N ; K : * ox: 5 
: 2 - ty Is. . 

i * * * 5 3 

wm * N * 
IE J \ 
9 Tx 7 CY a y < 

0 | 2 F 
+ +, 
4 & * 
* * 
4 =; * 
5 LS. 
* 
. 
we 
N 
| 5 5 H * ö | 
0 . 
f . 
” - 


COMPLETE, > 
IN EIGHT VOLUMES, 


THE ENGRAYINGS TO THIS VOLUME ARE, 


- ; A HEAD OF SHAKSPEARE, TWO SCENES TO EACH PLAYs 
| AND 'TWO ALLEGORIES. 

= | — —— — 

| ALLEGO R IE 8. 


1. TUE COMIC MUSE DICTATING 70 SHAXSPEARE, AND FANCY” 
" STREWING FLOWERS OVER HIS PRODUCTIONS. 


2. SHAKSPEARE'S COMIC CHARACTERS PERSONIFIED BY INFANTS» 


* 


a 3 0 4 


= e LOND 0 Ne 

1 PRINTED FOR BELLAMY AND ROBARTS, 

Nos 138, FLEET-STREET, AND AT No. 4» PETERBOROUGH» 
COURT, FLEET-STREET. 


\ 
* 
* - at 3 ts 
Fe. 95 PR 
* 
"3; E 


William ene . 


f 
VOLUME I. 
. CONTAINING 
THE LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE, | ; 
| AS YOU LIKE IT, . | 
TEMPEST, 
WINTER'S TALE, 
TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 
— ͤ—— . — — — — - ————— 


— 


Sat . 


* « 


wo f 
e- ' aw ? Cad 


l a,” - , , 

"6 he 4 * 7 : 

Ge n 
> a 


* 
* 
, , \ * : : | 
2 4 8 0 x ; . - f % / . 
* 8 * bs a * ; 
* I Ya * 
„ > k . ; 5 
_ 4 6 * — * 
- "£86 | ; 
9 4 . - * 
» Y 
5 : — 2 Wes 
2 3 5 4 * A 
: ; " Fa E 
- . 7 . * 
8 yu * , & : 
5 . 4 F i ” dd. wy 2 1 0 
i N * x * . » 
) DV a wn 1 % p 5 . 
; N * - 
N ts , 4 Yo ao 
8 : > S + 
* ? 
: o s * — 
* - 
4 - 
. ds 2 1 t > * 
F l 4 
* 5 - * o A. 
2 I 1 ; 
* ” p - a F / - 
4 * x 4 * -, I - 
q * 
PI 1 ; * 
> 3 F TY = * * 1 47 
; N 4 
a _ * 7 
- i 1 * 1 1 . 
We. .- * t N * 0 " . - 
boy 8 . * „ n #4 * * by] 5 5 v 3 7 1 — * 0 
5 7 x : ? 
5 : * 4 E * « 2 R s of 65 — we * 1 
- 3 x a * : <p". o 
- . 8 / eh * „ 88 7 . F 
2 . * 48 a 6. 1 RP” 
4 - = * > 4 ” : . 
8 3 4 
* ir 7 . 
| Foy * \ 
6; 4 
N * ” n 7% F - . 
ö — „* W , 8 ; Bios ., 
VF 6 pry oo | . : - 
* 9 N f 4 3 > 2 4 wt > 
$ as. oe 9 
* 
F + 4 * , 
, 4 4 " 
* » a 0 
: & } en *** - 
is : N 2 5 a : 4 x F 1 
4 « 5 p 4 oy * $ * I 
E: . 2%. 3 * 7 Eg * * * 
.. . * . 
> ” "Hee. 4 a * +a Ln : 
4 - - £ 
4 ; % * ! 
K , 4 : 
$244 * * ” 
: - 
7 4 
«4 * * - \ 


* — 4 £ — 
je wb * - % G 
; % 4 * N 88 * 3 
4 * 5 893 Kindly bo - > 
g ; A 
% 4 : C 2 Fi — 
ar - * 
4 x) „ — » - 
, 25 > r A 4 
bo *, ber . 3 ” . f 
* x 
n 
- ” wy 1 : 
5 * 4 4 7 3 
* 5. 1 * 4 
ew * 4 7 2 FE L 4 7 - * 4 
1 ab - Ls - - X 
£7 ww X 
*. 3 , 
- » 
* 8 * 
—— 
8 - 7 
„ 1 1 E 
* a 4 4 
n * * 
» 4 a 
1 — 
— 7 x 
* 
- * * 
* - * * 
x 1 
— = 9 
. 
— 7 * 
7 . 
1 — . 
- * 
k * \ 4 
13 l 
- F. 1 
. 
8 b a * — 
* 7 
4 , 
* P * 
0 * &? « 7 
1 * 8 
C * 
i : 
” * 
- ” 
> - 
0 
1 * 
L 
* 
331 * Y- % 
* 
” 
* . 
—— - 3 
. 15 4 
. 1 
— 
; L . - 43 , 
„ * 
. J 4 
4 b 
5 4 0 
. 4 > & 
1 4 — 2 * 
* = ** 
* * * A —_—_ 
1 — 5 
„ 
0 5 
— i, 4 4 
i : 2 * 
* — - * 
— =P. 
* 75 A "7 
9. * ws. 
g 7 kt 
4 


1 
8 


, > <4 


4 2 * 
16 . my 
NW Us 


ROT PA 


„ ' 


10 ahi 


itt wh Wy: 
Mine If 


mitt eee == 


1 


een 
4 


— — —— 


> 


Wo, 


| ny 


| 


— 
— 


. ggg. glatt fte 


terte tek 


> 
ä — 


— 


22 
2, 7 
1 2 

. 


2 


0 "Ml GAP 
\ Wy. | | 
\, \ N dF \ l 8 1. * : hon " 


Q 
S 
W 


n e 
n WOW N. 

WY 
KA) * 


10 


Von. 
\ 


N 


Xa 
LOOP 
N o 


—»z 
N ' 


D 
N \J 
WH 


N 


thy 
i 


”- 
— 


— — 
— — 


— 


— 


o "4 1 1 " 
ATED [1 i 
——. *.. ⁊ 6 j 


MIN | 


16 


2 


539 


ary 
TH 


} 
| 


. 
PN ng ö . > oy —— 3 8 - De ein pa A a 9 yy a 1 9 — ——_ * ö web . N e ve Gigs. —_—— 2 
SS i Res... IRE et, A : * . 2 ; EW 
. n +> R ; BER” oY — * : Oy. _ - * : 6 HOES . * 8 ea PIES — 
1 — f L : : 7 8 I 5 M PR. a 22 * : 5 , . 2 * * ne”; £9 > Rs EM * 3 4 — „ 
* GPs 4 4 I» . 4 I 
- y * 
* hg © on „ 


234, 


P10 
vn, 
by 
=_ 


4 
* 
o o 
CIR 
vif + 


, 


M M 


17 7 


Ck 


— 


115 


* 


— — 


— 


2 
————ů—— 
2 
— 
— 8 


— —— ͤ ——ÜUũ—̃ͤ ——uij 
— - 


DT l 
91 my 


Li . 
11 
** 


*% 


\ 
(\! 


— 


8 
I 


W 


— 


— 
—̃ U— 


— —é— 
— 
D 


PF 


— 


— 


—= 


— 
< 


- . 
- ” 
— — 
— 
- - — 


2 


3 - 


= 


re a 
* 


8 — ä ͤ— — 


ng 
11 VVA 
y 9 


* 
L 4” 5 % . 
, : : þ Wo j 
8 W | A p \ d l = L f +1 
WP OO 6 x DOS "> bs» ; " . ſi 
e 8 8 SS | | — 8 
N idle SE | 18 ; ** | . = OUS 1 
, 1 oy MAS LAN 4 \ I : l 9 7 n q = , Tk n \ \ 1 „ * 
ä en 1 3 BY 4 A 1 W A 

, l | . - [ \ | , > {ety ' mp 
OEM | Et 4 | OTE, 
2. 


WW, 


7 


72 


8 NE 
28 


—. — — — wh —— 
— IS — __— — 
— . ꝓä E—b. — CI —— n ä—k—— — — — ER 
; : — DD:— — 
— ——— — — —̃ — — —-—¼ 
— — — — 7 roo nr] 
— —— — 
— —U— —— — — — 

— — — — — 
898 


eee, ly WV ee, 


Pubheohod as the act Aer br Nac 4 Aubert Auguzpdg: 


— 
* 


— 


7 


AK SPEARE. 


IAM SH 


- 


WILL 


* 


”"% 


— —— 


* 


5 x . „ A 
- K — * 
P : 
* 5 * 4 C 
. _- BO * 
\ 
y 5 ” 35 * K 4 F 
* 


O F 


WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 


WO centuries have paſt, and the third is 
journeying on, ſince light and life was 

given to a genius whoſe courſe, although confined 
conſiderably within the ſcriptural. term of mortal 
exiſtence, was marked with a brilliancy which will | 
_ retain its luſtre ſo long as nature ſhall charm, 
ſenſe ſhallrefine, and feeling ſhall engage the heart 
which dwells, with fondneſs on the excellencies of 
mortal compoſition” _ 1 


To err is human, and/ thanks to the numerous 
e e been employed on che merits and 
A 2 de- 


4 n wm 
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Geectsof WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, the latter have 
been fully ſet forth to public view. But of the 
former, like a rich mine whoſe ſtores are unexhauſt- 


f able, many veins yet remain untouched, and 
© which is {till left to be explored by future critics. 


WILLIAM SHAXSPEARE, upon whoſe labours we 
have formed EIGHT VOLUMES, unclogged with in- 
terruptions, ungrateful to thoſe who read him 


c for himſelf alone, ” was born in the year 1564 ; 


his father, Mr. Jonx SHAKSPEARE, was a dealer 
in wool, and in his way a man of eminence. 


The profits ariſing from his buſineſs, however, 


were not found to be more than adequate to the 
ſupport of ten children, of which our WIILIAM 
was the eldeſt. It was the deſire of his father to 
beſtow on his firſt-born a tiberal education, but 
what his wiſhes aimed at, his fortune denied; 
as a prudent man therefore he led his ſon's ſtudies 


to the ſheep's fleecy Redbes, rather than to 


che $5 6 pi of the ſcholar's Page. 


& 


It is not to be fuppoſed that a mind, Gang with 


tte golden ſtores of imagination, would ſuffer it- 
ſelf to be long involved in the miſts of i Ignorance. 


Books and men became in their turns the objects 
of his attention, and without entering into the 
Eo og £0 


LIFE or SHAKSPRARE. 
too much trodden path of conjecture, to what de- 
gree of learning he might have attained, it is fully 
evident from the noble monument he has raiſed, 
to illuſtrate and dignify his memory, that he was 
| more indebted to the endowments of nature, than 
Pp: the e of art. 


GS I cannot Mow: (lays Theobald) with any 
certainty, how long his father lived; but I 
take him to be the ſame Mr. Jonn SHAKSPEARE 
who was living in the year 1599, and who then, » 
in honour of his ſon, took out an extract of his fa- 
mily-arms from the herald's office; by which it 
appears, that he had been officer and bailiff of 

Stratford-upon-Avon, in Warwickſhire ; and that 
he enjoyed ſome hereditary lands and tenements, 
the reward of his great grandfather's faithful and 
approved ſervice to king * VII. 


00 ER as it will, our SHAKSPEARE, it ſeems, 
was bred for ſome time at a free-ſchool ; the very 
| free-ſchool, I preſume, founded at Stratforde 
where, we are told, he acquired what Latin he 
was maſter of : but that his father being obliged, 
through narrowneſs of circumſtance, to withdraw 
him too ſoon from thence, he was thereby ann.. 


LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE. 

pily prevented from en Ray e in 
the dead ee £28 

How * he FIT in his father's way ir 
buſineſs, either as an aſſiſtant to him, or on his 
own proper account, no notices are left to inform 8 
us: nor have I been able to learn preciſely at what : 
period of life he quitted his native Stratford, and 
began his acquaintance with London and the 


STAG E. 
1 


1 Whether the force of inclination merely, or 
ſome concurring circumſtances of convenience in 
the match, prompted him. to marry fo early, 1s 
hy ealy to be determined at this diſtance ; but, it 

is probable, a view of intereſt might partly ſway 
his conduct in this point: for he married che 
. of one Hathaway, a ſubſtantial yeoman 
in his neighbourhood, and ſhe had the ſtart of 
him in age no leſs than eight years. She ſurvived 
him, 5 notwithſtanding , ſeven teaſons ; and died that 
very year in which the players publiſhed the firſt 
edition of his works in folio, Anno Dom. 1623, at 
the age of 67 years, as we likewiſe n from her 
monument in Stratford church. he hae 
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ee e 

How long he continued in this kind of ſettle- 
ment, upon his own native ſpot, is not more eafily 
to be determined. But if the tradition be true, of 
that e extravagance which forced him both to quit 
his country and way of living, to wit, his being 
engaged, with a knot of young deer-ſtealers, to , 
| rob the park of Sir Thomas Lucy, of Cherlecot, . 
near Stratford, the enterprize ſavours ſo much of 
youth and levity, we may reaſonably ſuppoſe it 
was before he could write full man. Beſides, con- 
ſidering he has left us ſix- and- thirty plays at leaſt, 
avowed to be genuine; and conſidering too that 
he had retifed from the ſtage, to ſpend the latter 
part of his days at his own native Stratford ; the 
interval of time neceffarily required for the finiſh- 
ing ſo many dramatick pieces, obliges us to ſup- 
poſe he threw himſelf very early upon the play- 
houſe. And as he could, probably, contract no 3 
acquaintance with the drama, while he was driving 
on the affair of wool at home; ſome timè muſt be 
loſt, even after he had commenced player, before 
he could attain knowledge enough 1n the ſcience 
to qualify himſelf for turning author. | | 


It has been obſerved by Mr. Rowe, that, a- 
mn other extravagances, which our author hass 
 gvento his Sir John F alſtaff, in The Merry Wives 
FP ys 1 


IIæXłx OF SHAKSPEARE.. : 
of, Windſor, he has made him a deer-ſtealer ; and, 
that he might at the fame time remember his War- 
wickſhire proſecutor, under che name of Juſtice 
Shallow, he has given him very near the ſame 

coat of arms, which Dugdale, in his Antiquities of 
chat county „ deſcribes for a family chere. There 
are two coats, 1 obſerve, 1 in Dugdale, where three 

filver fiſhes are borne in the name of Lucy; and | 
2 another coat to the monument of Lucy, ſon of Sir 

William Lucy, in which are quartered, in four ſe- 
veral diviſions, twelve little fiſhes, three i in each 
diviſion, probably Luces. This very coat, indeed, 
ſeems alluded to in Shallow's giving the dozen 
white Luces, and in Slender ſaying he may quarter. 
When I conſider the exceeding candour and good-. 

nature of our author (which inclined all the gentler 

. - part: of the world to love him, as the power of 
8 his wit obliged the men of the moſt delicate know- 
edge and polite learning to admire him) ; ; and 

| that he ſhould-throw this humorous piece of ſa- 
tire at his proſecutor, at leaſt twenty years after 
the provocation given 3, I am confidently perſuad- 

ed it muſt be owing to an unforgiving rancour on 
the proſecutor s ſide: and, if this was the caſe, it 
were pity but the diſgrace of ſuch an inveteracy 
ſhould remain as 2 laſting reproach, and Shallow 
854 12 3 and 
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ſtand as a mark. of ridicule to ſtigmatize "A ma- 
lice. | 


« It is ſaid, our author ſpent ſome years before 
his death in eaſe, retirement, and the converſa- 
tion of his friends, at his native Stratford. I could 
never pick up any certain intelligence, when he 
relinquiſhed the ſtage. I know it has been miſ- 
takenly thought by ſome, that Spenſer's Thalia, in 
his Tears of his Muſes, where ſhe laments the loſs 
of her Willy, in. the comick ſcene, has been ap- 
plied to our author's quitting the ſtage. But Spen- 
ſer himſelf, it is well known quitted the ſtage of 
life in the year 1598; and, five years after this, 
we find Shakſpeare's name among the actors in 
| Ben Jonſon” s Sejanus, which firſt made its appear- 
ance in the year 1603. Nor, ſurely, could he then 
have any thoughts of retiring, fince that very year 
a licence under the privy-ſeal was granted by King 
James I. to him and Fletcher, Burbage, Phillippes, 


Heminge, Condell, &c. authorizing them to ex- 


erciſe che art of playing comedies, tragedies, &c. 
as well at their uſual houſe called The Globe, on the 


| ' other ſide of the water, as in any other parts of the 


kingdom, during his majeſty's pleaſure (a copy of 
which licenſe is preſerved in Ryder's Fædera.) A- 
Sain, it is certain, that SHAKSPEARE did not exhi- 

Fo Foe bit 


- 
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1 bit his Macbeth till after the Union was Böse 
about, and till after King James I. had begun to 
touch for the evil; for, it is plain, he has inſerted 
compliments on both thoſe accounts, upon his 
royal maſter in that tragedy. Nor, indeed, could 
ke number of the dramatick pieces, he produced, 
admit of his retiring near Io early as that period: 
So that what Spenſer there ſays, if it relates at all 
to Shakſpeare, muſt hint at ſome occaſional receſs 
be made for a time upon a diſguſt taken: or the 
Willy there mentioned, muſt relate to ſome other 
favourite poet. I believe, we may ſafely deter- 
| mine, that he had not quitted in- the year 1610: 
For, in his Tempeſt, our author makes mention of 
- the Bermuda iſlands, which were unknown to 
the Engliſh, till, in 1609, Sir John Summers made 
| a voyage to North-America, and diſcovered them, C 
| and afterwards invited ſome of his countrymen to 
ſettle a plantation there. That he became the 
private gentleman, at leaſt three years before his 
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deceaſe, is pretty obvious from another circum- 

ſtance: I mean, from that remarkable and well- 
known ſtory, which Mr. Rowe has given us of 

| our author's intimacy with Mr. John Combe, an 
old gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth 
and 


LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE» 
and uſury; and upon whom SHAKSPEARE made | 
the following facetious epitaph : . 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingrav'd; 

*Tis a hundred io ten his ſoul is not ſav'd; 
N any man aſk, who lies in this tomb, 5 

Oh ! oh ! quoth the devil, tis my John-a-Combe. 


This farcaſtical piece of wit was, at the gentle- 
man's own requeſt, thrown out extemporally in 
his company. And this Mr. John Combe I take 
to be the ſame, who, by Dugdale in his Anutiqui. 
ties of Warwickſhire, is ſaid to have died in the 
Fear 1614,“ and for whom, at the upper end of 
the choir of the Guild of the Holy Croſs at Strat- 
ford, a fair monument is erected, having a ſta- 
tue thereon cut in alabaſter, and in a gown, with 
this epitaph.  ** Here lieth interred the body of 
John Combe, Eſq. who died the roth of July, 
© 1614, who bequeathed ſeveral annual charities 
« to the pariſh of Stratford, and 1001. to be lent 
& to fifteen poor tradeſmen from three years to 
« three years, changing the parties every third 


* By Mr. Combe's Will, which is now in the Preroga- 
tive-Office in London, Shakſpeare had a legacy of five 
Pounds bequeathed to him. This Will is without any date. 

| % year 


CEE” 
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40 year, at the rate of fifty ſhillings per annum; 
«c the increaſe to be diſtributed to the alms-poor 
ce there.” — The donation has all the air of a rich 
and ſagacious uſurer. 


ce SHAKSPEREhimfelfdid not ſurvive Mr. Combe 
long, for he died in the year 1616, on his birth 
day. He lies buried on the north ſide of the 
chancel in the great church at Stratford; where 
a monument, decent enough for the time, is - 
erected to him, and placed againſt the wall. He 
is repreſented under an arch in a fitting poſture, 
' a cuſhion ſpread before him, with a pen in his 
right hand, and his left reſted on a ſcroll of 
paper. The Latin diſtich, which is placed un- 
der the cuſhion, has been given us by Mr. n 
or his 9 in this manner : 
IN GEN 10 Pylium, genio Se arte Maronem, 
* erra Ps Populus meret, Olympus habet. 


"M I confeſs, 1 tor conceive the difference be · 
| twixt ingenio and genio in the firſt verſe. They 
ſeem to me entirely ſynonymous terms; nor was 
the Pylian ſage, Neſtor, celebrated for his i Inge- | 
nuity, but for an experience and judgment ow- | 


ing 


7 LIFE OF SHAKSPEARE, 
ing to his long age. Dugdaſe, in his Antigai. 
ties of Warwickſhire, has copied this diſtich with 
a diſtinction which Mr. Rowe has followed, and 
which W reſtores us the true n 
the 3 


7⁰ ICIO Pplinm,- genie Socratem®, Bc. 


In 1614, the greateſt part of the town of Strat · 
| rd was oo med by fire; but our SHAKSPEARE'S 
ä Houle, 


The firſt ſyllable in Socratem is here made ſhort, which 
cannot be allowed. Perhaps we ſhould read Sopboc lem. 
Shakſpearg is then appoſitely compared with a dramatick au- 
thor among the ancients: but ſtill it ſhould be remembered 
that the elogium is lefſoned while the metre is reformed ; 
and it is well known that ſome of our early writers of Latin 
poetry were uncommonly negligent in their e eſpe- 
cially in proper names. The thought of this diſtich, : 
Mr. Tollet obſerves, might have been taken from the Fai = 
Queene of Spenſer, b. ii. c. 9. ſt. 48, and c. 10. ſt. 3. 


To this Latin Uadp den on Shakſpeare ſhould be added 5 


the lines which are found underneath it on his monument: 


Stay, paſſenger, why doſt thou go ſo faſt ? a 
Read, if thou canſt, whom envious death hath plac'd 
Within this monument; Shakſpeare, with whom _.. 
Quick nature dy'd, whoſe name doth deck the tomb 
Far more than coſt; fince all that he hath writ | 
Leaves living art but page to ſerve his wit. 


Again 
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houſe, among ſome ns eſcaped the 8 
This houſe was firſt built by Sir Hugh Clopton, 


a younger brother of an ancient family in that 


neighbourhood, who took their name from the 
manor of Clopton. Sir Hugh was Sheriff of 


London in the reign of Richard III. and lord- 
mayor in the reign of king Henry VII. To this 
gentleman the town of Stratford is indebted for 
the fine ſtone · bridge, conſiſting of fourteen 
arches, which, at an extraordinary expence, he 
built over the Avon, together with a cauſeway 


running at the weſt- end thereof ; as alſo for re- 


building the chapel adjoining to his houſe, and 


the croſs-aile in the church there. It is remark- 
able of him, that though he lived and died a 


bachelor, - among the other extenſive charities 


which he left both to the city of London and 


town of Stratford, he bequeathed conſiderable 


27 


* 
Again, near the wall on which this monument is erected, 


is a plain free-ftone, under which his body is buried, with 
another epitaph, expreſſed in an uncouth mixture of ſmall. 
and 1 letters: . | 


- - Good friend for Tefus SAKE forbeare 
To dis T-E Duſt EncloAſed HERe 
Bleſe be T-E Man , ſpares TEs Stones 


And curſt be ak; moves my bones, 


legacies | 
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legacies for, the marriage of poor maidens of £ 
good name and fame both in London and at 
Stratford. Notwithſtanding which large dona- 
tions in his life, and bequeſt at his death, ag 
he had purchaſed the manor of Clopton, and 
all the ſtate of the family, ſa he left the ſame 
again to his elder brother's ſon, with a very great 
addition (a proof how well beneficence and œco- 
nomy may walk hand in hand in wiſe families: * 
good part of which eſtate is yet in the poſleſ- = 
fion of Edward Clopton, Eſq. and Sir Hugh 
Clopton, knt. lincally deſcended from the elder 
brother of the firſt Sir Hugh, who particularly 
bequeathed to his nephew, by his will, his houſes 
5 4 the name of his Great Hoe: in Stratford. ; 


* The 0 ck now wi ſold out of che Cloj p- 
ton family for above a century, at the time when 
SHAKSPEARE became the purchaſer; who, having a 
repaired and modelled it to his own mind, 
changed the name to Neu- Place, which the man- 
fion-houſe, ſince erected upon the ſame | pot at 
tis day retains. The houſe and lands, which 
attended i it, continued in SHAKSPEARE' s deſcend- 
| ants to the time of the Reftoration ; when they , 
were e by the Clopton family, and the 

| manſion 


fs 


\ > 
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manſion now belongs to Sir Hugh Clopton, knt. 
' To the favour of this worthy. gentleman [ owe 
the knowledge of one particular, in honour of 
our poet's once dwelling-houſe, of which, I pre- 
ſume, Mr. Rowe never was apprized, When 
the civil war raged i in England, and king Charles 
the Firſt's queen was driven by the neceſſity of 
affairs to make a receſs in Warwickſhire, ſne 
kept her court for three weeks in New place. 
We may reaſonably ſuppeſe it then the beſt pri- 
vate houſe in the town; and her majeſty pre- 
ferred it to the college, which was in the poſſeſ- 
- Flee the Combe tamily, who did not ſo _ 
h e che king's party. 


2 Slows much our author employed himſelf in 

5 | poetry, after his retirement from the ſtage, does 

not ſo evidently appear: very few poſthumous 

| Tketches of his pen have been recovered to aſ- 

+  . certain that point. We have been told, indeed, 

in print, but not till very lately, that two large 

mw + - cheſts full of this great man's looſe papers and 

1 . manuſcripts in the hands of an ignorant baker of 

1 Warwick (who married one of the delcendants 

from our SHAKSPEARE,) were carl: fl; ſcatte ed 
and thrown about as garret-lumber and litter, to 

x e 
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1 particular knowledge of the late Sir William 
| Biſhop, till they were all conſumed |} in the general 
fire and deſtruction of. that town. I cannot help 
being a little apt to diſtruſt the authority of this 
tradition, becauſe his wife ſurvived him ſeven 
years; and, as his favourite daughter Suſanna 
furvived her twenty-ſix years, it is very improba- 
+ they ſhould ſuffer ſuch a treaſure to be re- 
moved, and tranſlated into a remoter branch of 


the family, without a ſerutiny firſt made into the 


value of it. This, I ſay, inclines me to diſtruſt 
the authority of the relation: but, notwithſtand- 2 
ing ſuch an apparent improbability, if we really 
loſt ſuch a treaſure, by whatever fatality or ca- 
price of fortune they came into ſuch ignorant 
and neglectful hands, I agree with the relater, 
the misfortune i is S irre parable,” 


No mention has been made of the nature of the 
malady which brought SHAKSPEARE to his grave; 
he met the ſtroke of death on his birth day, hav- 
ing juſt completed his 52d year. It may be re- 
gretted that a longer ſpan to his exiſtence was de- 
nied, but let it be conſidered, that while an infant 
in his cradle he was preſerved amidft ſurrounding 
danger. The plague broke out at Stratford, and 
1 75 % oe 
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* 


Was © dreadful i in its effects between Midſummer 
| _and Chriſtmas, that 238 perſons were, during 

chat period, carried to their graves: * of which 
number, ſays Malone, probably 216 died of that 

malignant diſtemper, and one only reſided, not in 

| Stratford, but in the neighbouring town of Wel- 


combe. In a calculation, too much allied to ſe- 
veral other trifles to be met with i in his labours, . 
this gentleman accounts for his fuppoſition, . for- 


tunately for mankind it did not reach the houſe in 


which the infant SHAKSPEARE lay, for not one of 


chat name appear in the dead liſt. 


To do juſtice to-the taſk of deliniating the cha- 


| PER of a'SHAKSPEARE would demand a genius 
unbounded as his.own. We can ſound the ſhal- 


low ſtream, and meaſure with accuracy the green 


hills, but who can fathom the ocean, or to nice 


calculation. reduce the blue heights of the Alps 
that. repoſe their heads upon the clouds? The 


reputation of other writers dwindles away from a 


cloſe inſpection of their works, but the nearer we 
examine the writings of SHAKSPEARE the more 
we are ſtruck with ' admiration. The pillar of 


fame, which the genius of that bard has erect- 
4 ef reſembles thoſe ſupendous monuments of E- 


_ gyptian 
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gyptian grandeur, which have braved, unimpaired, 
for ſo many centuries, the iron tooth of time, at 
a great diſtance the traveller beholds them mixing 
their almoſt inviſible ſummits with the ſky; as he 
approaches nearer and nearer the giant pile ex- 
pands and grows upon his ſight; till, at length, 
dumb and motionleſs, and amazed, he ſtands at the 
foot of the immeaſurable IIs 
Of poſthumous reputation however our Bard 
was little ſolicitous. With a noble negligence he 


n e he: rinnen to the ae 0 


® /,p 


of nd ys Aiſtined to bedeudn he oracles 

of future ages, were long blown about by every 
guſt of pedant ignorance or popular opinion. In 
the profound philoſophy of our Bard the bubble 
reputation” was held in ſlight eſteem; in the no- 
ble flights of fancy the thoughts of public opinion 
were left below, deſpiſing the glittering allurement 
of fame; our SHAKSPEARE ſoared above thoſe 
ſublunary glories, which, like the baſeleſs fabric of 
a viſion, <« melts into thin air,” and leaves no trace 

behind.“ Hence at an early period of. life he res 
tired from the career of 'glory!to: experience the 
more real and ſubſtantial enjoyment of peace, eaſe, 
and rural happineſs. * C 2 ODE 


en nr 


1 
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API Sem the TRE of OTA DUNE 
Say burſts thy Genius to the world of light? 8 
Seeks it yon ſtar-beſpangled fky? _. 
Or ſkims it's fields with rapid flight? 
Or mid' yon plains where Fancy ſtrays, 
Courts it the halmy- breathing gale? 
Or where the violent pale 
' Proops o er the green embroider d fiream) 
Or where young Zephir ſtirs the ruſtling . 
Lies all diſſolv'd in fairy-dream. 
O'er yon bleak deſert's unfrequented 6 
See ſt thou where Nature treads. che deepening 
- 57 2 gloom; e 12115] | 
Sits on yon hoary:tow'r: wii ivy crown 4, 1 
5 wails o'er * lamented ne ent 
FO "a #15; | Hearn 


opR on SHAKSP EARE. 


Hear'ſt they the ſolemn muſic wind along? 
Or We the n note in 10 mee ſong 7 


of 


* / 


Oft while on led 'rwas thine to rove 


Where'er the wild-eyed Goddeſs lov'd to roam, 


To trace ſerene the gloomy grove, 

Or haunt meek Quiet's fimple dome; 

Still hovering round the Nine appear, 

That pour the ſoul-tranſporting ſtrain; 05 | 

Join'd to the Loves“ gay train, 

The looſe-robed Graces crown'd whith flow'rs 

The light-wing'd gales that lead the vernal year, 

And wake the roſy- featured Hours. I 

O'er all bright Fancy's beamy radiance ſhone, + 

How flam'd thy boſom as her charms reveal! 

Fer fire-clad eye ſublime, her ſtarry zone, 

Her treſſes looſe that wanton'd on the * 

On Thee the Goddeſs fix'd her ardent look, 

Then from her- glowing lips theſe n accents | 
broke. | 


0 To Thee, hy favourite ſon, belong 
“The lays that ſteal the liſtening hour; 
b To pour the rapture - darting ſong, 
To paint gay Hope's elyſian bower. 


6 From 


. From Nature's hand to ſnatch the dart, a 


„ With Naiads in the pearly cell, 
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Jo cleave with pangs the bleeding heart; 
5 01 lightly ſweep the trembling ſtring, 
« And call the Loves with purple wing 
c From the blue deep where they ORE" 


«© Soft on the ſea-born Goddeſs gaz 
Or in the looſe robe's floating maze, - : 
Diffoly'd in downy ſtumbers reſt: 

« Or flutter ober her panting breaſt; 

" ee bee 1 


N 


« 


* Let Sorrow clad in ſable ſtole 


Slow to thy muſing thought appear; 
6c Or penſive Pity Pale; 215 eine a 95 


„ Or Love's deſponding tale 
Call from tht heed. heart the Gmpatii 


ib tear,” rr oko:; 
ms ada: the magic wo mY OY 
Why thrills thy muſic on the en of e dhought? | 
Why, at thy pencil's touch refin'd | 
Starts into life the glowing —_— 2 
On yonder fairy carpet laid, 
Where Beauty pours eternal bloom, pe 
And Zephir breaths perfume; _ = 


T here nightly to the need eye 


' 05x. o* SHAKSPEARE« 


| Profuſe the radiant goddeſs ſtood diſ play d, ; 
With all her ſmiling offspring nigh, 
Sudden the mantling cliff, the tie 3 
The broidered mead, the landſkip, and the grove, 
Hills, vales, and ſky-dipt ſeas, and torrents rude, 
 Grots „ rills and ſhades, and bowers that breath'd 
ol love | 
All burſt to fight !—while cet on this view, 
Titania's ſporting train bruſh'd Lghtly o'er the 
dew. 


The pale-eyed Genius of the ſhade 

Led thy bold ſtep to Proſper's magic bower; 
Whoſe voice the howling winds obey'd, 
Whoſe dark ſpell chain'd the rapid hour: 
Then roſe ſerene the ſea-girt iſle; 

Gay ſcenes by Fancy's touch refin'd 


-  Glow'd to the muſing mind: 


Such viſions bleſs the hermit's dream, | 
When hovering Angels prompt his placid ae, 

Or paint ſome high ecſtatic theme. 

Then flam'd Miranda on th enraptur'd gaze, 

Then ſail'd bright Ariel on the bat's fleet wing: 

Or ſtarts the liſt'ning throng in ſtill amaze! 
The wild note trembling on th? aerial ſtring! {© | 
* 1 1 The 
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. - Say, burſts the vio on my fight? 


0 lay me nent yok limpid ſtream, 
Whoſe murmur ſoothes the ear of Woe! ; 
There an ſome ſweet poetic dream 
Lt Fancy's bright Elyſium glow! ! 
Tis done: — Oer all the bluſhing mead 


Titania robed in mantle green . 
Sports on the moſſy bank: — her train 


Or to the fluttering breeze unfold £3 
The blue wing ſtreak d with beamy gold. | 


ODE N HHARSPEARES| 


The form in heav'n's relytondent ee gay 
F loats on the mantling cloud, and n the nds : 
ing lay. 8 $77 36-4 206 


— 


The dark Wood ſhakes his cloudy head 8 
Below, the lily-fringed dale 5 
Breathes i its milds fragrance on the gale; 1 
While in paſtime all- unſeen, 


Skims light along the gleaming plain; 


Its pinions opening 70 the light !— 


Ah, no! by Shakſpeare' s pencil mo 
The beauteous ſhapes appear ; 

While meek-eyed Cynthia near 
Illumes with ny ray. the flver-mantled Jaw 
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But TY 1 the Tempeſt howls afar ! | 
Burſts theloud whirlwind o'er the pathleſs walte | 15 
What Cherub blows che trump of war? 
What Demon rides the ſtormy blaſt? 
Red from the lightning's livid blaze, 
The bleak heath riiſhes on the gut:; 
Then wrapt in ſudden night | 

Diffolves. — But ah ! what kingly form 
| Roams the lone defatt's deſolated maze ! | 
Unaw'd ! nor heeds the ſweepinig ſtorm. 
Ye pale- eyed lightnings ſpare the cheek of age! 
Vain wiſh ;—though Anguiſh heayes the burſting : 

groan. 

Deaf as the flint, the Marble ear of Rage 
| Hears not the Mourner's Uakralling 1 moan : 
3 Heart-pierc'd he bleeds, and ſtung WI wild de- 
ſpair | 
| Bares his time- blaſted head, ad tears his filver hair. 


Lo! on yon W "FOE 8 
Where the rock totters o'ef the headlong deep; 
What phantomes bathed in infant gore - 

Stand muttering on the dizzy ſteep ! , 
Their. murmur ſhakes the zephir's wing 

The ſtorm obeys their powerful ſpell; 

See, from His gloomy cell 


5 Fierce 


o ox SHARSPEARE,' 


| 8 Winter ſtarts! his ſcowling eye £ 
Bloats the fair mantle of the breathin g Spri ring. 
And lowers along the ruffled 5 
To the deep vault the yelling harpies run, 1 
Its yawning mouth receives th' infernal crew. a 

Dim thro' the ck re winks Ae glmmering 
| fun, 

And the pale furnace 1 with 3 © 
Hell howls : and fiends that join the dire acclaim 
Dance on the bubbling tide, and N the livid 

25 5 Hume. 

But ab on Sorrow's cypreſs bough 
Can Beauty breathe her genial bloom? 
on Death's cold check will Paſſion glow? 
Or Muſic warble from the tomb ? = 
There fleeps the Bard, whoſe har tongue 
Pour'd the full ftream of mazy 1 
Young ſpring with lip'of ruby, here 
| Showers from her lap the bluſhing Nr TY 

While along the turf reclin d, 
The looſe wing ſwimming on che wind, 
The Loves with forward geſture bold, 
"Sprinkle the ſod mth ſpangling gold; 


\ 


1147 . 


* The Witches i in- Macbeth. 


© ODE ON $HAKSPEARE. £4 ; 
And oft the blue-eyed graces trim, 
Dance lightly round- on downy limb 
Oft too, when Eve demure and ſtill 
Chequers the green dale's purling rill, 
Sweet Fancy pours th' plaintive ſtrain, * 


Or wrapt in ſoothing dream, 
By Avon's ruffled ſtream, 


Hears the low-murmuring gale that dies along the 


Plain. 


I 


4 — — l 6 — | 
An Inſcription for a Monument of SHAKSPEARE. 


O Youths and Virgins : O declining eld : 
O pale misfortune's ſlaves: O ye who dwell 
Unknown in humble qiet; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden ſeat of kings: 
0 ſons of ſports and pleaſure; O thou wretch 
'That weepeſt for jealous love, or the ſore om 
Of conſcious guilt, or deaths rapacious hand, 
Which led thee void of hope: O ye who roam 
In exile; ye who chrough the embattled field : 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of A public of ne 5 
N behold this marble. Know ye not. 

| Ds” The 


„ 


| 
| 
[ 
: 


; _ INSCRIPTION FOR SHAKSPEARE. 
The features? Hath not. oft bis faithful tongue 
n 
The ſecrets of your boſom? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ſtand, 
Say to each other: This was Sede : 
1 orm; 
„Who walk'd in every path of human lie, 
4 Felt every paſſion; and to all mankind 
« Doth now, will ever, that experience yield 
„ Which his own genius only could acquire.” 
| | | AKENSIDE. 


+ Memory of our . SHAKSPEARE. 


SACRED Spirir, whil thy tyre 
Echoed ofer the Arcadian plains, 

Even Apollo did admire, 

Orpheus wonder'd at thy ſtrains. 

Plautus figh'd, Syphocles wept 

Tears of anger, for to hear, 

8 After they fo long had ſlept, EP 

80 e a ” ſhould * pear, 


— 


„ Who 


IN- MEMORY or MARS T EAR. 
Who wrote his lines with a ſun-beam. 
More durable than time or fate: 
Others boldly da blaſpheme, 14 
Like thoſe who ſeem to preach, but prate. 


Thou wert truly prieſt elect, 
Choſen darling to the Nine, 
Such a trophy to erect 
By thy wit and ſkill divine; 


That were all their other glories 
(Them excepted) torn away, 
By thy admirable ſtories 
Their garments ever ſhall be gay. 


Where thy honoured bones do lie, 
(As Statius once to Maro's urn,) 

Thither every year will I 

Slowly trend, and ſadly mourn. ä 


, 8. Sazrr an- 


: 
r 
. —y * 


When learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes c 
Firſt rear'd che ſtage, immortal SHAxSPEARE roſe; 
Each change of many- colour 'd life he drew, 5 
Exhauſted worlds, and then imagin d new: 
* Autbor of a ; ſmall volume of Epigrams publi bed I 6, 557. 


_ His 


| | "THE TOMB - or SHA KSPEARE: - 
| Exiſtence ſaw him ſpurn her bounded reign, 
And panting time toib'd after him in vain: = 
His powerful ſtrokes preſiding truth —_—y 
And unreſiſted paſſion” ſtorm'd the breaſt. 


B Da. ons lounas. . 


The TOMB of HAK SPEARE, 
4 VIS 1 0 N. 
5 Jobn GILBERT COOPER, 2 


WI HA AT time * 1 aun hours | 
2 Led forth the train of ProE Bus and the SexING, 
ZS Zzynvn mild profuſely ſcatter'd flowers 

- On earth's green mantle from his muſky wing. 


The Moxx unbarr'd th' ambroſial gates of lights | 

| Weſtward the raven-pinnion'd. darkneſs flew,. | 

The Landſcape ſmild in vernal beauty bright, 
And to their graves the ſullen Ghoſts withdrew. 


The 


j * 


TEE TOMB. OP SHAKSPEARE.. 


| The Nightingale no longer ſwelled her throat 
With love-lorn plainings tremulous and . 

And on the wings of ſilence ceas'd to float 

The gargling Notes of her melodious woe : 5 


17 


The God of ſleep malicious viſions led 


In gay proceſſion, fore the mental eye; 5 


And my freed ſoul awhile her manſion fled, 
To try her N for immortality. 


Through fields of : air, methought, Itook my ficht, | 


Through every clime, o'er every region paſs d, 
No Paradice or ruin ſcap'd my fight, 


HESsPERIAN garden, or CIMMERIAN waſte. | 


On Avox's banks I lit, whoſe (cans appear | 


To wind with eddies find round SHAKSPEARE* 3 


tomb, 
The year's s firſt featb' ry ſongſters warble 1 near, 
And vi'lets breate, and earlieſt roſes bloom. 


Here Fancy fat, (her dewy fingers cold 
Decking with flow'rett freſh th unſullied ſod,) 
And bath'd with tears the ſad ſepulchral mold, 
| Filer fav rite W ong we 1 abode. 


Ah! what avails, ſhe cry'd, a Poet s name? 
"Ah ! what avails th“ den breath 


To 


| 
7 


e OI ne — —„— Wt _ 
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it resis er FRAKSPEARET 
To fach from dumb öbhrion others fame ? 
My darfing child hers lies a prey to death 1 


Let gentle Orwar, . white-rob'd Pity? 8 — 
From grief domeſtic teach the t tears to flow, 

Or SourkkRR captivate ch impaſſion d breaſt 
With i bean felt HESS . pid, of woe. i 


1 


For not to theſe bis genius was cobfin'd, 
Nature and I each tuneful pow'r had Sven, 
| Poet tranſports of the madding mind, | 
And the wing'd words that walt che foul to 
heaven. 


1 he an glance of th" intellectual eye, 
Piercing all objects of creations ſtore, 
Which! in this world” extended ſurface he ; | 
And Plaſtic Sought that {till creat'd Wore: iT 


: 0 grant, with eager rapture I ep, => 


Grant me, great goddeſs of the changeful eye, | 
To view each Being in poetic pride, 
To whom thy ſon . immortality. . R 


i Sweet Fancy ſmi Fa, and wav'd her myſtie rod, 


When {trait theſe viſions felt her powerful arm, 
And one by one ſucceeded at her nod, {ef 
As vaſſal Sprites obey the wizard charm. 


, 


Witch fenny vapors he obſcur'd the day, 
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F ifs celeſtial form (of azure hue . D 10 4 
Whoſe mantle, bound withbrede actherial, flow 'd 
Io each ſoft breeze its balmy breath that drew) 

Swift down the ſun-beams of the noon-tide rode. 


Obedient to the necromantic ſway 
Of am old ſage to ſolitude reſign d, 8. 5 


Launch'd the long lightaing, and let looſe the 
wind. 


f 


He whirl'd the 3 ci the howling air, 
Rattled the dreadful thunder-clap on high, 
And rais'd the roaring elemental war | 
Betwixt the ſea green waves and azure ſky. 


Then, like heaven” s mild embaſſador of love 

| To man repentant, bade the tumult n 
Smooth'd the blue boſom of the realms above, 
And huſh'd the rebel elements to peace. 


Un to this in ſpirit or in mein 5 } 
Another form ſucceeded to my view; Ne 
A two-legg'd brute which Nature made imſpleen, 5 
Or from the loathing womb unfiniſhed drew. 


Scarce could he ſyllable the curſe he thought, 

- Prone were his eyes to earth, his mind to evil, 

A carnal fiend.to imperfection wrought, .  - - 
The mongrel offspring of a Witch and Devil. : 


\ 


1 Next 
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Next ers, upon an ancient foreſt's bound, 
The flow'ry margin of a ſilent ſtream, 

| 0 er-arch'd by oaks with ivy mantled round, 
And gilt by filver CyNTH1A's maiden beam. 


On the green carpet of th* unbended graſs, 
A dapper train of female fairies play d, 
And ey'd their gambols in the wa'try glaſs, 
That ſmoothly ſtole along the ſhad'wy glade. 


" Through theſe the queen TirAxIA paſs'd ador'd, 
5 Mounted aloft in her imperial car, 
Journeying to ſee great OBEROx her lord 

Wage the mock battles of a ſportive war. 


Arm'd Cap-a-pee forth marcl d the fairy king, 
A ſtouter warrior never took the field, 3 

His threat'ning lance a hornet's horrid ſting, | 
The ſharded beetle s ſcale his ſable ſhield. 


* 


! their chief the elfin L oſt appeat j; 
Each little helmet ſparkled like a ſtar, 1 
And their ſharp ſpears in pierceleſs phalanx rear d, 
A grove of thiſtles, en in che air. 


The ſcene then chang' d, from this romantic . 
To a bleak waſte by bound'ry unconfin'd, | 
Where three ſwart fiſters of the zweird band 
Were mutt*ring curſes to the troublous wind, 


Pale 
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Pale Want bad wither'd every furrow'd face, 


Bow d was each carcaſe with the weight of yeats, 
And each ſunk eye - ball from its hollow caſe 
Diſtilld cold rheum's involuntary tears. 


| Hors'd on three ſtaves they poſted to the bourn 
Of a drear iſland, where the pendant brow 


, Of a rough rock, ſhagg d horribly with thorn, 


. Frown'd on the boiſt rous waves which rag 4 
below. 


Deep in a gloomy grot remote from 8 

Where ſmiling Comfort never ſhew'd her face, _ 
Where light ne'er enter'd, ſave one rueful ray 
_ Diſcovering all the terrors of the place. 

They held damn'd myſt'ries with infernal ſtate, 

+ Whilſt ghaſtly ſpectres glided ſlowly by, 

The ſcreech-owl ſcream'd the dying call of fate, = 
And ravens croak'd their baleful augury, | 


No human footſtep cheer'd the dread abode, 

| No ſign of living creature could be ſeen, 
Save where the reptile ſnake, or ſullen toad, 
The murky floor had ſoil'd with venom green. 


Sudden 1 beard the whirlwind's hollow ſound, 
Each veird ſiſter vaniſh'd into ſmoke, _ 
Now a dire yell of ſpirits underground 
Thro' troubled Earth's wide yawning ſurfade 
broke; 
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When 101 each injur d apparition roſe; 8 
Aghaſt the murd'rer ſtarted from his bed; | 


Guilt $ | trembling: breath his heart 8 red current 


"Te; 150 | 
And Horror's dew. drops bath'd TH frantic head. 


More had: I bor now the God of day 0 
 Ofer earth's. broad breaſt * flood of light had 
ſpread, 
When Morpheus call d his fickle dreams away, 
And on hei, wings each bright illuſion fled. 


Yet ſtill e * Enenanrnzs8. of the brain 


My waking eyes with wiſhful wand' rings ſought, 
Whoſe magic will controls th' ideal train, 
Ihe ever reſtleſs progeny of T Ho. 


Sweet power, L fai, for others gild the ray 


GE Wealth, or Honor's folly-feather* d erown, f 
Or lead the madding multitude aſtray 


I 0 graſp at air-blown bubbles of renown. 
Me (bumbler lot!): let blameleſs bliſs engage, 


Free from the noble mob's ambitious ſtrife, 


Free from the-muck-worm miſer's-lucrous rage, 


In calm Contentment 8 cottage vale of life. 


If F chere (for who from them is free?) 
Through Error's maze my devious footſteps lead, 


; Let them be frailties of humanity, 


And my heart plead the pardon of my head. 
\ Rear ot 


. 
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Let not my reaſon impiouſly require . 
What heav'n has plac'd beyond its narrow ſpan, 
But teach it to ſubdue each fierce deſire, 
Which wars within its own ſmall empire, man. 


Teach me, what all believe, but few poſſeſs; 

That life's beſt ſcience is ourſelves to know, 

The firſt of human bleſſi ings is to bleſs, . . 
And happieſt he who feels anothers woe. 


Thus cheaply wiſe, and innocently 8 
While Time's ſmooth ſand ſhall regularly pafs, 
Each deſtinꝰd atom's quiet courſe PII wait, 
Nor raſhly break, nor with to ſtop the glaſs, 


And when.in death my peaceful aſhes lie, 
If &er ſome tongue congenial ſpeaks my name, 
Friendſhip ſhall never bluſh to breathe a figh, - 
And great ones envy ſuch an honeſt fame. 
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SHAKSPEAREs WILL, 


Extracted from the Regiſtry of the Archbiſhop 
+ 4k of Canterbury. 


8 7 80 quinto die Martii Anno Regni 8 TE ; 
Jacobi nunc Regis Auęliæ &c. decimo quarto & 
Scotie ee aps 2010, Anno Domini 1616. 


IN the name of God, Amen. I Hilliam Shakſpeare 
1 . Stratford-upon- Avon, | in the county of Warwick, 
Sent. in perfect health and memory, God be 
| praiſed, do make and ordain this my laſt Will and 
Teſtament i in manner and form following ; : that 1 is 
to ſay: | 
Nin, I commend my ſoul into the IR of 
_ God my Creator, hoping, and aſſuredly believ- 
ing, through the only merits of Jeſus Chriſt my 
Saviour, to be made partaker of life everlaſting; 
and my body to the earth whereof that is made. 
Item, I give and bequeath unto my daughter 
Judith one hundred and fifty pounds of lawful 
Engliſh money, to be paid unto her in manner and 
form following; that is to ſay, one hundred 


pound«˖ in diſcharge of her marriage portion with- 


in one year after my deceaſe, with conſiderations 
after che rate of two ſhillings in the pound for ſo 
ns | long 
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long time as the ſame ſhall be unpaid -unto her af- 
ter my deceaſe; and the fifty pounds reſidue 
thereof upon her ſurrendering of a living of 


ſuch ſufficient ſecurity as the overſeers of this my 
| will ſhall like of, to ſurrender or grant all her 


eſtate and right that ſhall deſcend or come unto 
her after my deceaſe, or that ſhe now hath of, in, 
or to one copyhold tenement, with the appurte- 


' nances lying and being in Stratford. upon-Avon afore- : 


faid, in the ſaid county of Warwich, being parcell 
or holden of the manor of Rorvington, unto my 
daughter Suſannah Hall, and her heirs for ever. 


Ttem, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid daughter ; 


Fudith one hundred and fifty pounds more, if ſhe, 


or any iſſue of her body, be living at the end of 


three years next enſuing the day of the date of this 


my will, during which time my executors to pay 


. ber conſideration from my deceaſe according to 
the rate aforeſaid : and if ſhe die within the ſaid 


term without iſſue of her body, then my Will is, 
and I do give and bequeath one hundred pounds 


thereof to my niece Elizabeth Hall, and the fifty 


pounds to be ſet forth by my executors during the 


life of my ſiſter Joan Harte, and the uſe and pro- 


fit thereof coming, ſhall be paid to my ſiſter Joan, 


and atter her deceaſe the fifty pounds ſhall remain 
amongſt the children of my faid fiſter, equally to 


be divided amongſt chem; but if my ſaid daughter 


Judith 


. 
* 
6 
— 
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Judith be living at the end ofthe faid three years, or 
any iſſue of her body, then my Will is, and fo I 
deviſe and bequeath the ſaid hundred and fifty 
pounds to be ſet out by my executors and o ver- 
ſeers for the beſt benefit of her and her iſſue, and 
the ſock not to be paid unto her ſo long as ſhe 
| ſhall be married and covert Baron; but my Will 


is that ſhe ſhall have the conſideration yearly paid 
unto her during her life, and after her deceaſe the 5 


faid ſtock and conſideration to be paid to her chil- 
dren, if ſhe have any, and if not, to her execu- 
tors and aſſigns, ſhe living the ſaid term after my 
' deceaſe ; provided that is ſuch huſband as ſhe ſhall 
at the end of the ſaid three years be married unto, 
or at and after, do ſufficiently aſſure unto her, and 
the iſſue of her body, land anſwerable to the por- 


tion by this my Will given unto her, and to be 
adjudged fo by my executors and overſeers, then 


my Will is, that the ſaid hundred and fifty pounds 
hall be paid to ſuch huſband as ſhall make ſuch | 
aſſurance, to Bis own uſe. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto my faid ſiſter 
Jean twenty pounds, and all my wearing apparel, 
fo be paid and delivered within one year after my 


deceaſe; and I do will and deviſe unto her the 


_ houſe with the appurtenances in Stratford, where- 


in ſhe 'dwelleth, for her natural lite, under. the 


yearly rent of twelve-pence. 
- ER FAD 
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Lem, I give and bequeath unto her three ſons, 
William Harte, — — Harte, and Michael Harte, 
| five pounds a piece, to be paid within one year af- 
ter my deceaſe. | 
Item, I give and bequeath unto the ſaid Eliaa- 
beth Hall all my plate that I now have, except my 
broad filver and gilt boxes, at the date of this my 
- Em: 


lem, 1 give and bequeath. unto the poor of 
Stratford aforeſaid ten pounds, to Mr. Thomas 


Combe my ſword, to 7, homas Ruſſel, Eſq. five pounds, 


and to Francis Collins of the borough of Warwick, 


in the county of Warwick, Gent: thirteen pounds 


fx ſhillings and eight-pence, to be 11 55 within 


one year after my deceaſe. 


Item, I give and bequeath to Hamlet Sadler 
twenty ſix ſhillings, eight pence to buy him a 


ring; to William Reynolds, Gent. twenty fix ſhil- 


lings, eight pence to buy him a ring ; to my god- 


ſon William Walker twenty ſhillings in gold; to 


Anthony Naſh, Gent. twenty fix ſhillings, eight 
pence; and ro Mr. Fohn Naſh twenty ſix ſhillings, 
eight pence ; and to my Fellows John Hemynge, 
Richard Burbage, and Henry Cundell, twenty fix ſhil- 
lings, eight pence apiece to buy the rings. 
Item, I give, will, bequeath, and deviſe unto my 
daughter Sſannab Hall, for the better enabling of 
her to perform this my Will, and towards the 
Performance thereof, all that capital meſſuage or 


F tenement, 
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tenement, with the appurtenances in Stratford a» 
foreſaid, called the New. Place, wherein I now 
dwell, and two meſſuages or tenements, with the 
appurtenances, ſituate, lying, and being in Henley 
Street within the borough of Stratford aforeſaid z 

and all my barns, ſtables, orchards, gardens, lands, 
tenements : and hereditaments whatſoever, ſituate, 
lying, and being, or to be had, reſerved , preſerved 
or taken within the towns, hamlets, villages, fields, 
and grounds of S:ratfo; upon. Avon ; Old Stratford, 
Buſhaxton, and Melcombo, or in any of them, in 
the laid county of Warwick ; and alſo all that meſ- 
age or tenement, with the appurtenances, where- 
in one ou Robinſon dwelleth, ſituate, lying, and 
| being i in the Black- Friers in London near the Mard- 
.robe ; and all other my lands, tenements, and he- 


reditaments whatſoever ; to have and to hold all 
and fingular the ſaid premiſes, with their appurte- 
nances unto the ſaid S ſannab Hal, for and during 
1 the term of her natural life; and after her deceaſe 
to the firſt fon of her body lawfully ittuing, and to 
the heirs males of the body of the faid firſt ſon 
lawfully ifuing ; ; ani for default of ſuch iſſue, to 
the ſecond ſon of her body lawfully ifſuing, and to 
the heirs males of the body of the ſaid ſecond ſon 
lawfully iTuing ; and for default of ſuch heirs to. 
the third ſon of the body of the ſaid Suſanna law- 
| fully iſſuing, and of the heirs males of the body of 


1 be fo aid third ſon Afar wang; and for . 
| of 


- 
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; fourth, fifch, ſixth, and ſeventh ſons. of her body, 
lawfully iſſuing one after another, and to the heirs 


males of the bodies of the ſaid fourth, fifth, fixth, 


and ſeventh ſons lawfully iſſuing, in ſuch manner 


as it is before limited to be and remain to the firſt, 

ſecond, and third ſons of her body, and to their 
heirs males; and for default of ſuch iffüe, che {aid 
premiſes to be and remain to my aid niece Hall, 

and the heirs miles of her body lawfully iſſtüng; : 
and for default of ſuch iſſue, to my daughter Fu- 
dith, and the heirs males of her body lawfully iſ 


ſuing; and for default of ſuch iſſue, to the right 


heirs of me the faid William Shakſpeare for ever. 


Trem, I give unto my wife "ny brown beſt bed 


with the furniture. | 

em, I give and bequeath to my Gia daughter 
Judith my broad filver gilt bole. All the reſt of my 
goods, chattels, leaſes, plate, Jewels, and houſhold- 


ſtuff whatſoever, after i my debts and legacies paid, 


and my funeral expences diſcharged, I give, de- 


viſe, and bequeath to my ſon-in-law Fln Hall, 


Gent. and my daughter Si unnd his wife, EN | 


ordain and make executors of this my laſt will and 
teſtament. And do intreat and appoint the ſaid 
Thomas Ruſſel, EIg. and Francis Collins, Gent. to 


be overſeers hereof. And do revoke all former 


Wins, and N this to be 115 laft Will and 
Teſtament, 


of ſuch iſſue, the ſame to be and remain to the | 


% 
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edin. In witneſs whereof 1 have hereunto 
2 my hand the * and year firſt ene end, 


i. W. illiam e. 
TRE: 5 E e the publiſhing bereaf. 
; Fra. r 
Julius Shaw, Es 
John Robinſon, 
Hlamlett Sadler, 
1 40 Robert Whaticott. eee 


Probatum coram Magi ro Wi 7 Byrde 8 
Doctore Commiſſario &c. vicęſimo ſecundo die 
Menſis unii Anno Domini 1616. Juramento 
Johannis Hall unius ex. et cui, &c. de bene et 
55 Reſervata poteflate et Suſanne Hall alt. 
. ex. 235 cu. vendit &c. . ; | 


Ll 
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'SHAKSPEARE's COAT OF ARMS. 


THE FOLLOWING INSTRUMENT IS COPIED FROM 
- | THE ORIGINAL EIN THE CoLLEGE: or Hz- 
'RALDS; IT IS MARKED G. 13. Pp. 349. 


—_ 'To all and finguler noble and gentlemen of all 

=  #eftats and degrees, bearing arms, to whom theſe 
8 ſhall come, 80 e Garter, Prin- 

| Ty 1 ipalt 


SHAKSPEARE'S COAT of ARMS. | 


cipall King of Arms of England, and William 
Camden, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the 


' ſouth, eaſt, and weſt parts of this realme, ſendethe 


greeting. Know ye, that in all nations and king 
doms the record and remembraunce of the valeant 
facts and vertuous diſpoſitions of worthie men 
have been made knowne and divulged by certeyne 
ſhields of arms and tokens of cheviitie; the grant 
and teſtemonie whereof apperteyneth unto us, by 
vertu of our offices' from the Quenes moſt Exc. 


Majeſtie, and her Highenes moſt noble and vic- 


torious progenitors: wherefore being ſolicited, and 


by credible report informed, that John Shakſpeare, 


now of Stratford-upon-Avon, in the counte of 


Warwick, gent. whoſe parent, great grandfather, 


and late anteceſſor, for his faithefull and approved 


ſervice to the late moſt prudent prince, king Hen. 
ry VII. of famous memorie, was advaunced and 
' rewarded with lands and tenements, geven to him 
in thoſe parts of Warwickſhere, where they have 


continewed by fome deſcents in good reputacion 
and credit; and for that the ſaid John Shakſpeare 
having maryed the daughter and one of the heyrs of 
Robert Arden of Wellingcote, in the ſaid coun- 


tie, and alſo produced this his auncient cote of 
arms, heretofore aſſigned to him whileſt he was her 
Majeſties officer and baylefe of that towne; In 
conſideration of the premiſſes, and for the encou- 


ragement 
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ER 


| ragement of his poſteritie, unto whom ſuche bla. 


zon of arms and achevements of inheritance from 
theyre ſaid mother, by the auncyent cuſtome and 
lawes of arms, may lawfully deſcend ; We the ſaid 


_ Garter and Clarencieulx have aſſigned, graunted, 


and by theſe preſents exemplified unto the faid 
John Shakſpeare, and to his poſteritie, that ſhield 


and cote of arms, viz. In a field of gould upon a bend 
ſables a ſpeare of the firſt, the poynt upward, headed 


argen; and for his creſt or cogniſance, A falcon 
wwith his eryngs F/ iſplayed, ftanding on a torethe of his 


coullers, ſupporting a Jpeare armed headed, or fteeled 
Hlver, fyxed upon a helmet with mantel! and taſ- 


ſels, as more playnely may appear depected on this 


margent; and we have likewiſe upporr onother eſ⸗ 
cucheon impaled the ſame with the auncyent arms 
of the ſaid Arden of Wellingcote ; ſignifieng ther-, 
by, that it maye and ſhalbe lawfull for the fa 
John Shakſpeare, gent. to beare and uſe the ſame 
thield of arms ſingle or impaled, as aforeſaid, 

during his naturall lyffe ; and that it ſhal be law- 
Fall for his children, yſſue, and poſteryte, (law- 


fully begotten,) to beare, uſe, and quarter, and 
- ſhow forth the fame, with theyre dewe differences, 
iir all lawfull warlyke facts and civile uſe or ex- 


ercifes, according to the lawes of arms, and cuſ- 
tome that to gentlemen belongethe, without let 


or interuption of any perſon or perſons, for uſe or 


bearing TRE fame. In wyttneſſe and teſtemonye 
| whereof 


>, SHAKSPEARE'S COAT OF ARMS. | 
whereof we have ſubſcrebed our names, and faft? 
ened the ſeals of our offices, geven at the Office 
of Arms, London, the day of 

in the xlii yere of the reigne of our moſt gratious 
Sovraigrie lady Elizabeth, by the grace of God, 


quene of Ingland, France, and Ireland, defender 
of the faith, Ke 1599. 


4 


: N 
Eeplonatons* af b gere Hal peut and 
— oft 7 2 2 * Vignettes.' \. ; r 3 * 
722 2 0 78 i 2 LODOES e 
. 1 The nid ue dictating to Sakipoare; 1800 
eee Fach {frewing flowers over his productions. 
: EY peare 85 Aue charaktere e * 
8 n EK Fe Peg. 


b - = W.. 0 7» Arr; 
No 2 Ont Shakſpeare i in the realms of Runte 


3 The Comic Muſe ſatrounded by the viſions of 

„ ey. | a N 
| EY . "i 

Fairies RO Shakſpeare's grave. 
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Dramatis Persone. 


DUKE. 
"FREDERICK, brother to the Dule, and uſurper of his duledim. 
$ 0 2 8 K g ee, attending upon the Duke in his ban :ſhment. 
LE BEv, a courtter attending on Frederick. | 
OLIVER, eldeft ſon to Sir Rowland de Boys, who had for- 

OY þ merly been a ſervant to the Duke. 


| Jo LAKDD 0 Yi ounger Brothers to Oliver. 


ADAM, an old ſervant of Sir Rowland de Boys, now fol- 
bowing the fortunes of Orlando. | 
DENNIS, /ervarit to Oliver. 
CHARLES, @ . and ſervant to the, uſurping Dale 
Fredericl. 
ToUCHSTONE, a clown attending on Celia and Reſulind, 


Cons, - 1 Shepherds. 


SYLVIUS, 

A clown, in love with Audrey. 5 
WIIIIAM, another clown in love with Audrey. 

Sir OLIVER MAR-TEXT, @ country curate. 


Ros AL IN D, daughter to the Due. : 
CIA,, daughter to Frederich. 
PEB, a fſhepherdeſs. 


7 29 ve; pe wench. - 


5 


Lords belonging to the two Dules; ; with pages, ger 
and other attendants. 


The SCENE lies, frh, near Ol IvxR's houſe; and afler- 
dards, partly in the Duke's Os and 8 in 
* CPE 4 ARDEN. | 


AS You LIKE ie: 


| ACT * 
SCENE J. Ourves' 8 Orchard. | 


* 


5 Enter 8 and Apa. 
ORLANDO. | 


As 1 ee Adam, it was upon this faſhion be- 
queath'd me by Will, but a poor thouſand crowns; and, as 
thou ſay'ſt. charg'd my brother on his bleſſing to breed me 
well; and there begins my ſadneſs. My brother Jaques 
he keeps at ſchool, and report#peaks goldenly of his profit: 
for my part, he keeps me ruſtically at home; or, (to ſpeak 
more properly) ſtays me here at home, unkept ; for call you 
that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that differs not 
from the ſtalling of an ox? his horſes are bred better; for 
beſides that they are fair with their feeding, they are taught 
their manage, and to that end riders dearly hired: but I, 
his brother, gain nothing under him but growth; for the 
which his animals on his dunghills are as much bound to 
him as I. Beſides this Nothing that he fo plentifully gives 
me, the Something, that Nature gave me, his countenance 
ſeems to take from me. He lets me feed with his hinds, 
bars me the place of a brother; and, as much as in him lies, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, Adam, 
that grieves me; and the ſpirit of my father, which, I think, 

is within me, begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude. I will 
no longer endure it, though * I know no wile remedy 
how to avoid it, | 


Enter orion. 


Adam. Vonder comes my maſter, your brother. 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he will 
ſhake me up. | 
Oli. Now, Sir, what make you here ? 
Orla. Nothing: Jam not taught to NR any thing. 
Ol. What mar r you then, Sir? | | 
| * 2 | . 
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Orla. Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar r that which - 
God made; a poor unworthy brother of your's, with 
idleneſs. 

Oli. Marry, Sir, be better employ d. and be nought a 


while. 
Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huſks with them? 


what Prodigal's portion have 1 ſpent, that I ſhould come 


to ſuch penury? 
Oli. Know you where you are, Sir ? 
Orla. O, Sir, very well; here in your Ofchard. - 
Oli. Know you before whom, Sir? 
Orla. Ay, better than he I am before, knows me. 1 


- know, you are my elder brother; and in the gentle con⸗ 


dition of blood, you ſhould ſo know me; the courteſy of 
nations allows you my better, in that you are the firſt born; 


- but the ſame tradition takes not away my blood, were there 


twenty brothers betwixt us. I have as much of my father 
in me, as you; albeit, I confeſs your We _y me is 
nearer to his reverence. | 
Oi. What, boy! | 
Orla: Goin. come, elder brother, you are too young in- 4. | 
Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? | 
Orla.' I am no villain: I am the younger ſon of Sir 
Rowland de Boys; he was my father, and he is-thrice a 
villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot villains. Wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 


throat, till this other had pull'd out thy tongue for ſaying 


ſo; thou haſt rail'd on thyſelf. 
Adam. Sweet maſters, be patient; for your father s re- 
membrance, be at accord. | 
Ok. Let me go, I fay. | 
Orla. T will not, till I pleaſe: you that hear me. My 


father charg'd you in his Will to give me good education; 


you have train'd me up like a peaſant, obſcuring and hiding 
from me all gentleman-like qualities; the ſpirit of my father 
ows ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure it: there- 
fore allow me ſuch exerciſe as may become a gentleman, 
or give me the poor allottery my father left me by teſta- 
ment; with that I will go buy my fortunes. 
Oli. And what wilt thou do; beg, when that is ſpent ?* 
well, Sir, get you in. I will not long be troubled with 
ou: you ſhall have ſome part of oy will. I pray you, . 
cave me. | 


| Orla. 
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: aw I will no further offend you, than becomes me for 


my good. 
Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 


Adam. Is old dog my reward ? moſt true, I have loſt 


my teeth in your ſervice. God be with my old maſter, he 
would not have your ſuch a word. 


Exit. ORLANDO and ADAM. 


Ou. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? I will 


phyſic your rankneſs, and yet give no thouland. crowns 


neidher. Holla, Dennis! 
Enter DENNIS. 


Dien. Calls your Worſhip ? 
Ol. Was not Charles, the Duke s Wreſtler, here ta 


k with me? 


— 


Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and impor- 


tunes acceſs to you. 
Oli. Call him in;—twill be a good way; and to-morrow 
the wreſtling i is. 


nter CHARLES. 


| Cha Gees ene to your Worſhip. 

Ol. Good Monſieur Charles, what's the new news at 
the new Court ? 
Cha. There's no news at the Court, Sir but the'old news: 
that 1s the old Duke is baniſhed by his younger. brother the 
new Duke, and three or four loving lords have put them- 
felves into voluntary exile with him; whoſe lands and 
revenues enrich the new Duke, therefore he gives them 
good leave to wander. 


Ol. Can you tell, if Roſalind, the Duke's daughter, be 


baniſhed with her father ? 

Cha. O, no; for the Duke's daughter her couſin ſo loves 
her, being ever from their cradles bred together, that ſhe 
would have followed her exile, or have died to ſtay behind 
her. She 1s at the Court, and no leſs beloved of her uncle 
ee his own daughter; and never two ladies loved, as 

E % 

2 Where will the old Duke lire „ 

Cha. They ſay, he is already in the foreſt of Arden, and 


% 


a many merry men with him; and there they live like the 


old Robin Hood of England; they ſay, many young gen- 
; _ tlemen 


- 
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temen flock to him every day, and fleet the time carelelly, 
as they did in the golden world. . eee 
Oh. What, you wreſtle to-morrow before the new Duke ? 
; Cha. Marry, do I, Sir; and I came to acquaint you with 
a matter. I am given, Sir, ſecretly to-underſtand, that your 
younger brother Orlando hath a diſpoſition to come in 
diſguis'd againſt me to try a Fall; to-morrow, Sir, I wreſtie 
for my credit; and he that eſcapes me without ſome broken 


limb, ſhall acquit him well. Your brother is but young 


and tender, and for your love I would be loath to foil him; 


as I muſt for mine own honour, if he come in; therefore 
out of my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal; 
that either you might ſtay him from his intendment. or 
brook ſuch diſgrace well as he ſhall run into; in that it is 
a thing of his own ſearch, and altogether againſt my will. 
Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite. 1 had myſelf 


notice of my brother's purpoſe herein, and have by under- 


hand means laboured to diſſuade him from it; but he is 
reſolute. I tell thee, Charles, be is the ſtubborneſt young 
fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious emulator of 


every man's good parts, a ſecret and villainous contriver 


againſt me his natural brother; therefore uſe thy diſcre- 
tion; I had as lief thou didſt break his neck as his finger. 


And thou wert beſt look to't; for if thou doſt him any {hight . - 


diſgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himſelf on thee, he 
will practiſe againſt thee by poiſon; entrap thee by ſome 


_ treacherous device; and never leave thee, till he hath ta'en 


thy life by ſome indirect means or other; for I aſſure thee, 
(and almoſt with tears I ſpeak it) there is not one ſo young 
and ſo villainons this day living. I ſpeak but brotherly of 


| him; but ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt 


bluſh and weep, and thou muſt look pale and wonder. 

Cha. I am heartily glad, I came hither to you: if he 
come to-morrow, I'Il give him his payment; if ever he ga 
alone again, I'll never wreſile for prize more; and ſo, God 
keep your worſhip, | [ Extt. 


lu. Farewel, good Charles. Now will I flir this game- 


ſter: 1 hope, I ſhall ſee an end of him; for my ſoul, yet I 
know not why, hates nothing more than he. Yet he's 


gentle; never ſchoob'd, and vet learned; full of noble device, 
of all forts enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, ſo much in 


the heart of the world, andeſpecially of my own people, who 


beſt 
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beſt know him, that 1 am altogether miſpriſed, But as 
ſhall not be ſo long ; this wreſtler ſhall clear all; 

thing remains, but that 1 kindle the oy chither. 3 

1 now I'll go thou. 5 FS | . | 


9 * 


SCENE changes to an open Walk, be tf the Duke's 
Palace. | | 


/ 


Enter ROSALIND and CELIA, 
*Coh I pray thee, Roſalind, ſweet my coz, be merry, 
Th 


Rop. Dear Celia, ow more mirth than 1 am miſtreſh 
of; 200 would you yet I were merrier? unleſs you could 
teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, you muſt not learn me 
how to remember any extraordinary pleaſure. 

Col. Herein I ſee thou lov'ſt me not with the full weight 
that I love thee. If my uncle, thy baniſhed father, had 
baniſhed thy uncle the Duke, my father, ſo thou hadſt been 
ſtill with me, I could have taught my love to take thy father 

for mine; ſo would'ſt thou, if the truth of thy love to me 
were ſo righteouſly temper'd, as mine is to thee. 

 Rof. Well, I will forget the condition of my FANG to , 

_ rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my falls hath no child but me, nor 

none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou 

halt be his heir; for what he hath taken away from thy 

father perforce, I will render thee again in affection; by 

mine honour, I will; and when I break that oath, let me 
turn monſter : therefore, my ſweet Roe, wy dear — 

be mer 

 Nof. ; OY henceforth I will, coz, and deviſe ſports ; . 

let me ſee, what think you of falling i in love? 

Cel. Marry, I priythee do, to make ſport withal; but 
love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in ſport nei- 
ther, than with ſafety of a pure bluſh thou may'ft in honour 

come off again. 

Noſ. What ſhall be our ſport then? 

Ciel. Let us fit and mock the good houſewife, Fortune, 
from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be beſtowed” 
equally. 

Rof. 1 would, we could do ſo; for her benbfts are 

| mightily 
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mightily miſplaced, and the bountiful blind woman doth 
moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 


Cel. Tis true; for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe ſcarce 
makes honeſt ; and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt, ſhe Res 


eee 
" Roſe Nay, now thou goelt from fortune's office to na- 
ture s: fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the li- 
neaments of nature. 


Enter ToucasroN E, 4 Clown. 


| Cil..No! ole nature. hath made a fair creature, may 
- ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire ? tho' nature hath given 
us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune {ent in this 
Fool io cut off this argument ? 
©  Rof. Indeed, there is fortune too hard. for nature ; when 
_ makes nature' $ Natural the cutter off of nature's | 
Wit | 
Cel. Peradventure, is 3 is not fortune s work neither, 
but nature's ; who, perceiving, our" natural wits too dull 
180 reaſon of ſuch Goddeſſes, hath ſent this Natural for 
3 our whetſlone: for always the dulneſs of the fool is the 
| 91 85 of the wits. How now, Wit, whither wander 
* Ou , 
L Clo.. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father, 
Cel. Were you made the meſſenger? 
_ Clo. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid to come for 
. 
| F R/ Where learned you that oath, fool? ; | 
. Clo. Of acertain Knight, that ſwore by his honour they 
were good pancakes, an ſwore by his honour the muſtard 
was naught : Now, I'll ſtand to it, the pancakes were 
naught, and the muſtard was good, and yet was not the 
Am nght forſworn. | 
| {. How prove you that in the great heap 4 your 
knowledge? 
Rof. Ay, marry; now unmuzzle your wiſdom. 
_ "Uo. Stand you both forth now; ſtroke your chins, and 
| Gear by your beards that I am a ae | 
| Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Clo. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were; but if you 
wear by that that is not, you are not forſworn; no more 
Was chis knight ſwearing 1 his — for he never had 
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any; or, if he had, he had ſworn it away; before ever he 
ſaw thoſe pancakes or that muſtard. 
Cel. Pr'ythee, who is that thou mean'ft ? | 
Clo. One, that old Frederick, your father, loves. 
Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him enough; 
ſpeak no more of him, you'll be whipt for taxation one of 
_ theſe days. 3 oe ogy 
' Clo. The more pity, that fools may not ſpeak wilely, 
what wiſe men do fooliſhly.  _ | 
Cel. By my troth, thou ſay'ſt true; for ſince the little 
wit that fools have was ſilenced, the little foolery that 
wiſe mien have makes a great ſhow : here comes Monſieur 
Le Beu. _ 5 a 
5 Enter LE BEu. 
Re. With his mouth full of news. | ER, 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their 
young. 1 


Rol. Then ſhall we be news- cram' d. | 
Cel. All the better, we ſhall be the more marketable, 
Bon jour, Moufieur Le Beu; what news? | 
. Beu. Fair Princeſs, you have loſt much good 
rt, | | | 
70 Sport —of what colour? „„ 
Le Beu. What colour, Madam ? How ſhall I anſwer 
you? ; . . 
R/. As wit and fortune will. 
Clo. Or as the deſtinies decree: JR 
Cel. Well ſaid; that was laid on with a trowel, 
Clo. Nay, if I keep not my rank, | 
Ro/. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell. | 
Le Beu. You amaze me, ladies; I would have told you 
of good wreſtling, which you have loſt the ſight of. 
Ref. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. 1 
Le Beu. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it pleaſe 
your Ladyſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is yet 
to do; and here where you are, they are coming to perform 
It. ; 


Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

. 2 Beu. There came an old man and his three 
ONS, —— | | 1 | 

Cel. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beu. Three proper young men, of excellent growth 

and preſence | | | 
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No. With bills on their necks: Be it known unto all 
men by theſe preſents.— | OD 
Le Beu, The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles, 
the Duke's wreſtler; which Charles in a moment threw, 
and brake three of his ribs; that there is little hope of 
life in him: ſo he ſerved the ſecond, and ſo the third: 
onder they lie, the poor old man, their father, making 
| fach pitiful dole over them, that all the beholders tak e his 
part with weeping. | | | 

Ro. Alas! | | 
. Clo. But what is the ſport, Monſieur, that the ladies have 
" bot?” „ e N 
Lie Ben. Why this, that I ſpeak of. 

Clo. Thus men may grow wiſer every day! It is the firſt 
time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was ſport for 
ladies. | „ | 

Cel. Or I, I promiſe thee. | 

No. But is there any elſe longs to ſet this broken mu- 
fic in his ſides? Is there yet another dotes upon rib- 
breaking? Shall we ſee this wreſtling, couſin ? 

Le Beu. You muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the 
place appointed for the wreſtling; and they are ready to 
perform it. 85 N 

Cel. Vonder, ſure, they are coming; let us now ſtay 
and ſee it. | 


Flouriſh. Enter Duke FREDERICK, Lords, ORLANDO, 
| CHARLES, and Attendants. 


Duke. Come on, ſince the youth will not be entreated; 
his own peril on his forwardneſs, 

Ro. Is yonder the man? 

Le Beu Even he, Madam. 
pe Alas, he is too young ; yet he looks ſucceſs- 
| Duke. How now, daughter and coufin ; are you crept 
hither to ſee the wreſtling? F 

R/. Ay, my liege, ſo pleaſe you give us leave. | 
Duke. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there are ſuch odds in the man : in pity of the challenger's 
youth, I would feign diſſuade him, but he will not be en- 
treated. Speak to him, ladies, ſee if you can move 


m. TA | 
Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le Beu. * 
| a 8 | ANC. 
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Duke. Do ſo; I'll not be by. [Duke goes apart. 
Le Beu. Monſieur the Challenger, the Princeſſes call 
for you. 


Orla. J attend them with all reſpect and duty. | 

R/. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles, the 
_ wreſtler? _. 

Orla. No, fair Princeſs: he is the general challenger ; 
I come but in, as others do, to try with ham the ſtrength 
of my youth. 

Cel. Voung gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold for 
your years: you have ſeen cruel proof of this man's 
ſtrength. If you ſaw yourſelf with your own eyes, or 
knew yourſelf with your judgment, the fear of your ad- 
venture would counſel you. to a more equal enterpriſe. 
We pray you, for your own ſake, to embrace your wn | 
ſaſgty, and give over this attempt. 

Ro/. Do, young Sir; your reputation ſhall not there- 
fore be miſpriſed ; we will make it our ſuit to the Duke, 
that the wreſtling might not go forward, | 

Orla. 1 beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts, wherein I confeſs me much guilty, to deny 
ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing, But let your 
fair eyes and gentle, wiſhes go with me to my trial, 
wherein if I be foil'd, there is but one ſham'd that 
was never gracious : if kill d, but one dead that is 
willing to be ſo: I ſhall do my friends no wrong, for I 
have none to lament me; he world no injury, for in 
it I have nothing; only in the world I fill up a place, 
which may be better ſupplied when I have made it 
2 

Re The little frength that I have, I would 1 it were with 
ou. 

Cel. And mine to eek out hers. 

Ro /. Fare you well; pray heav'n I be deceiv'd in 
ou. 5 

8 Orla. Your heart's deſires be with you! 


Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is ſo deſi- 
rous to lie wich his mother earth? 
Orla. Ready, Sir; but his will hath 1 in it a more modeſt 
working. 
Duke. You ſhall try but one fall. 
Cha, No o, I warrant your Grace, you ſhall not entreat 
B 2 | him 


mockt me before; but come your ways. 
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him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily perſuaded him from 


a firſt. | | ; ; | 
Orla. You mean to.mock me after; you ſhould not have 
Ro. Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man! | 
Cz/. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong fellow 
by the leg! 10 [ They wreſile, 

Rof. 6 excellent young man! 

Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell who 
ſhould down. [ Shout, 
Duke. No more, no more. Charles is thrown. 
Orla. Yes, I beſeech your Grace; I am not yet well 
breathed. * | 45 85 

Duke. How doſt thou, Charles? 

Le Beu. He cannot ſpeak, my Lord. 3 
Duke. Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
man? x 
Orla. Orlando, my liege, the younger ſon of Sir Row- 
land de Boys. | 
Duke. I wou'd, thou hadſt been ſon to ſome man elſe! 
The world efteem'd thy father honourable, 

But I did find him ſtill mine enemy: 

Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 

Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 

But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth ; 

I would, thou hadſt told me of another father. 
- [Exit Duke, with his train, 


Manent CELIA, RosaLlinD, ORLANDO: 
Cel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this? 


Orla. I am more proud to be Sir Rowland's ſon, 
His younger ſon, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 155 . 

R/, My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his ſoul, 


And all the world was of my father's mind: 


Had I before known this young man his ſon, ' 
IT ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thug have ventur'd. | 

Cel. Gentle couſin, 


Let us go thank him and encourage him; 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 


Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deſerv'd : 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, at 


But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe, 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. : 
Ro. Gentleman, 
Wear this for me; one out of ſuits with fortune, 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coz ? Living ham a chain from her necks 
Cel. Ay, fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orla. Can not ſay, I thank you? 
Are all thrown down; and that, which here ſtands up. 
Is but a quintain, a mere lifeleſs block. | 
Ro/. He calls us back: my pride fell with my fortunes. 
I'll aſk him what he would. Did you call, Sir? 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and ov erthrown 
More than your enemies. 
Cel. Will you go, coz ? 
Ro/. Have with you: fare you well, 


CExeunt Roſalind and Celia; a 


Orla. What oaffien hangs theſe weights upon my tongue? 
I ne ſpeak t to her: yet ſhe urg'd conference; | 


Enter Lt BEvU. | 


O poor Orlando! thou art overthrown :. * 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters thee, 

Le Beu. Good Sir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 
To leave this place. Albeit you have deſerv'd | 
High commendation, true applauſe, and love ; 

Vet ſuch is now the Duke's condition, | 
That he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 
The Duke is humourous; ; what he 1s, indeed, 
More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. 

Orla. I thank you, Sir: and, pray you, tell me thi ; 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke | 
That here was at the wreſtling ? | 

Le Beu. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; - 
But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter; 

The other's daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

And here detain'd by her uſurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company ; whoſe loves 

Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters : 

But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath ta en diſpleaſure 'gainſt his gentle niece ; 

| Grounded upon no other argument, 

But chat the people praiſe her for her virtues, 


AS YOU HEE TE 13 


| 
| 
| 
1 
2 
| 
| 


my better parts 


1 


14 48 YOU LIKE IT, 


| 
And pity her for her good father's ſake; 
And, on my life, his malice gainſt the lady 
Will ſuddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well; 
| Hereafter in a better world than this, | 
| I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. [ Ext. 
Orla. I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well! 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother ; 
From tyrant Duke unto a m_ brother : 


* heav'nly Roſalind] 


[ Exit. 


- 


- 8 3 
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SCENE 3 to an Apartment in the Palace. 


* — 


Enter CELIA and RosaLIN p. , 
Cel. Why, couſin ; why, 5 on, Cupid have mercy ; 


not a word! 
Ro. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away 
upon curs, throw ſome of them at me] come, lame me 
with reaſons. | 

| Ro/. Then there were two coufins laid up; when the 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, — the other mad 
without any. bs 
Cel. But is all this for your father? ; 
R/ No, ſome of it is for my father's child. Oh, how 
full of briars is this working day-world! 
Cel. They are but burs, couſin, thrown upon thee i in 
ge foolery; if we walk not in the trodden n our 
ery petticoats will catch them. 
we 57; I could ſhake them off my coat ; cheſe burs are in 
my heart. 
Cel. Hem them away. 
. I would try „if I could cry, 3 WY have him, 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. / 
| 4 O, they take wy part of a better wreſtler than _ 
myſe 
"Cel. O, a good wiſh, upon vou! you will try in time, 
in deſpite of a fall; but turning theſe jeſts out of 
ſervice, let us talk in good earneſt; is it poſſible on ſuch 
a a ſudden you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a "Wang with old 
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 Rof. The Duke my father lov'd his father dealy. | 


Cel. Doth it therefore enſue, that you ſhould love his 
ſon dearly; by this kind of chaſe, I ſhould hate him; for 


my father hated his father dearly ; yet I hate not Orlando. 
Ro}. No, faith, hate him not, for my ſae. 
Why ſhould I? doth he not deſerve well ? 


| Enter DUKE, with Lords, 
No. Let me love him for that; and do you love * be- 


cauſe I do. Look, here comes the Duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 
Duke. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get you from our court. 
No. Me, uncle! 
Due. You, couſin. 
Within theſe ten days if that thou be'ſt found 
So near our public court as nn, miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 
Roſ. I do beſeech your Grace, | 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myſelf I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own deſires; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantic, 
(As I do truſt I am not,) then, dear uncle, 
Never ſo much as in a thought unborn 
Did I offend your Highnels. 
Duke. Thus do all traitors; 3 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 


They are as innocent as grace itſelf: 


Let it fuffice thee, that I truſt thee not. 
Ro. Yet your niftruft cannot make me a traitor; 


Tell me wherein the likelihood depends. 
Duke. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enough. 


Ro/. So was I, when your Highneſs took his dukedom ; ; 


So was I, when your Highneſs baniſh'd him; 
Treaſon 1s not inherited, my lord; 
Or if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor: 
Then, good my liege, miſtake me not ſo much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 

Cel. Dear Sovereign, hear me ſpeak. 

Duke. Ay, Celia, we but ſtaid her for your ſake; 


Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. c. 
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Cel. I did not then entreat to have her ſtayj 
It was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe; 
I was too young that time to value her ; 

But now I know her; if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we ſtill have ſlept together, | 
Roſe at an inſtant, learn d, play d, eat together; 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno s ſwans, * Sn, 
Still we went coupled, and inſeparable. 

Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee; and her ſmoothneſs, 
Her very ſilence and her patience, | | 
Speak to the people, and they pity her : 

Thou art a fool; ſhe robs thee of thy name, 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more virtuous, 
When ſhe is gone; then open not thy lips: 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom, 
Which I have paſs'd upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. 
Cel. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my liege; 
I cannot live out of her company. 
Duke. You are a fool: you, neice, e, provide yourſelf; 
If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the AT of my word, you die. 
I [Exeunt DUKE, Ge. 

Cel. O my poor Roſalind; where wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers! I will give thee mine: 
I 225 thee, be not thou more griev'd than I am. 


0 i 


Rof. I have more cauſe. 

Cel. Thou baſt not, couſin; | 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful; know'ſt thou not, the Duke 
Has baniſh'd me his daughter? 

R/. That he hath not. 

Cel. No? hath not? Ro/alind lacks then the love, 
Which teacheth me that thou and I are one: 
Shall we be ſundred? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 
No, let my father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me, how we may fly; 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us; 

And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out: 
For by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 
_ what thou canſt, I'll go, along with thee. 
_ Why, whither ſhall we go? ; 
To ſock my uncle in the foreſt of Arden. 


K. Alas, what danger will it be to us, TI 
. LE W 1 
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Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far! 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold. 

Cel. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber ſmirch my face; 
The like do you; ſo ſhall we paſs * 


And never ſtir aſſailants. 


Ko. Were't not better, 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man? 
A gallant curtle-ax upon my thigh, 
A boar-ſpear in my hand, (and in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fears there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing and a martial outſide, 
As. many other manniſh cowards have, | 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee, when thou art a man? 
Ro/. I'll have no worſe a name than Jovs; son page: 
And therefore, look, you call me Canimed; 
But what will you be calld? - 
Cel. Something that hath a reference to my late: 
No longer Celia, but Alena. 3 
Ro/. But, couſin, what if we: aſſaid to ſteal 
The clowniſh fqol out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? : 
Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me. 
Leave me alone to woo him; let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devile the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from purſuit that will be made 
After my flight: now go we in content 
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— oa; Rao 


Hits Dux: 8 Auen wall 6 two or three Lords 
| lille Fareſters. | | 


Dpxs ſenior, 


Tow, my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
Hath not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet 
Than that of painted Pomp ? are not theſe woods 
More free from peril, than the envious Court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam, 
The Seaſons difference; as, the 1 icy Phang, 
And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till 1 ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
This is no flattery: theſe are counſellors, 
That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uſes of Adverſity, | 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 
Ami. I would not change it; happy is your Grace, 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtyle. - 
Duke Sen. Come, ſhall we go and kill us et 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being native burghers of this deſert city, 
Should in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches goar'd. on 
1 Lord. Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 
And in that kind ſwears you do more uſurp 
Than doth your brother, that hath baniſh'd you; 
To day my lord of Amiens, and myſelf, 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 


Don the brook that brawls along this wood; 


1 ; 

„ 
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To the which place a poor ſequeſtred tag; 
That from the hunters aim had ta'en a hurt; 
Did come to languiſh; and, indeed, my lord, 


The wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans ' 
That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 


Almoſt to burſting ; and the big round tears 
Cours'd one another down his innocent noſe 
In piteous chaſe; and thus the hairy fool, 
Much marked of the melancho ; 


Stood on th' extremeſt verge of the ſwift brook; 


ugmenting it with tears. _ | 
Duke Sen. But what ſaid Jaques 


A 
Did he not moralize this ſpettacle? 


- Tis juſt the faſſion: w 


The body of the country, city, court, 


1 Lord. O yes, into a thouſand fimihes. 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 
Poor Deer, quoth he, thou mak'ſt a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of more 


To that which had too much. Then being alone, 


Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 
*Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company; anon a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him; 
And never ſtays to greet him: ay, quoth Zaques; 
Sweep on, you fat and greal citizens, 

erefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt here ? 
Thus moſt inveRtively he pierceth through 


Yea, and of this our life: ſwearing, that we 
Are mere uſurpers; tyrants, and what's worſe; 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 


In their aſſign'd and native dwelling place. 


4 


A 


Duke Sen. And did you leave him in this coritemplatior? 


2 Lord. We did, my Lord, weeping and commenting 


Upon the ſobbing deer. 

Duke Sen. Show me the place; 
1 love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits. 
For then he's full of matter. ; | 


i Lord. Vil bring you td him ſtraight: —[Exeunts 


C s SCENE 
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SCE NE e to the Rauen again. 


6 


— — * 


Enter Duke FxzpERICK, a Lordi. 


* 


: Dute. Can. it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them ? 
It cannot be; ſome villains of my court 

Are of conſent and ſafferance in this. 

1 Lord. 1 cannot hear of any that did ſee * 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her a-bed, and in the morning early 

They found the bed untreaſur d of their miſtreſs. 

2 E My lord, the royniſh clown, at whom ſo oft 
Vour Grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſling: 
Hiſperia, the Princeſs' gentlewoman, 

Confeſſes, that ſhe ſecretly o'er-heard 

Your daughter and her couſin much commend 
The parts and graces of the wreſtler, 

That did but lately foil the ſinewy Charles; 
And ſhe believes, where. ever they are gone, 
That youth is ſurely in their company. 

Duke. Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hither: 

If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 

I'Il make him find him ; do this ſuddenly ; 

And let not ſearch and inquiſition quail | 
To bring again theſe nen. e [ Exeunt. 


a— — "—_ 


SCEN E changes 6 to OLIve k's Houſe. 


Enter OrLaxpo and . 


Orla. Who's there? | 

Adam. What! my young maſter? oh, my gentle mafter, 
Oh, my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland! why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ftrong, and valiant ? 
Why ſhould you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bonny Priſer of the humorous Duke ? 

Your praiſe is come too ſwittly home before you. 


Know 
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Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 
Their graces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours: your virtues, gentle maſter, 


Are ſanctified and holy traitors to you. 


O, what a world is this, when what is comely | 
Envenoms him that bears it! 
Orla. Why, what's the matter ? 4 
Adam. O unhappy youth, 
Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives; 
Your brother (no; no brother; yet the ſon.— 
Yet not the ſon; I will not call him ſon 
Of him I was about to call his father,) 
Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you ule to lie, 
And you within it; if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off; 
I overheard him, and his practices; 
This 1s no place, this houſe i 1s but a butchery ; ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have me go? 
Adam. No matter whither, ſo you'come not here, 
Orla. What wouldſt thou have me go and beg my oe? 
Or with a baſe, and boiſterous ſword enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road ? 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
I rather will ſubject me to the malice _ 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 
Adam. But do not ſo; I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire I ſav'd under your father, 
Which I did ſtore, to be my foſter nurſe 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lame, - 
And unregarded age in corners thrown; 
Take that: and he that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 
Be comfort to my age! here is the gold, 
All this I give you, let me be your ſervant ; 
Tho' I look old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty ; 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did I with unbaſhful forehead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility: 


Therefore 


— 


weary. 
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Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 

Froſty, but kindly ; let me go with you 5 

Tt do the ſervice of a younger man b 
In all your buſineſs and neceſſities. : 


Orla. Oh? good old man, how well in thee appears 


The conſtant ſervice of the antique world; 


When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed! 
Thou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Where none will ſweat, but for promotion; 
And, having that, to choak their ſervice up 


Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee; 


But, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom * roy . 
In lieu of all thy pains and huſbandry ; | 


But come thy ways, we'll go along together; 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 


We'll light upon ſome ſettled low content. 
Adam. Maſter, go on; and I will follow thee 


To the laſt gaſp with truth and loyalty” 


From ſeventeen years, till now almoſt fourſcore, 
Here liv'd I, but now live here no more. 

At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeek ; 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week; 


Vet fortune cannot recompenſe me better 


Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. [ Exit. 
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- SCENE changes to the Fon EST of Arden. 


-- 


a 


Enter ROSALIND in Boys cloaths for GantmeD. CELIA 
 drefft like a Shepherdeſs for AL1ENA, and CLown. 


Rof. O Jupiter] how weary are m ſpirits? 
Clo. I care not for my ſpirits, it my legs were not 


Rof. J could find in my heart to diſgrace my man's ap- 


parel, and cry like a woman; but I muſt comfort the 


weaker veſlel, as doublet and hoſe ought to ſhow itſelf 
courageous to petticoat ; therefore, courage, good Aliena. 
Cel. I pray you bear with me, I can go no further. 


Clo. 
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cn. For my part, I had rather bear with you, t than bear 
you; yet I ſhould bear no crals, if I did bear you; bog 1 . 
think you have no money in your purſe. 

Ro/. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 

Clo. Ay; now I am in Arden, the more fool I; when 1 
was at home, I was in a better place; but travellers muſt 
be content. 

Rof. Ay, be fo, good Mr. Touchſtone : look you, who 
comes here; 8 Þ yung man and an old in alem talk. 


- Enter CORIN and 81 LVIUS, 


Ou: That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill, 

Sil. O Corin, that thou knew ſt how I Þ love her! 

Cor. 1 partly gueſs; ; for I have lov'd ere now: | 

Sil. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt not guels, 
Tho' in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 

As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow; - 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

(As, ſure, 1 think, did never man love ſo) 
How many, actions moſt ridiculous: 

Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy? 
Cor. Into a thouſand that I baye forgotten. 4 
Sil. O, thou didſt then ne'er love ſo heartily; 

If thou remember'ſt not the lighteſt folly, . 
That ever love did make thee run into; 
Thou haſt not lov d. 
Or if thou haſt not ſate as I do now, 4 
Wearying the hearer in thy miſtreſs praiſe, 
Thou haſt not lov'd. 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me ; 
Thou haſt not lov'd. | x 
O Phebe! Phebe! Phebe! (Ex xit 811. 

Raf. Alas, poor Shepherd! ſearching of thy n 
I have by hard adventure found my own. 

Clo. And I mine; I remember when I was in love, I 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that for 
coming a nights to Jane Smile; and I remember the 

kiſſing of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that her pretty 
chopt hands had milk'd; and I remember the wooing of a. 
peaſcod inſtead of her, from whom I took two cods, and 
giving her them again, ſaid with weeping wears, WEAT 15 
or 
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for my dle we, chat are true lovers, run into ſtrange 
capers; but as all is mortal in nature, ſo is all nature in 


love mortal in folly. 
9 6 Thou ſpeał ſt wiſer, than 00 art ware of. 9 
Nay, I mal ne er beware of mine own wit, till "a 


break my bins againſt it. 


Roſ. Foue! Jove! this Shepherd's paſſion i is ; much upon 
my 'faſhion. : 
Clo. And mine; but it grows ſoinething ſtale with me. 

Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtion yond _ 


If he for gold will give us any food; 


I faint almoſt to death. 
Clo. Holla; you, Clown! 05 
Ro}. Peace, fool: he's not 2 kinſman. 
Cor. Who calls? | 

Clo. Your: Betters, Sir. | 
Cor. Elſe they are very Wietthed. 

Kg. Peace, I ſay; good even to you, friend. 
Cor. And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Rof. I pr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love or gold 

Can in this deſert place buy entertainment, 


Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed; 


Here's a young maid with travel much * d, 


- And faints for fuccour. | : 


Cor. Fair Sir, I pity her, 


And wiſh for her ſake, more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 


But I am a Shepherd to angther man, 


And do not ſheer the fleeces that I graze ; 


My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 

And little wreaks to find the way to heavin 

By doing deeds of hoſpitality: | | 

Beſides, his Coate, his flocks, and bounds of el 

Are now on ſale, and at our ſheep-coate now, 

By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing | 

That you will feed on; but what is, come ſee; | 

And in my voice molt welcome ſhall you be. . 
Rof. What is he, that ſhall buy his flock and "afhire? 

Cor. That young ſwain, that you ſaw here but ere while, 


= 


That little cares for 3 any thing. 


Re}. 1 pray thee, if it ſtand with oneſty, 


Buy thou the cottage, paſture and the flock, 


And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of ug, „ 5 
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Cel. And we will nend thy wages. | 
| | ike this place, and willingly could waſte 

My time in it. | 
Tor. Aſſuredly the thing is to be ſoldz 

Go with me; if you like, upon report, 

The ſoil, the profit, and this kind of life, | 

I will your very faithful feader be; 5 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly.  [Exeunt, 
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SCENE changes to a defert Part of the FoRES?, 


* . 


Enter AMIENS, JAQUES, and others. 


| S © #: 
Ami. Under the green-wood tree, 
| Who loves to he willi me, PN, 
And tune his merry note, 3 
Unto the ſweet bird's throat, 
Come hither, come hither, come hither + 


* 


ere ſhall he ſee 
Wo enemy, | 
5 But winter and rough tveather. 
ag. More, more, I pr'ythte, more. | 
Ami. It will make you melancholy, Monſieur Jaques. 
Faq. I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; I can ſuck 
melancholy out of a ſong, as a weazel ſucks eggs: more, I 
pr'ythee, more. | 
Ami. My voice is rugged; I know, I cannot pleaſe you. 
Jag. I do not deſire you to pleaſe me, I do deſire you 
to ling; come, come, another ſtanza;—call you em ſtanzas ? 
Ami it you will, Monſieur Zaques: > 8 
Jag. ae I care not for their names, they owe me no- 
thing. ill you fing? N 
Ami. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe myſelf. 
Jag. Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank you; 
but that, they call Compliment, is like the encounter of 
two dog-apes. And when a man thanks me heartily, me- 
thinks, I have given him a penny, and he renders me the 
beggarly thanks. Come, ſing; and you that will not, hold 4 
your tongues .. | Sa | 
D py Ami | 
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Ami. Well, I'll end the ſong; Sirs; cover tlie ile; 75 «Go 
Duke will dine under this tree; he hath, been all this day 


. tolook you. 
| ag. And I have been all this day to avoid him. He | 
is too diſputable for my company: I think of as many 
matters as he, but I give heav'n thanks, and make no boaſt 


Ko them. Come, warble, come. 
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Who doth ambition |, un, 
And loves to lie i th ſun; 

Seeking the food he eats, 

And pleas'd with what he gels; 
Come hather, come hither, come hither 5 

Here ſhall he ſee 
No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 


Ja. I'll give you a verſe to-this note, hat I made yeſters 
day in deſpite of my invention. 

Ami. And I'll ſing it. 

Jag Thus it goes. 


If it do come to paſs, 
That any man turn „ 
Leaving his wealth and eaſe 


A Rubborn will to pleaſe 
Nea r ad we, Bic ad me; 


5 Here all he ſee 
"EAST Grofs fools as he, | 
| An if he will come to me. 


Ami. What's that duc ad me? 
| . *Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a circle. 
: mr 90 to fleep if I can; if I cannot, III rail agairift all the 
BB firſt-born of Egypt. 
| f Ami. And Fil. | go ſeek the Duke: his banquet is pre- 
par d. Ss TExeunt ,/everally. 


4 Dal and ADAM. 


Adam. Dear maſter, I can go no further; O, 1 die for 
food ! here lie I down, and meature out my grave. Far are- 


: . 


wel, kind maſter. 
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Drla. Why, how now, Adam! no greater heart in thee? 
live a little; comfort a little ; cheer thyſelf a little. If 
this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, I will either be 

food for it, or bring it for food to. thee : thy conceit is 
nearer death, than thy powers. For my ſake be comforta» 

ple, hold death awhile at the arm's. end: I will be here with 
thee preſently, and if I bring thee not ſomething to. eat, 
T'll give thee leave to die. But if thou dieſt before I come, 
thou art a mocker of my labour, Well ſaid, thou look'it 
cheerly ; and 1'll be with thee quickly; yet thou lieſt in 
the bleak air. Come, I will bear thee to ſome ſhelter, and 
thou ſhalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there hve any 
thing in this deſert. Cheerly, good Adam [ Exeynt. 


Enter DUKE Sen. and Lords. [A table ſet out, 


Duke Sen. I think, he is transform'd into a beaſt, 
For I can no where find him hike a man, | 
1 Lord. My Lord, heis but even now gone hence; 
ere was he merry, hearing of a ſong. 
| Duke Sen. If he, compact of jars, grow muſical, _ 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres. | 
Go, ſeek him; tell him, I would ſpeak with him, SE 


8 


Enter Jaguzs, 1 


1 Lord. He ſaves my labour by his own approach. 

Duke Sen. Why, how now, Monſieur, what a life is this ? 
That your poor friends muſt woo your company ? 
What! you look merrily! | 


$ 


Jad. A fool, a fool! Il met a fool i'th' foreſt, | 
. motley fool ;—a miſerable world! | | IF 
As I do hve by food, I met a fool ; | 
Who laid him down, and baſk'd him in the ſun, 
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. 
Good-morrow fool, quoth I; No, Sir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool, *till heaven hath ſent me fortune; 
And then he drew a dial from his poak, | 
And looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, I 
Says very wiſely, it is ten o'clock: _ | | 
Thus may we ſee, quoth S how the world wags : 
- F 


Tis 
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"Tis "IM hour ago, ſince it was nine, 
And after one hour more, "twill be eleven; 
And fo from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe, 
And then from hour to hour, we rot and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
Muy lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative : : 
And I did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial;—O noble fool, 
A worthy fool! motley's the only wear. 
Due Sen. What fool is this? 
O wortby fool! one that hath been a courtier, 
And fays, if ladies be but young and fair, 
| They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, 
Which is as = as the remainder biſket 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forras. O that I were a fool, 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 
Duke Sen. Thou ſhalt have one. 
It is my only ſuit; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all-opinion, that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe. I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow on whom 1 pleaſe; for ſo fools have; 
And they that are moſt galled with my folly, 
They moſt muſt laugh : and why, Sir, muſt they ſo ? 
The why is plain, as way to pariſh church; 
He, whom a fool doth very wiſely hit, 
Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 
Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob. If not, 
The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz d 
Even by the ſquandring glances of the fool. 
Inveſt me in my motley, give me leave 
To ſpeak my mind, and Iwill through and through 
| Clean: the foul body of th' infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
Duke Sen. Fie on thee! I can tell what thou wouldf do. 
Jag. What for a counter, would I do but good? 
Duke Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul fin, in chiding ſin: 
Tot thou eek: haſt been a libertine, - 
15 
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As ſenfual as the bruitiſh ſting itſelf ; 

Bnd all the emboſſed ſores and headed evils, 

That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, 

Wouldſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 

Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, 

That can therein tax any private party ? 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, 

Till that the very means do ebb ? 

What woman in the city do I name, 

When that I ſay, the city-woman bears 
The coſt of Princes on unworthy ſhoulders ? 

Who can come in, and ſay, that I mean Her; 

When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 

Or what is he of baſeſt function, 5 

That ſays, his bravery is not on my coſt; 

Thinking, that I mean him; but therein ſuits 

His folly to the metal of my ſpeech ? 

There then; how then ? what then? let me ſee wherein 

My tongue hath wrong'd him; if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, 

Why then my taxing, like a wild-gooſe, flies 

Unclaimed of any man. But who comes here ? 


Enten ORLANDO, with his ſword drawn. 
Orla. Forbear and eat no more. 


. Why, I have eat none yet, 
Orla. Nor ſhalt thou, till neceſſity be ſerv'd. 

Faq. Of what kind ſhould this cc come of? 

Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd man, by thy diſtreſs ? 
Or elle a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeen'ſt ſo empty? 

Orla. You touch'd my vein at firſt ; the thomy point 
Of bare diſtreſs has ta'en from me the ſhew | 
Of ſmocth civility ; yet am I in- land bred, 
And know ſome nurture : but forbear, I ſay: 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till 1 and my affairs are anſwered. 

Jag. If you will not Ss \ 

Be anſwered with reaſon, I muſt die. 

Duke * What yould you have? Your gentleneſs ſhall 

orce, LS | | 
HJore than your force move us to gentleneſs. —_ , 
Orla. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. | 
Duke Sen. Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 
' a ; ; vo 3 „„ — 8 2 | OLE 8 Orla. 


3% e YOU LIKB Tr. 


/ 


Orla. Speak you ſo gently? pardon me, I pray you; ö 
Ithought that all things had been ſavage here; Me 


And therefore put I on the countenance 


Of ſtern commandment. But whate'er you are, 


That in this deſert inacceſſible, 


Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
Loſe and i eglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church; 
If ever ſat at any good man 's feaſt ; 
If ever from your ey elids wip'd a tear, 
And know what tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be, 
In the which hope J bluſh, and hide my ſword. 
Duke Sen. True is it, that we have ſeen better days; 


And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church; 
And ſate at good men's feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 


Of drops, that ſacred pity hath engender'd: 


And therefore fit you down in gentleneſs, 


And take upon command what help we have, 
That to your wanting may be miniſtered. 

Orla. Then but forbear your fooda little * 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary ſtep 


Limp'd in pure love; *till he be firſt ſufficd, 


Oppreſs'd with two weak evils, age and hunger | 
I will not touch a bit. | 
Duke Sen. Go find him out, 


And we will nothing waſte till you return. 


Orla. 1 thank ye; and be bleſs'd for your good com. 
fort! (Exit. 
Duke Sen. Thou ſeeſt, we are not all alone unhappy ; 
This wide and univerſal Theatre 
Preſents more woeful pageants, than the ſcene - 


_ Wherein we play in. 


ag. All the world's a ſtage, 
And all the men and women merely Players; 
They have their Exits and their entrances, 


And one man his time plays many parts : 


His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 
And 
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And then, the whining ſchool-boy, with his fatchel, 
And ſhining morning-face, creeping like ſnail, 
Unwillingly to ſchool. And then, the lover; 
Sighing like furnace, with a wodful ballad 


Made to his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then, a ſoldier: 


Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like che pard, 
ealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel : 

: Seeking the bubble reputation | 

Even in the cannon's mouth. And then, the jullice 

In fair round belly, with good capon lind, | 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws ml modern inſtances, 

And ſo he plays his part. The ſixth age ſhifts 

Into the lean and ſlipper d pantaloon, 

With ſpectacles on noſe, and pouch on ſide; 

His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide 

For his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice, 

Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes, 

And whiſtles in his found. Laſt ſcene of all, 

That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 

Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 


Sans wth ſans eyes, fans taſte, ſans every thing. 


Enter ORLANDO, with ADAM. 


Duke Sen. Welcome : ſet down your venerable burden, 
And let him feed. 

Orla. I thank you moſt for EXP 

Adam. So had you need, 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for myſelf. 

Duke Sen. Welcome, fall to: 1 will not trouble _ 
As yet to queſtion you about your fortunes. 
Give us ſome muſic ; and good coulin, ſing. 


S ON G. 


Ami. Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not ſo unkind * 
As man's ingratitude; 
iy tooth is not ſo heen, 
Becauſe thou art not =—_ 
Altho' 30 * ud. 


Heigl 
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88 ee . heigh ho! unto the green holly © 
2 rien 


; mo loving mere 2 : 
1 ao wird ho 5 


Freeze, freeze, $6 bitter hy 
Thou if not bite ſo magh _ 5 
As benefits forgot: | 
Tho” thou the „ | „ 21 
Thy ſting is not ſo ſlar Ro OST 
As Found nf fu not. 
Heigl ho! feng, 8c. 


Due Sen. If that you were the good Sir Rowland's 92. 
As you have whiſper d faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye doth his effigtes witneſs, 
Moſt truly limm'd, and living in your face, 
Be truly welcome hither. I am the Duke, | 
That lov'd your father : The reſidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy. maſter 1s ; 
Support him by the arm; give me your hand, | | 
And let me all your fortunes underſtand. [Exeunt. 


ACT Nt. 
SCENE, th PALACE, 


Enter Duxk, Lords, and OLIVER. | 
| DR E. | 


TOT ſee him ſince ? Sir, Sir, that cannot be: 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 

I ſhould not ſeek an abſent argument | | 
Of my revenge, thou preſent : but look to it; 
Find out thy brother, whereſoe'er he is; | 
Seek him with candle: bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth ; or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a living in our territory. 


* 
* 
- 
- 
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Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeiſure, do we ſeize into our hands; | 
ill thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
Of what we think againſt thee. _ „ th ade 
Oli. Oh, that your Highneſs knew my heart in this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my life. 
Duke. More villain thou: Well, puſh him out of doors; 
And let my officers of ſuch a nature =] 
Make an extent upon his houſe and lands:  _ 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. [Exeunt. | 
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SCENE changes to the FoR EST. 


— — - 


— — 


Enter ORLANDO. 

Orla. Hang there, my verſe, in witneſs of my love; 
And thou thrice=crowned Queen of night ſurvey, 

With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name that my full life doth ſway. 

O Roſalind! theſe trees ſhall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I'Il character; | 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks, * 

Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd every where. = 
Run, run, Orlando, carve, on every tree, _ 
The fair, the chaſte, and unexpreſſive ſhe ! Exit. ; 


Enter CoRiN and CLOWN: 


4 Cor. And how like you this ſhepherd's life, Mr. Tonci- 
one? | | | eg 
Clo. Truly, ſhepherd, in reſpeR of itſelf, it is a good life; 
but in reſpect that it is a ſhepherd's life, it is naught. ' In re- 
ſpect that it is ſolatary, I like it very well: but in reſpect 
that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now, in reſpect it is 
in the fields, it pleaſeth me well; but in reſpect it is not in 
the Court, it is tedious. As it is a ſpare life, look you, it 
fits my humour well; but as there is no more plenty in it, 
it goes much againſt my ſtomach. Haſt any philoſophy in 
thee, ſhepherd? | 
Cor. No more, but that I know, the more one ſickens, 
the worſe at eaſe he is: and that he, that wants money, 
E x _ 
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means, and content, is without three good friends. That 
the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn: that good 
paſture makes fat ſheep ; and that a great cauſe of the night, 

is the lack of the ſuns that he; who hath learned no wit by 
nature hor art, inay complain of good breeding, or comes 
of a very dull kindred. 

Cla. Such a one is a natural philoſopher. Waſt ever in 
Court, ſhepherd? 

% 

Clo. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope 

Clo. Truly, thou art damn'd, like an ill- roaſted egg, all 
on one ide. 

Cor. For not being at Court ? your reaſon. 

Clo. Why, if thou never waſt at Court, thou never ſaw'ſt 
good manners: if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, then 
thy manners muſt be wicked; and wickednels is fin, and ſin 
is damnation: thou art in a parlous ſtate, ſhepherd. 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchſtone ; thoſe, that are good man- 
ners at the Court, are as ridiculous in the country, as the 
behaviour of the country is moſt mockable at the Court. 
You told me, you ſalute not at the Court, but you kiſs your 
hands ; that courteſy would be uncleanly, if courtiers were 
ſhepherds. 

Clo Inſtance, briefly ; come, inſtance. 

Cor. Why, weare ſtill handling our ewes ; and their fells, 
you know, are greaſy. 

Clo. Why, do not your courtiers' hands ſweat ?' and is 
not the greaſe of a mutton as wholeſome as the ſweat of a 
man ? ſhallow, ſhallow; a better inſtance, I ſay; 
come. | 

Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 

Clo. Your lips will feel them the ſooner. Shallow again: : 
——a more {ſounder inſtance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the ſurgery of 
eur ſheep ; and would you have us kiſs tar? the courtiers“ 
hands are perfumed with civet. | 

Clo. Moſt ſhallow man! thou worms-meat, in reſpect of 
a good piece of fleſh, indeed! learn of the wiſe, and per- 
pend; civet is of a baſer birth than tar; the very uncleanly 
flux of a cat. Mend the inſtance, ſhepherd. 

Cor. You haye too courtly a wit for me; I'll reſt. 
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Clo. Wilt thou reſt damn'd? God help thee, ſhallow 
man; God make inciſion in thee, thou art raw. 


Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer, I earn that I eat; get 


that I wear; owe no man hate, enyy no man's happinels ; 
lad of other men's good; content with my harm ; and 
the greateſt of my'pride is, to ſee my ewes graze, and my 
lambs ſuck. E1 
Clo. That is another ſimple ſin in you, to bring the ewe 

and rams together; and to offer to get your living 
by the copulation of cattle; to be a bawd to a bell- 
weather; and to betray a ſhe-lamb of a twelvemonth 
to a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out of all rea- 
ſonable match. If thou be'ft not damn'd for this, the devil 
himſelf will have no ſhepherds; I cannot fee elſe how thou 
ſhould'ſt ſcape. 1 


Cor. Here comes youpg Mr. Ganimed, my new miſtreſs's 


brennen. 
Enter Ros ALIN D, with a paper. 


Roſ. From the eaſt to weſtern Inde, 
. No jewel is like Roſalind. _ 
Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 

Through all the world bears Roſalind, 
All the pictures, faireſt lin IJ. 
Are but-black to Roſalind. 
Lei no face be kept in mind, 
But the face of Roſalind, 


Clo. Ill rhime you ſo, eight years together; dinners, and 


ſuppers. and ſleeping hours excepted: it is the right butter 


women's rank to market, 
Roſ. Out, fool! 


Fa hart doth lack a bind. 

Let ham [eek out Roſalind. 

I the cat will after hind, 

So, be ſure, will Roſalind, 
Winter-garments muſt be lin'd, 
So muſt. [lender Roſalind. | 
they that reap, muſt ſheaf and bind; 
Then to cart with Roſalind, _ 


\ B82 b Sweeteſt 
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2 nut hath ſowereft rind, 
Such a nut 15 wr 1 4 
He that ſcueeigſt roſe will fin 
M/. find love's prick, and Roſalind. 95 


This is the very falſe gallop of verſes; why do you infeQ 
yourſelf with them ? 
' Ref. Peace, you dull fool, I found them on a tree. 
Clo. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. ; 
Rof. Ill graff 1 it with you, and then T1l graff it with a 
medler; then it will be the earlieſt fruit i'th* country; for 
you will be rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's the right 
virtue of the medler. 


Clo. You have faid ; but whether wiſely or no, let the - 
foreſt judge. 
; Takes CELIA, ret a writing. 

g Peace, here comes my ſiſter, reading; ſtand aſide. 


* Why ſhould this a deſert be, 
a Powe 4 wes No; 
Tongue ues 72 ll — go every tree, 


hall cio} ayings ſhow. 
| 2 how brief 5 7 of man 
Runs his 6H „ Lang 


That the firetchi oY a ſpan 
Buckles in has ſum of age; 
Some of violated vows, _ 
*Twxt the ſouls of N and Friend: 
But upon the fairęſt boughs, 
Or at every fentence end, 
Will I Roſalinda worzte ; 
Teaching all, that read, to know, 
Thas quinte ence of every ſprite, | 
Heaven would in liti eu: 
Therefore heaven nature chan 
That one body ſhould be fi 2 
With all graces wide nb d; 
Nature preſently diſtill d 
** s cheeks, 0 her heart, 
leopatra's maje/ty; 
| Want 's better Fart; 


Sad Lveretia' s modeſty. 
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Thus Roſalind o many parts 
By heav'nly ſynod was dems'd ; 
& many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
. 8 the touches deareſt pri a d. 
| Heavn would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould have, 
And I to live and die ler Mie 


Rof. O moſt gentle Jupiter e tedious homily of 
love have you wearied your pariſhioners withal, and never 
cry'd, have patience, good people. 

Cel. How now ? back.: friends er go off a lit- 

tle: go with him ſirrah. | 

Clo. Come, ſhepherd, let us make an honourable retreat ; 
tho' not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip and ſcrip- 
page. { Exeunt Corin and Clown. 

Cel. Didſt thou * theſe verſes 7 

Ro. O yes, J heard them all, and more too; for R ö 
of them had in them more feet than the verſes would 
bear. 

Cel. That's no matter; | the feet might bear theverſes. 

Roſ. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 
themſelves withaut the verſe, and therefore ltood lamely i in 
the verſe. 

Cel. But didſt * hea without wondering, how thy 
name ſhould be hang'd and carv'd upon theſe trees? 

Re I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, before 

qu came; for, look here, what I found on a palm-tree; - 

was never ſa be-rhimed ſince Pythagorus's time, that | 
Vas an Triſh rat, which T can hardly remember. | 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this? 

Ro). Is it a man? 

| Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck 3 
Change you colour? p 

I priythee, who? oh 

25 6 Lord, Lord, it is a "hard matter * friends to 
meet; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, 
and ſo encounter, | : 

Ro}. Nay, but who is it ? 218 

Cel. Is it poſſible? 4 

Kg. Nay, I priythe now, with malt ee vehe. 


neuer: tell me who 1 it in. „5 
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Cel. © wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful won 


derful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out of all 
2 whooping 


Ko /. Good, my complexion ! doft thou think, though I 
am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet and hoſe in my 
diſpoſition ? One inch of delay more is a South-ſea off diſ- 
covery. I pr'ythee tell me, who is it; quickly, and ſpeak 


apace; I would thou couldſt ſtammer, that thou might ' ſt 


pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine comes 


- out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle; either too much at once, 
or none at all. I pr'ythee, take the cork out of * mouth, 


that I may drink thy tidings 
Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. | 
Ra Is he of God's making? what manner of man? is 


his head worth a hat? or his chin worth a beard ? 


cel Nay, he bath but a little beard. 
Na. Why, God will ſend more, if the man will be 
thankful; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou de- 
lay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

Cel. It is ygung Orlando, that tripp'd up the wreſtler's 


- heels and your heart both in an infant. 


R/. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; ſpeak, ſad brow, 
and true maid. - 

Cel. I faith, coz, tis be. | 

Ro 3 

Cel. Orlando. 

, Alas tlie day, what ſhall I do with my doublet ang 
hoſe? what did he, when thou ſaw'ſt him ? what ſaid he ? 
how look'd he? whocin went he? what makes he here ? 
did he aſk for me? where remains he? how parted he 
with thee? and when ſhalt thou 1 him again / anſwer 
me in one word. 

Cel. You muſt borrow me hated 8 mouth firſt; 
tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſize: to 


lay, ay, and no, to theſe particulars, 1s more than to anſwer, 
in a catechiſm, 


Rof. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt, and in 


| man's rs looks he as freſhly as he did the day he 


venue: 


Cel. It is as eaſy to count atoms, as to reſolve the propo- = 


fitions of a lover: but take a taſte of my finding him, ang 


reliſh it with good obſervance. I found him under a tree 
like a dropp'd acorn, | 


**. 
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Ro It may well be called Jove s tree, when i it drops 
forth ſuch fruit. 

Cel. Give me audience, good Madam. 

Rofſ. Proceed. Ez 
Cel. There lay he ſtreteh d along like a wounded 
Knight. | 
Roſ. Tho' it be pity to ſee ſuch a fight, it well becomes 

the ground. 

Cel, Cry, holla ! to thy ton ace I pr'ythee ; it curvets 
unſeaſonably. He was furniſh'd like a hunter. | 

Ro. Oh, ominous; he comes to kill my heart. 

Cel. I would ſing my ſong without a burden ; thou 
| bring'ſt me out of tune. | 
No. Do you not know I am a woman ? when I think, 
I muſt ſpeak ; Sweet, ſay on. 


Enter ORLANDO and JaguEs. 


cel. You bring me out. Soft, comes he not here ? 
Ta 'Tis he; link by, and note him. 
[Celia and Roſalind retire. 
9. 1 thank you for your company ; but good faith, I 
bis as Tet have been myſelf alone. 
Orla. And ſo had I; but yet for falkjon ſake, I thank 
1 too for your ſociety. 
Jaq- God b'w' you, let's meet as little as we can. 
Orla. I do deſire we may be better ftrangers. 
Jag. 1 pray you, marr no more trees with writing love- 
ſongs 1 in on barks. 
Orla. 1 py you, marr no more of my verſes with read-' 
ing them ill- favouredly | 
Jag. Roſolind, is . love's name? 
x64 Yes, juſt. . 
8%. I do not like her name. 
There was no thought of plcaling you, when ſhe 
was chile d 
ag. What ature i is ſhe of? 
Orla. e as high as my heart. 
Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers; have you not 
been beer with goldſmiths wives, and conn'd them 
out of rings? 
Orla. Not ſo: but I anſwer you right painted cloth, from 
whence you have ſtudied your queſtions. 
Jag. 


* 
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Vou have a nimble wit; I think, it was made of 


7 Ate s heels. Will you fit down with me, and we 


two will rail againſt our miſtreſs, .the world, and all our 
mile | 
- Orla. 1 will chide no breather in the world but myſelf, | 


2 whom I know moſt faults. 


557 The worſt fault you have, is to be in Jove, | 
Orla. 'Tis a fault I would not change for your beſt virtue; 


Low weary of, you. 
Faq: By my troth, Iwas ſeeking for a fool, when I found. 


' Orla, He i is drown'd i in the brook ; look but in, and :you 


There I ſhall ſee mine own figure. 
EA Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 
Jag. I'll ſtay no longer with you; farewel, good Signior 
Love! „5 
Orla. I am ghd of! your departure; adieu, good Mon- 
fieur Melancholy ! [Cel. and Roſ. rome forward. 
3 I will ſpeak to him hke a ſawcy lacquey, and un- 
at habit play the knave with. him: do TP, hear, 
Orla. Very well; what would you ? pa 
Neo. I pray you, what ist o'clock ? | 
Orla. You ſhould aſk me, what time o'day ; : ther 8 no 
clock in the foreſt. 
Orla. Then there is no true lover in the foreſt ; ets; ; 


5 ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would de- 


teft the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 
Orla. And why not the ſwift foot of time ? had not that 


been as proper? 
K g/. By no means, Sir: time W in divers paces, 


| with divers perſons ; - Fl tell you who Time ambles withal, 


who Time trots withal, who Time gallops withal, and who 
he ſtands tilt withal. 

Orla. I pr'ythee, whom doth he. trot withal ? 

0% Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, between 
the contract of her marriage, and the day it is ſolemniz d: 
if the interim be but a ſe'nnight, Time's pace is fo hard, | 
that it feems the length of ſeven years. | 

Orla. Who ambles Time withal ? 

* With a prieſt that _ Latin, and a rich man 0 

bath 


A 


; 4s 100 kikt fr. 5 at 
hath not the gout; for the one ſleeps eaſily, becauſe he 
cannot ſtudy ; and the other lives merrily, becauſe he feels 
no pain: the one lacking the burden o jean and waſteful 
learning; the other knowing no burden of heavy, tedious 
penury. Theſe Time ambles withal. . 
Orla. When doth he gallop withal ? | 
 Rof. With a thief to, the gallows: for though RA g as 
ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too ſoon there. 
Orla. Whom lays it fill withal? | 
Roſ. With lawyers in the vacation; for they ſleep be- 
tween term and term, and then they perceive not ho- 
Time moves. / 
Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth 4 
Rof. With this ſhepherdefs, my ſiſter ; here in tlie Arts 
of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. aft 
Orla. Are you native of this place? 
| Rof. As the cony, that you ſee dwell where ſhe is 
© kindled. | 
Orla. Your accent is ſomething finer, chan you could 
purchaſe i in ſo removed a dwelling. | 
Roſ. I have been told ſo of many; but, indeed, an old 
religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who was in 
his youth an in- land man, one that knew courtſhip too 
well; for there he fell in love. I have heard him read many 
leflures againſt it; and I thank God, I am not a woman, 
to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offences as he hath gene- 
rally tax'd their whole fot Sitte. A 
ria. Can you remember any of the 3 evils, that | 
he laid to the charge of women ? 
Rof. There were none principal, they were all like one 
another, as halfpence are: every one fault ſeeming mon- 
ſtrous, till his fellow- fault came to match it. 
Orla. I pr'ythee, recount ſome of them. 
Rof. No; I will not caſt away my phyſick, but on 
thoſe that are ſick. There is a man haunts the foreſt, 
that abuſes our young plants with carving Re/a/md on 
their barks; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on 
brambles; all, forſooth, deifying the. name of Noſalind. 
If I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him ſome 
good counſel, for he ſeems to have the Quotidian o of love 


we him, | = 
F Orla: 


— : — 
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Orla. I am he, that is ſo love-ſhak'd; I pray you, tell 

me 8 | 10 3 * 

5 K. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you; he 
taught me how to know a man in love; in which cage of 


x 


tuſhes,'I am ſure, you are not priſoner. - 
rn. What were his marks? 
R/. A lean cheek, which you have not; a blue eye 
and ſunken, which you have not; an unqueſtionable ſpi- 
_ Tit, which you have not; a beard e eee you 
have not — hut I pardon you for that, for ſimply 
your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue: 
—then your hoſe ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet un- 
banded, your ſleeve unbutton'd, your ſhoe unty'd, and 
every thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation ; 
but you are no ſuch man, you are rather point-device in 
your accoutrements, as loving yourſelf, than ſeeming the 
1 lover of any other. 2h BE 
| Ef eine Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe I 
40OVEe.. | E AOL le | . ; 2 
Noſ. Me believe it! you may as ſoon make her, that 
you love, believe it; Which, I warrant, ſhe is apter to do, 
than to confeſs the does; that is one of the points, in the 
Which women ſtill give the lye to their conſciences. But; 
in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the trees, 
wherein NRoſalind is ſo admired? 1 
Orla. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of Ro- 
falind, I am that he, that unfortunate he! | 


No But are you ſo much in love, as your rhimes 


. ˙müÄ1A œ ů—en»»i!i! K 
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ſpeak ? | | 
| Orla. Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how 
8 macs. > „ | . 
> | Ro. Love is merely a madneſs, and, I tell you, deſerves 
as well a dark houſe and a whip, as mad men do: and 
the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſh'd and cured, is, that 
We a” is fo ordinary, that the whippers are in love too: 
TRCE rare curing i by counſel: - ©. 10 7 
Orla. Did you ever cure any fro? © —_ | 
Na. Yes, one, and in this manner. He was to imagine 
me his love, his miſtreſs : and I ſet him every day to woo 
me. At which time would I, being but a mooniſh youth, 
4 grieve, be effeminate, .changeable, longing, and hiking ; 
Proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtant, full of _ 
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fall of ſmiles; for every paſſion ſomething, ' and for no 
aſſion truly any thing, as boys and women are for the molt 
art cattle of this colour ; would now like him, now loth 
ex then entartain him, then forſwear him; now weep 
for him, then ſpit at him; that I drave my ſuitor from his 
mad humour of love, to a living humour of madneſs ; 
which was, to forſwear the full ſtream of the world, and 
to live in a nook merely monaſtick ; and thus I cur'd him, 
and this way will I take upon me to waſh your liver as clear 
as a ſound ſheep's heart, that there ſhall not be one ſpot of 
love in't. ; | 5 
Orla. I would not be cur d, youtn. Sg 5 
Roſ. I would cure you, if you would but call me Ro/alznd, 
and come every day to my cot, and woo me. 
Orla. Now, by the faith of my love, I will; tell me 
where it is. %%% ͤ ].! . 
No. Go with me to it, and I will ſhew it you; and, by 
the way, you ſhall tell me where in the foreſt you live: 
will You go . 2 a 
Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 
Rea. Nay, nay, you muſt call me Rœſalind: come, ſiſter, 
will you go? 1 5 | „„ 


Enter CLOWN, and AUDREY. JAQUES watching them. 


Cle, Come apace, good Audrey, I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey; and now, Audrey, am I the man yet ? doth 
my ſimple feature content you? | 
Aud. Your features, Lord warrant us! what features ? 
Clo. I am here with, thee and thy goats, as the moſt ca · 
pricious poet, honeſt Ovid, was among the Goths. _ 
Jag. Afede.] O knowledge ill-inhabited, worſe than Fove 
thatch'd houſe! „ 3 bh ne 
. Clo. When a man's verſes cannot be underſtood, nor a 
man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, Under. 
ſanding ; it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great reckon. 
ing in . little room; truly, I would, the Gods had made thee 
Oetlcal. 7 DE ang 
F Aud. I do not know what poetical is; is it haneſt in 
deed and word? is it a true thing? BEL 
Clo. No, truly; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt 
teigning ; and lovers are given to poetry; and what they 
{ear in poetry, may be ſaid, as lovers, they do feign. . -. : 
Lu = > TS” Aud. 
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Aud. Da you wilh then, that the Gas . me 


tical ? . 
la. 1 da. nuly; for thou ſwear'ſt to me. thou art ho. | 
well; now if thou wert a poet, 1 might wore ſome * 
thou didſt fein. 5 
Aud. Would you not have me hopeſt BG 
Co. No, truly; unleſs thou wert hard- favour'd ; * . 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is, to bovs ppg a "Aled * 
ſugar. | 
3 [ Afide. ] A material fool! "ane | 
Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I pray the 
Work make me honeſt ! | 
0. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon afoul aut, were 
10 put good meat into an unclean di | 
g : ik I am not a flut, though I thank the Gods 1 am 
5 an 


Ce. Well, praiſed be the Gods for thy foulneks ! ſut⸗ 
tiſkneſs. may ceme hereafter : but be it as it may be, 1 
ill marry thee; and to that end I have been with Sir 
Onver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village, who bath 


8 i io. meet me in this place of the 0 and to 


Jag Wat. 11 would fain ſee this meeting, 
ell, the Gods give us joy! 
th y 7 co A man may, if he were of a fearful heart, 
ſtagger in this attempt ; for here we have no temple but 
the woad, no aſſembly but horn- beaſts. But what tho' ? 
courage. As horns are odious, they are neceſſary. It is 
ſaid, many a man knows no end of his goads : right; many 
a man has good horns, and knows no end of them. Well, 
that is the dowry of his wife, tis none of his own getting: 
orns ? even fo poor men alone ? no, no the 
nobleſt deer hath them as huge as the raſcal: is the ſingle 
man therefore bleſſed? no. As a wall'd town is more 
worthier than a village, fo is the forchead of a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow of a batchelor ; and 
by how much defence is better than no kill, fo much is 
horn more precious than to want. . 


"4 


Enter Sir Oliver MAR-TEXT. | 

Here « comes Sir Oliver: Sir Oltver Mar-text, you are 

well met. Will you „ech here under 3 tres, or 
Hall wo go wich bed habe 1? 


{ 
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Fir On. Is 8 here to give the woman ? 
Clo. 1 will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir Oli. Truly, the muſt be given, or the marriage isnot 

15 5 

ag. | Diſcovering himſelf. | Proceed, proceed! III give her. 
1 2 er What r ** ks vou, 
Sir? you are very well met: God ild you for your laſt 
company! I am very glad to ſee you; even a * in 
pens, SIr :—Nay, pray be covered. 
Jag. Will you be married, Motley? . 
tn! As he ox hath his bone, Sir, the horſe his ds | 
and the faulcon his bells, fo man hath his defires ; and as 
pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be nibling. | 
Jag. And will you, being a man of your e be 
married under a buſh like a beggar? get you to church, 
and have a good prieſt that can tell you what marriage is; 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainſcot; 
then one of you will prove 2 * and, like grom | 
timber, warp, warp. | 
Clo. I am not in the mind, but 1 were better to be mar- 
ried of him than of another; for he is not like to marry 
me well; and not being well married, i it will be — EX» 
n for me hereafter to leave my wifſe. 
aq. Go thou with me, and let me PERL thee: 
$ Come, ſweet Audrey, we muſt be married; or we 
muſt live in bawdry : farewel, good Sir Oliver ; not O 
ſweet Oliver, O brave Oliver, leave me not behind thee, 
but wind away, __—_ I lay, 1 will not to wedding with | 
thee. 

Sir Oli. Tis no matter : ne'er a fantaſtical knave of 

them all * flout me out of _ _ n | 
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SCENE 2 to 4 — in the For 


— >. n. att. 


Enter Rosx11ND ant CELIA. 


R/. Never talk to me, I will weep, 
(el. Do, I pr'ythee, but yet have the Gs to conſider, 


W 


that tears do not become a man. 
| Ro}. But have I not cauſe to weep? 


Cel, Aa goo cul e would dir therefore moo: 
Y 24 


48 You TIEkx ir. 
2 His very hair is of the diſſembling TRE 
Something browner than Zudas's : marry, his kiſſes | 
ire Judas's own children. 

200 J faith, his hair is of a good colour. 
e Bn excellent colour: your cheſnut was ever the 
only colour... | 
f of. And his king i is as Full of fanAlty, a as the touch 
of hoh Beard. 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips of . = 
nun of Winter's ſiſterhood kiſfes not more religiouſly; ; the 79 
wy ice of chaſlity is in them. 

of. But why did be fwear he would come Nen mom · | 

ng, and comes not? | ls 

Cel. Nay, certainly, there is no int in _ | 

No. Do you think fo? | 

Cel. Yes; I think he is not a pick purſe nor a beet 
ſtealer; but for his verity in love, I do think r as con. | 
cave at a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 
Ko. Not true in love? | 

Cel. Ves, when he is in; but, I think, he is not in. 

/ Roſ. You have heard him: ſwear downright, he was. 

Cel. Was, is not is; beſides, the oath of a lover is no 
Nronger than the word of a tapſter ; they are both the con. 
firmers of falſe reckonings ; he attends here in the foreſt 
on the Duke your father. 

Na. I met the Duke yesterday, an had much queſtion 
with him :-he*aſked me, of what parentage I was; I told 
him of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, . me go. But 
What talk we of fathers, when aw i is ſuch a man as 
FP Orlanda. 222 "hs 

Cel. O, that's a bude man! he writes bigs ne 
| ſpeaks b. brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite traverſe athwart the heart of his lover; as 
a puny tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but on one ſide, breaks his 
ſtaff like a noble gooſe; but all's brave that youth mounts, - 

and folly FP ;—who comes here 7 : „„ 


Enter Cor N. 


5 Cor. Miſtreſs ind maſter, you have oft enquired 
| After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love; | 


ww you 12 'ietng FR me en the turf, 


Traing 
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Praifing the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs > 
That was his miſtreſs. ? | 

Cel. Well, and what of him? 

Cor. If you will ſee a pageant truly play d. 
Between the pale complexion of true love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain ; "© 

Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct vou. 

If 72 will mark it. 5 
Roſ. O cotne, let us remove 
The ſight of lovers feedeth thoſe in love: 


Bring us but to this light, and you ſhall fag | | 
I'll prove a at? actor 1 in K's "PRs | + U unt 


5 3 * pe -— ** 2 8 8 
— 7" 23 — 
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8 0 2 N 2 changes to another por 2 the iel. * 


Enter SILVIUS 3 n e 2 


Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me ; do not, Fhebe: I, 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo 
In bitterneſs: the common executioner, 
Whoſe heart the accuſtom'd ſight of death makes wat 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 
But firſt begs pardon : will you ſterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 


Enter ROSALIND, CELIA, and Corin, : He IR 


Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 

Thou tell ſt me, there is murder in mine eye : 

"Tis pretty, ſure, and very probable, 

That eyes,—that are the frail'ſt and ſofteſt things, 

Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies,— 

Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 

Now do I frown on thee with all my heart ; 5 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee; 

Now counterfeit to ſwoon ; why now fall down: 

Or, if thou can'ſt not, oh, for ſhame, for ane, i 

Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers! + . 
| Now ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in tees"... 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 


Some 


— 
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Some ſcar of it; lean but upon aruſh, 
The cicatrice and capable impreſſure 

Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but now mine 1 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 

Nor, I am ſure, there is no 1 ac 1,4 

That can do hurt. : 

Sil. O dear Phebe, kel A £2 
If ever (as that ever may be near) a 
You meet in ſome freſn cheek the power of fancy, 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, till that time, j | 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time e comes, 
Affliet me with thy mocks, pity me not; 
As, till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. - 

R/. on why, I pray you Wo mi ight be {you 

__— 

That you raſule, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched? What though you have beauty 
(As, by faith, I ſee no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed 
© Muſt you be therefore proud and pityleſs? 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me "i 
I ſee no more in you than in the ordinary 
Of nature's ſale- work: —Odꝰs, my little life ! 
I think ſhe means to entangle mine eyes too 
No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not after it; 
Tis not your inky brows, your black filk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream, 
That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip. _ 
You fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow his 5 
Like foggy South, puffing with wind and rain? 
You are a thouſand times a properer man, 
Than ſhea woman. *Tis ſuch fools as 
That make the world full of ill- favour dh children 1 
Tis not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 
And aut of you ſhe ſees herſelf more proper, 
Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her. 2 
But, miſtreſs, know yourſelf; down on your knees, 
And thank heav'n, faſting, for a good man's love: : 
Poor I muſt tell you friendly in your ear, | 
- Þ _ n you can, you are not for all markets, 


C 
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Cry the man 0 love him; take bis offer; : 
Foul i is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer, 
So, take her to thee, ſhepherd ;—fare you well! 0 
Phe. Sweet youth, L pray you chide a year N wi 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. _ . 
Rof. | Aſide] He's fallen in love with her foulneſs, and 
ſhe'll fall in love with r my anger; —if it be ſo, as faſt as ſhe” 
anſwers thee with frowning looks, I'll ſquce her with Lig 
ter words. Why look you ſo upon me? - 
Phe. For no ill will I bear you. "oy Ms 
Ro}. Ipray you do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer than vows made in wine: 
Beſides, I like you not: If you will know my houſe; 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 
Will you go, ſiſter? —Shepherd, ply her hard: 
Come, ſiſter: —Shepherdels, look on him better, 
And be not proud: though all the world could ſee, 
None could be ſo abus'd in fight as he. | 
Come, to our flock, [ Exeunt Ros. C 45 and C ORIN. 
Phe. Dead ſhepherd, now I find th 1 law of might; 


o 4 N 
* d 


Who everlov'd,: that loy'd not at Arlt In? T2 05 
Sil. Sweet Phehe !-— „ 
Phe. Hah! what ſay ſt thou, Sahius? : 5 
Sil. Sweet Phebe, 20. me. „ TR 
Phe. Why, 1 am ſorry for thee, PEP! Sihidus „ 1 


Sil. Wherever ſorrow. is, relief would be: ; 

If you do ſorrow at m grief in Jove, . n 

By giving love, . orrow and my grief . 

Were both extermin d. 1 
Phe. Thou haſt. my Jove: ; 1s not that neighbourly ? N 
Sil. I would have u. 5 
Phe. Why, that — covetoulneſs. 

Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 

And yet it is not, that I bear thee love; 

But ſince that thou canſt talk of love lo well, 

Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 

I will endure; and. I'll employ thee too: 

But I do not look for further recompence, 

Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
Sil. So holy and fo perfeftis my love, 

AndI in ſuch a poverty of grace, 


. age I ſhall think it a moſt Fee crop . 
CI) 8 To 


& E at you! Lixe IT, 


To glean the broken ears after the man O81 ah 
That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now aft er it 
A ſeatter d ſmile, and that I'll live upon. | 
Phe. Know'ſt thou the youth, that ſpoke to me _—y 
Sil. Not very well, but I have mer lim oft 
nd he hath bought the cottage and the bounds, 
That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 1 t ll Of 
* "Phe, Think not, I love him, tho' Taſk for him; ee 
Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet hie talks well; n e 
But what care I for words ? yet words do wel, oh 
When he that ſpeaks them, pleaſes thoſe that hear: 4 
It is a pretty youth; not very prett ); 
But, Ak be ; proud; and 75 e . Pritt becomes War 
He'll make a Proper man ; the bel thing in him 
Is his complexion; and faſter than his tongu nou 
Did make offence, His eye did heal it up: | 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he s wall; 2 
His leg is but fo ſo, and yet 'tis well; FI 
There was a pretty rediiels in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luſty te d f 
Than that mix'd in his cbeek; 'twas jut the berge. Fs 
Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled damaſk: K 
There be ſome women, Szlotus, had Hey Wks bom” 
In parcels as I did, would have gone ear Ws 
To fall in love with him: but, for my aft, 1 „ 
I loye him not, nor Hate him not; 400 Je MO 
I have more cauſe to hate him than to e Su N . 
For what had he to do to chile at me? R 
He ſaid, mine eyes were black, and my hair Vick, 
And, now I am remembered; ſcorn'd r 
I marvel, why I anſwered not again: HR A 1x 
But that's all one; omittance is no bete, e ee 
III write to him a very taunting V 
And thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius 8 
Sil. . Phebe, with all my heart. 
- Phe. Vil write it ſtraight; 
. The matter's in my head, and in my heart: 
| 1 will be bitter with kim, and e ſhore; 1 
| Do with 18 Sileus. ae |  FExtni, 
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act I. 
Sc EYE ＋. Tie FOREST. 


* Fact . 


— 


Enter aa Cx LIA, ab JAQUES. 
1 85 JaQuEs. 
1 Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 


with thee. 

Roſ. They ſay, you are a melancholy fellow. 

I am ſo; I do love it better than laughing. 

Rof. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are * 
nable fellows; and betray themſelves to every modern cen- 
ſure, worſe than drunkards. _ 

ag. Why, 'tis be on ay nothin, 

1 52 Why Man, on good to be a poſt. if 

Jag. 1 have neither the ſcholar's melancholy,” high is 
| emulation; nor the muſician's, which is fantaſtical; nor 
the courtier s, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, which is 
ambitious; nor the lawyer's, which is politic; nor the 
lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is all theſe : 
but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 
ſimples, extracted from many objects, and, indeed, the ſun- 
dry contemplation of my travels, in which my often rumi- 
nation wraps me in a moſt humorous ſadneſs. 

Rof. A traveller! By my faith, you have great xeaſon 
to be fad: II fear, you have ſold your own lands, to wo? 
other men's: then, to have ſeen much, and to haye no- 
thing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

. Jag. Yes, I * gain d any experience. 


Enter ORLAN DO. - 
R/. And your experience makes you ſad: T had rather 


have a fool to make me merry, than experience to make 
0 ſad; and to travel for it too. 


vets. 


aid 
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Ro). Farewell, Monſieur traveller: Look, you liſp, and 
wear ſtrange ſuits ; diſable all the benefits of your own 
country ; be out of love with your nativity, and almoſt chide 
God for making you that countenance you are; or I will 
ſcarce think you = ſwam in a gondola.—Why, how 
now, Orlando / where have you been all this while? You 
a lover ?—An you ſerve me ſuch another trick, never come, 
in my ſight more. 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, 1 come within an hour of my 

romiſe. 

Ro. Break an hour's promiſe in love ? He that will di- 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break but a part of 
the thouſandth part of a minute in the affairs of love, it 
may be ſaid of him, that Cupid hath clapt him o' the ſhoul- 

der, but I warrant him heart-whole. 
 - Orla, Pardon me, dear Noſalind. . 

Roſ. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in my 
ſight ; I-had as hef be wood of a nail, 3 

"Orla. Of a ſnail? | 

 Rof. Ay, of a ſnail; * though he comes — he ; 
carries his %ouſe on his head; a better jointure, I think, 
than'you can make a woman: beſides. be — his m—_ 
b * him. 

Orla. What's mat? 

No. Why, horns; which ſuch as you are . to 4 be- 
holden to your wives for: but he comes armed in his for. 
tune, and prevents the ſlander of his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no ne $i and wy; Reſin is 


4 virtuous. 


83 1 „ W 
It pleaſes him to call you fo; but he hath ; a Roſe | 
lind of 1 leer than you. 

Noſ. Come, woo me, woo me: "0 now I amin a holi- 
day humour, and like 223 to conſent: What would 
ou ſay to me now, an I were your very very Ro _ 9 
: Orla. I would kiſs, before 288 ee 
Noſ. Nay, you were, better ſpeak firſt; ad when you 
were oravell'd for lack of matter, you might take occaſion 
to kiſs. | Very good orators, when they are out, they will 
ſpit ; and for lovers, lacking (God warn us J matter, the 
cleanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs. | 

Orla, How if the kiſs be denied? 


Rof. 
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Ro. Then ſhe puts you to entreaty, and there begins 


new matter. 

Orla. Who could be out before his beloved miſtreſs ? 

Ro. Marry, that ſhould you, if I were your miſtreſs; 
or I ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my wit. 

Orla. What, of my ſuit? | 
| Rof. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your ſuit. 
Am not Iyour Roſalind? | 

Orla. I take ſome j Joy to fay you are, becauſe I would be 
talking of her. 

Ro}. Well, in her perſon, I ſay—I will not have you. 

Orla. Then, in mine own perſon, I die. 

Rol. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is 
almoſt fix thouſand years old, and in all this time there was 
not any man died in his own perſon, videlicet, in a love 
cauſe. Troilus had his brains daſh'd out with a Grecian 
club; yet he did what he could to die before; and he is 
one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would have liv'd 
many a fair year, though Hero had turn'd nun, if it had 

not been for a hot midſummer night: for, good Youth, he 
went but forth to waſh him in the Helleſpont, and, being 
taken with the cramp, was drown'd; and the fooliſh chro- 
niclers of that age found it was, Hero of Seſtos. Bur theſe 
are all lies; men have died from time to time, and worms | 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Roſalind of this wind; 
for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 

R/, By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But come, 
now I will be your Rofalind in a more coming- on diſpo- 
ſition; and aſk me what you will, I will grant it. 

Orla. Then love me, Roſalind.” | 

No. Yes, faith will I, Fridays, and ama and all. 

Orla. And wilt thou have me? 

| Rof. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

Orla. What ſay'ſt thou? 5 

Roſ. Are you not good? | ; 

Orla. I hope ſo. 

Ro/. Why then, can one deſire too much of a good 
thing?—Come, ſiſter, you ſhall be the prieſt, and marty 
— egg me your hand, Orlando W. do you tay, 

er 
| Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 12 | | 

| Cel. 
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2 . „„ words. 

Rof: You muſt po ill) you 3, leg | 
. Go. to Il You, a, axe to wiſe this 

Roſalind KC. 8 

Orla. IWIiIII. 

Roſe. Ay, but when? | 8 

Orla. Why now; as faſt as Fae, marry 3 

© Rof. Then you muſt 8 take ther, A for wife. 

Orla. I take thee, Ro/a/nd, for wife. 

F, I might aſk you for your commiſſion; but, I do 
take thee, Orlando, for my huſband: There s a girl goes 
before the prieſt; and, certainly, a Wen 8 Hhought x runs 
* her actions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts; they are wing d. 

Ng. Now tell me, how long e Yor Have her, "I 
youkaye poſſeſſed her | 

.: Orla. For ever, and a day. 

Neal, Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Orlando; 
: 2 are April hen they woo, December when they wed: 
maids are May when they are maids, but the ſky changes 
hen they are wives. I will be more jealous of thee than 
a. Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen; more clamorous 
.than a parrot. againſt rain; more new-fangled than an ape; 
more giddy in my deſires. than a monkey; I will weep, for 
nothing, Uke Diana in the fountain, and I will do that 
when you are diſpos d to be merry: I will laugh like a 

| 2 and that when yon are inclin d to ſleep. 

23 But will my Ro/alind do ſo? 

: my Tie ſhe will do as I do, 

272 «ib but ſhe is wile. . , 

Ko Or elſe ſhe could not have che wit to do chis: the 
wiſer, the waywarder: make the doors upon a woman's 
wit, and it will out at the caſement; ſhut that, and twill 
out at the key-hole; ſtop that, it wil fly with the ſmoak 
out at the chimn 
Orla. A man that bad a wife with ſuch a wit, he wight 
Fae, whather wilt? , 

Raf. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you 
met your wife's wit going to your neighbour's bed. 

_ , Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that? 

J Marry, to fay,—ſhe came to ſeek you there. You 
"Ball not take her without her anſwer, unleſs you take _ 
1 752 wit out 
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without her tongue. O that woman that eannot make her 
fault her huſband's ecaſion, let her never nurſe her child 
herſelf, for ſhe will breed 1 it ike a fool! | _ 

Orla. For theſe two hours, Roſalind, Twill leave thee. 

Roſe Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla, I muſt. attend the duke at auger; by two o clock 
I will be with thee again. I 

Rof. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; —1 new what 
you would prove; my friends told me as much. and 1 
thought no leſs: that flattering tongueaf y your's. wo me: 
—'tis but one caſt away, and Rs Death. rv 
o'the clock is your hour? | 

Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind 

Ro/. By my troth, and in TWP 3 and ſo: God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous, 
if you break one jot of your promiſe, . or. come one minute 
behind your hour, Twill think you the moſt' pathetical 
break: promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover and the moſt 
unworlllþ of her you call Roſalind, that may be choſen out 
of the groſs —. of the unfaithful: derbe beware my 

cenſure, and keep your.promiſe.. 
Orla. With no leſs religion, than if chou wert indeed my 
| Roſalind: So, adieu. 
Ro. Well, time is the old juſtice that examines all ſuch 
offenders, and let time try: Adieu. [Exit ORA ANDo. 

Cel. Vou have ſimply miſus d our ſex. in your, loye- -Þrate 5 
we muſt have, your doublet, and hoſe, pluck d over. yo 
head; and ſhew the world what the bud fath 994 to; be 
own neſt. 

Roj. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty Fate coz, dhe e 
didſt know how many fathons deep I am in love! F But it 
cannot be ſounded; my affection hath an unknown bottom, 
like the bay of Portugal. 5 

Cel. Or rather, bottomlefs; chat as faft as* yon pour of. 
fection in, it runs ont. * WOaaA 

Ro/. No, that ſame Wicked baffard' of Ventis; that ah 
begot of thought, coticeiv'd of fpleen, and born of f madneſs; 
— blind raſcally boy, that abiiſes every one's eyes, be. 
cauſe his own are out, let him be judge, how deep I am in 
love: —T11 tell thee, Alena, I Gunst Be out of ſight" of 
Orlando Tl go find a ſhadow, and figh till he come. 

Cel, And l fleep, 2 ern, 

nter 
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Euter Jeu a5, Lordi, and 1 


* Which is he that kill'd the det? 
od. Sir, it was I. 
Jag. Let's preſent him to the duke, ne a eben Che 


queror; and it would do well to ſet the 'deer's. horns upon 
his head, for a branch of Ma 4: have 755 no long, 


Forefter, for this urpoſe ? | e 
Er. Ves, Sir. F. %% ein 2 
Jag. Sin it; tis 7 no waer 1 be” in dune, 0 it 


make noiſe enongb. Ma ds 
1h 1 HH n 2&0 
Ho "What Phat If hae th hill'd the deer? | yo yd es 
Fs leather lin and horns to wear; a 907 72m 
© "Then fing hem home :.— tale thou no n N E 
— 75 wear the horn, the luſt horns + 7208 104 baitied 
A was a creſt ere thou waft born, brig ef Inv: 
% father's ather wore It, "TIES e, e e een 
CONFETTI , 57 10 2940 2197 29740 
The horn, the horn, the diy h or, Of QI92 to: "99 
b "Is not @ a. to laugh to corn. 2493 we  [Exeunt, 
outs 7 -ExterRonaiinn and G * OE Xa 


. ROE 22 now, is it not paſt two o'dock x I 
r much 0:4 ando is not here, * 
15 yo I warrant you, with pure love and trouble Gratis, 
he hath ta en his bow and arrows, and'is gone forth to fleept 
look, who comes here. al 


„*r * 9 | Joo en 

#4 41 4 n , 5 Wh | Es 
11 0 (7 Enter S11 vius“ en a big 
0 — == F431 : 1 75 3 


Sil. My errand is to you, fair youth, 
My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 2 a eter, 
I know not the contents; but, as I e ee. 


By, the ſtern brow and waſpiſh action 


Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe was Writing of i it, y 


It beaſꝭ an angry tenour; pardon me, | 
I am but a guilileſs meſſenger. | 

AL Reading Patience herſelf ſhould ſtartle at this letter, 
And, play the ſwaggerer; bear this, bear all. _ 


ſays, I am not fair; that 1 * manners; : rn: 
| 8 She 
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She cats me proud, and that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as Phenix; odd's my will! 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt. 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 
Sil. No, I proteſt, I know not the contents; 
Fw did write it. 
Come, come, you're a fool, 
Aj turn d into th' extremity of love. 
I ſaw her hand, ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A free-ſtone colour'd hand; I verily did think, 
That her old gloves were on, but twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand, but that's no matter; 
1 ſay, ſhe never did invent this letter; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
Sil. Sure, it is her's. | 
— Why, tis a boiſterous and cruel ſtile, 
A ſtile for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian; woman's gentle brain 
Could notdrop forth ſuch giant rude 1 invention; 
Such Ethzop words, blacker in their effect | 
Than in their countenance; will you hear the letter oh 
Sil. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Vet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 
' Ro. She Phebe's me: mark, how the tyrant writes. 
| [Reads.] Art thou God to ſhep herd turn'd, | 
That a maiden's 2 hath burn 49 
Can a woman rail thus? 

Sl. Call you this railing? 
Roſ. [Reads.) Why thy Godhead laid apart, 
Marr ſt thou with a woman's heart? 

Did you ever hear ſuch railing?  - 
Wiles the eye of man did woo me, 
That could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me, a beaſt! 
7A Tf the ſcorn of your bright eyne 
ave power to rarſe ſuch love in mine, 
| Mack, in me, what ſtrange effect 
Would they work in mild aſpect? 
Wiles you chide me, I did love; 
How then might your {war move? 
He, that brings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me; | 


H 


—— 
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And by hum feal up thy mind, 
Whether that thy youth and hind 
Will the faithful offer take 
922 uni all that ] can male; 
Or elſe by him my love den, 
And then Fll * * die. 


Sil. Call you this chiding? 
Cel. Alas, poor ſhepher 1 ; 
Ro/. Do you pity him? no, he deſerves no pity - wilt bow N 


loeve ſuch a woman? What, to make thee an inſtrument, 


and play falſe ſtrains upon thee? not to be endured! Well, 
go your way to her, (for I ſee, love hath made thee a tame 


 fnake), and Tay this to her; * that if ſhe love me, I charge 


* her to love thee: if ſhe will riot, I will never have her, 
* unleſs thou intreat for her.“ If you be a true lover, hence, | 
and not a word; for here comes more company 

Exit Silvius. 


Enter Ol VER. 


Oli. Good-morrow, fair ones: pray you, if you know, | 
Where, in the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands 
A ſheep-cote fene'd about with olive trees? 

Cel. Weſt of this place, down in the neighbour bottom; 


The rank of oſiers, by the murmuring ſtream, 


Left on your right hand, brings you to the place; 
But at this hour the houſe doth keep itfelf, | 
There's none within. 

Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, 


Such garments, and ſuch years: © the boy is fair, 


« Of female favour, and beſtows himſelf 


Ake a ripeſiſter: but the woman low, 


« Andbrowner than her brother.” Are not you 
Fhe owner of the houſe I did enquire for? 
-Cel. It 18 no boaſt, being aſk'd, to ſay, we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend hom to you both, 


And to that youth, be calls his Ro/alind, 


He ſends this bloody napkin. Are you he? 

Ro/. I am; what muſt we W . by this ? 

Ol. Some of my ſhame if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where | 
This handkerchief was ſtain'd. 

Cel. I pray you, tell it. 

Ok. When laſt the young Orlando parted tow you, f 


He left a promiſe to return again Within 


as YOU LIKE IT. 59 


W ithin an hour; and, pacing through the foreſt, 
Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, | 
Io, what befel! he threw his eye aſide, 

And, mark, what obje& did preſent itſelf! | 
Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs d with Age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o'er-grown with hair, 
Lay ſleeping on his back! about his neck 

A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, + 
Who with her head, nimble in 7 pr 
The opening of his mouth; but {| revs ly | 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'ditfelf, 

And with indented glides did flip 

Into a buſh: under which buſh” $ 1 

A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with nia: watch, 7 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould flir; for tis 8 
The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt, 

To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 

This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his eldeſt brother. 

Cel. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother; 
And he did render him the moſt nete 

That liv'd 'mongſt men. 1 "By 

Oli. And well he might ſo do, 

For well I know he was unnatural. | 8 

Ro /. But, to Orlando; — did he leave bum ders, not 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lianeſs? s 

Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd ſo: 
But, kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, 
Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 

Who quickly fell before him; in which hurling | 
From miſerable flumber I awak'd. | 

Cel. Are you his brother? 

Kea. Was it you he reſcu'd?  _ - 

Cel. Was it you that did ſo oft contrive to kill hig? 
li. Twas I; but tis not I: I do not ſhame 
To tell you what I was, ſince my SUE” 

So ſweetly taſtes, being the thi 

af 215 for the bloody nap 
_ Oh. By and 
When irom the 0 to lat, betwixt us be, 
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Tears our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that deſert place; 
In briet, he led me to the gentle duke. 
Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 
Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 
There ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 
Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Roſalind. Ed 
Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound; 
And, after ſome {mall ſpace, being” irong a at heart 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as Lam, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe 
His broken promiſe, and te 9 give this a 5 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the ſhepherd youth 40 
That he in ſport doth call-his 22 
Cel. Why, how NOW, Ganymed* 4 ſweet Ganymed! 
[RosALIND faints, 
Oli. Many will besen when thy! do look on blood. 
Cel, There is more in it; —=Couſin— Ganymed! 2 
Oli. Look, he recovers. 
Roſ. I would, I were at home. 
Cel. Well lead you thither: 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm n? 


Oh. Be of good cheer, youth — Tou a man? you 


lack a man's heart. 


, 1 eonfcls it Ah, fir, 8 body would think 


this was well counterfeited: I pray you, tell Yue brother 
how well I counterfeited ;—heigh ho!— _ 

Oli. his was not counterfeit; there is too great teſtt. 
mony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion of earneſt, 

Ro/. Counterfeit J aſſure you. | 

Ol. Well then, take a good heart, and countericir to be 
a man. 


Ro. So I do: Hot i faith, I ſhould ] have been a woman 
by right. © 
| homewards Good ſir, go with us. 


Oli. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. 


Ro/. 1 ſhall deviſe ſomething: But, I pray you, com- 


n my counterfeiting to him.— Will you go? 
| I [LExeunt, 


"Cel Come, you look al and FER pray you, "draw 
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Enter CLowN and AUDREY, | 


CLOWN. | : | 
W E ſhall aud a time, Audrey; patience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. Faith, the prieſt Was good enough, for all 
the old gentleman's ſaying. _ 

Clo. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey; a moſt vile 
| 1 but Audrey, there 1 1s a youth here in the foreſt 
lays claim to you. | 

Aud. Ay, I know 5 tis, he hath no intereſt i in me in 
the world; here comes the man you mean, 

Enter WILLIAM. | 

Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a Clown; by my 
troth, we, that have good wits, have much to anſwer for; 
we ſhall be flouting; we cannot hold. 

Mill. Good e'en Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good ev 4 William, 

ill. And good ev'n to you, Sir. 

Clo. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover thy head, cover 
thy head; nay, pr'ythee be cover'd. How old are youlriend? 

Will. Five and tw enty, Si, | 

Cl. A ripe age: is thy name Milliam? 

Mill. Villiam, Sir. 

Clo. A fair name. Waſt born i thi foreſt here? 
Mill. Ay, Sir, I thank God. | 

Clo. Thank God: a good anſwer;—art rich ? 

Will. Faith, Sir, ſo, fo. 

Clo. So, ſo, is good, very good, very excellent good; and 
yet it is not; it is but fo, ſo. Art thou wile ? | 

Vill. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. | 

Clo, Why, thou ſay't well: Ido now remember a ſay- 
ing; the fc vol doth think he 15 wiſe, but the wiſe man knows 

mſelf to Jy a fool. The heathen philoſopher, when he had a 

eſire to eat a grape, would open his lips when he put it in- 

. his mouth; meaning thereby, that grapes were made to 
eat, and lips to open, You do love this maid? 

Vill. I do, Sir. , 

_ Clo. Give me your hand: art thou learned? 

Will. No, Sir. 

Co. Then learn this of me; to have, i is to 1 For it is 
5 Agure in rhetoric, that drink being poured out of a cup 

into 
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into a glaſs, by filling the one doth emptythe other. For all 


3 writers do conſent, that 1% is he: now you are not 
for I am he. 1 | 

Will. Which he, Sir? | | 
Clo. He, Sir, that muſt marry. this woman; therefore 

you, Clown, abandon, which is in the vulgar, leave the 


ſociety, which i in the booriſh, is company, of this female; | 


which in the common, is woman; which together is, aban- 
don the ſotiety of this female; or Clown, thou periſheſt; 
or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſt; or, to wit, I kill thee, | 

ake thee away, tranſlate thy life inte death, thy liberty 
255 bondage; 1 will deal in poiſon with thee, or in baſti- 
nado, or in fteel; I will bandy with thee in faction; I will 


- over-run thee with policy; I will Kill thee a hundred and 
| "ou ways; therefore tremble and _ 


Aud. Do, good Wilham. 5 
Hill. God reſt you merry, Sir. . 
Enter CORIN. 


Cor. Our maſter Ry miſtreſs feek you; come nay away. 


Clo. E OW trip, 9 I attend, I attend. 
[Excunt. : 


| . and OLIVER. 
Orla. Is't poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance you 


| ſhould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love her? and 


loving, woo? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant, and will you 


perſevere to enjoy her ? 


Oli. Neither call the giddinefs of it in queſtion, the poverty 
of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden wooing, nor her 
ſudden conſenting; but ſay with me, I love Alena; ſay 
with her, that ſhe loves me; conſent with -both, that we 
may enjoy each other; it ſhall be to your good; for my 
father's houſe, and all the revenue that was old Sir Row- 
lands, will L eſtate upon you, and here live and die a 
Gopherd. 
: Enter ROSALIND, | 

Orla. You have my conſent. Let your wedding be to- 
morrow ; thither will I invite the Duke, and all his con- 
tented followers; go you, and prepare Alena; ; for, _ 
you, here comes my Ro/alind. 

* God ſave you, brother. | 

On. And you, fair ſiſter. „„ Lo 

N. Oh, 27 dear Orlando, how it grieves me to ſee 
r —— 7777Ü·ö§ͤ—woT 
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Orla. It is my arm. 8 | 
Rof. I thought, thy heart had been wounded with the 
claws of a lion. | 
Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 
R/. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited to 
ſwoon, when he ſhew'd me your handkerchief ? 
Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 8 
R/. O, 1 know where you are: nay, tis true: there 
was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the ſight of two rams, 
and Ce/ar's thraſonical brag of, I came, jaw, and overcame £ 
for your brother and my ſiſter no fooner met, but they 
look'd; no ſooner look'd, but they lov'd; no ſooner 100 U, 
but they ſigh'd; no ſooner ſigh'd, but they aſk d one ano- 
ther the reaſon; no ſooner knew the. reaſon, but they 
ſought the remedy ; and in theſe degrees have they made 
a pair of ſtairs to marriage, which they will climb incon- 
tinent, or elſe be incontinent before marriage; they are in 
the very wrath of love, and they will together. Clubs 
cannot part them. | | | 
Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow; and I will bid 
the Duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing it is 
to look into happineſs through another man's eyes] by fo 
much the more {hall I to-morrow be at the height of heart- 
heavineſs, by how much I ſhall think my brother happy, in 
having what he wiſhes for. EY 
* Why, then to-morrow I cannot ſerve your turn 
for Roſalind ? ny g 
Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 
R/. I will weary you then no langer with idle talking. 
Know of me then, for now I fpeak to ſome purpoſe, that 
I know, you are a gentleman of good conceit, I ſpeak not 
this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion of my knowledge; 
inſomuch, I ſay, I know what you are; neither do labour 
for a greater eſteem than may in ſome meaſure draw a be- 
lief from you to do yourſelf good, and not to grace me. 
Believe then, if you pleaſe, that I can do ſtrange things ; 
I have, ſince I was three years old, converſed with a magi - 
_ cian, moſt. profound in his art, and yet not damnable. If 
you do love Roſalind ſo near the heart, as your geſture 
cries it ont, when your brother marries Aliena, you ſhall 
marry her. I know into what ſtreights of fortune ſhe is 
driven, and it is not impoſſible to me, if it appear not incon- 
venient to you, to ſet her before yout eyes to-morrow ; 
human as ſhe is, and without any danger. 
Orla. Speak'ſt thou in ſober meanings? Rof. 
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Roſ. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, tho' I ſay 
Iam a magician: therefore, put you on your beſt array; bid 
our friends, for if you will be married to-morrow, you 


ſhall ; and to Roſalind, if you will. | 


% Enter S1LV1Us and PHEBE. 


Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of her's. 
Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungentleneſs, 
To ſhew the letter that I writ to you. 
FN. I care not, if I have: it is my ſtudy 
To ſeem deſpiteful and ungentle to you: | 
You are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd ; | 
Look upon him, look upon him; he worſhips you, 
| Phe. Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to Iove. 
Sil. It is to be made all of ſighs and tears, 
And ſo am I for Phebe. 
Phe. And I for Ganymed. 
Orla. And I for Ro/alind. 
Ro/. And I for no woman. 
Sil. It is to be made all of faith and ſervice ; 
And ſo am I for Phebe. | 
_ Phe. And J for Genymed. + 
Orla. AndI for Roſalind. 
Ro}. And I for no woman. | 
Sil. It is to be all made of fantaſy, 3 855 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes, | 
All adoration, duty, and obſervance, 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all obſervance; 
And ſo am I for Phebe. _ 
Phe. And ſo am I for Ganymed. 
Orla. And ſo am for Roſalind. 
Roſ. And ſo am I for nb woman. | 
Phe. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? | To Ro/. 
Sz. If this beſo, why blame you me to love you? [| ToPhe, 
Orla. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
Ro/. Who do you ſpeak to, why blame you me to love you? 
Orla. To her that is not here, nor doth not hear ? 
Rof. Pray you no more of this; tis like the howling of 
Iriſh wolves againſt the moon. —I will help you, if I can; 
[To Sous. — I would love you, if I could; [To Phebe]— 
£0-morrow meet me altogether, —I will marry you, [ To | 


bi [Phebe} 
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[ Phebe ] if ever I marry woman, and I'll be married to- 
morrow : ] will ſatisfy you, [To Orlando] if ever I fatis- 
fied man, and you ſhall be married. to-morrow. I will 
content you, { To I if what pleaſes you contents you, 

and you ſhall be married to-morrow.—As you love Roſa- 
lind, meet; [To Orlando] — As you love Phebe meet; [To 
Silvius] And as I love no woman, I'Il meet.— S0 fare you 
well; I have left you commands. e $5938 | 

Sil. T'll not fail, if I live. 

Phe. Nor I. 5 * . 

Orla, Nor |. [Exeunt, 
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Enter Clown and AUDREY, 


Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to-morrow 
will we be married. 5 BP 
Aud. I do deſire it with all my heart: and I hope it is 
no diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to be a woman of the world. 
Here come two of the bamiſhed Duke's pages. 


Enter two Pages. 


1 Page. Well met, honeſt gentleman. _ | 
Clo. By my troth, well met: Come, fit, fit, and a ſong. 
2 Page. We are for you: ſit ith middle. = 
1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawking, 
or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe ; which are the only 
prologues to a bad voice ? | 125 5 
2 Page. I faith, iꝰfaith; and both in atune like two gypſies 
on a horſe. | 3 . 


. fy G. 
It was a lover and his laſs, 
= With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 


Nat ver the green corn-field did paſs 
In the ſpring time, the pretty rank time, 
When the birds. do ſing, hey ding a ding, ding; 
Sweet lauers love the ſpring. 


] ; Between | 
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Detern the acres of tht rye, | 
Mill a hey, andaho, Sg hay dens; 
ws 8 WP i 
the ſpring time, &c. 
The tarol they began that hour, | . 
With « boy, aid ag and @ boy ane, | 
Hazu that life was but a flower 
In the ſpring time, &c. 


And therefore tale the preſent time, 
With a hey, and a lo, and a hey nonino; 
For love is crowned 3 the — 
In the ſpring time, &c 


Clo. Truly, young gentlemen, 9 there was no great 
matter in the ditty, yet the note was very untuneable. 
1 Page. Vou are deceived, ſir; we kept time, we loſt 


not our tine. 
Clo. By my troth, yes ; ; I count it but time loſt to hear 


ſuch a fooliſh fong. God be with * and God mend your 
voices Come, . |  [Exeunt, 
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Enter Duke dener. Aulzxs, JAQUEs, Oalunvo, 
OLIVER, and CELIA. | 


Puke Sen. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promiſed ? 
Orla. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do not ; 


As thoſe that fear they hope, and know they fear. "ID 
Enter ROSALIND, SILVIUS, and PHEBE. 


—ͤ— 


No / ae more, whiles our compaR is urg d; — 
You ſay, if I bring in your Ro/almd, { To the Due. 
You will beſtow her — Orlando here? 5 

1 That would 1, GI to give with 


Ref 
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Ne. And you fay, you will have her when I bring her? 
/ 25 | f | I oy 8 8 | 
Orla. That would I. were I of all kingdoms king. 
Roſ. You ſay, you'll marry me, if I be willing? 


5 "v4 To Phebe, 
Phe. That will I, ſhould I die the hour after. 
Re But if you do refuſe to marry me, i 
You'll give yourſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd ? 
Phe. So 1s the bargain. 
Rof. You ſay, that you'll have Phebe, if ſhe will? 
f | | { To Silvius. 
Sil. Though to have her and death were both one thing. 
Ro. I have promiſed to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, O Duke! to give your daughter ;— 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter: 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me:; 
Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd :— 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuſe me :—and from hence I go, 
To make theſe doubts all even. | E 
— Exeunt Roſalind, and Celia. 
Duke Sen. I do remember in this ſhepherd's boy | 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 
Orla. My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter: 
But, my good lord, this boy is foreſt-born ; 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great. magician, 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. = 
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Enter Clown and AUDREY, 


Jag. There is, ſure, another flood toward, and theſe cou- 
pe are coming to the ark! Here comes a pair of very 
range beaſts, which in all tongues are called fools. ' 
Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all | f | 
Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: This is the 
motley-minded gentleman, that I have ſo often met in the 
foreſt : he hath been a courtier, he ſwears. 8 
Clo. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my pur- 
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the lie? 
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gation. 1 havewods meaſure ; I have flattered a lady ; ! 
have been politick with my friend, ſmooth with mine 
enemy ; I have undone three taylors ; ; I have had four 
quarrels, and hke-to have fought one. 
And how was that ta en up ? 
Clo. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon the 


ſeventh Lands. 
. How ſeventh ale pa Geced, my Cala like wa 


fellow. 

Duke Sen. I like hit very well. 

Clo. God'ild you, fir ; I deſire you of the like. I preſs 
in here, fir, among the reſt of the country copulatives, to 
{ſwear and to forſwear; according as marriage binds or 
blood breaks: —A poor virgin, fir, an il}-favoured thing, 
fir, but mine own; a poor humour of mine, fir, to take that 
that no man elſe will : Rich honeſty dwells like a miſer, fir, 
in a poor-houſe; as your pearl, in your foul oyſter. . 

Due Sen. By my faith, he is very — and ſententious 

Clo. According to the fool's bolt, Sir, and ſuch ne 


diſeaſes. 
ag. But, for the ſeventh cauſe ; how did you find the 


quarrel on the ſeventh cauſe ? 


Clo. Upon a lie feven times removed ;—Bear your body 
more ſeeming, Audrey —as thus, Sir, I did diſlike the 
cut of a certain courtier's beard ; he ſent me word, if I ſaid 
his beard was not cut well, he was in the mind i it was: 
This is called the Retort courteous. If 1 ſent him word 
again, it was not well. cut, he would ſend me word, he os 
it to pleaſe himſelf: This is called the 0 Cup mode eft. 
again, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judgment: This 
is called the Reply churliſh. If again, it was 1 well cut 
he would anſwer, I ſpake not true. This is called the Reproof ' 
valiant. If again, it was not well cut, he would ſay, I lie. 


This is called the Countercheck quarreſſome ; and ſo to the 


Lie circumſtantial, and the Lie direct 
Jag. And how oft did you ſay his beard was not well 


nr ; 
Clo. I durſt go no further than the Lie circumſtantial, nor 
he durſt not give me the Lie direct; and ſo we meaſured 


ſwords and parted. 
Jag. Can you nominate in order now dhe degrees of 


1 Clo. 
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Ci. O Sir, we quarrel in print. by the book; as you 
have books for good manners: I will name you the degrees. 
The firſt the Retort courteous; the ſecond the Quip mo- 


| Jeſt; che third the Reply churliſn; the fourth the Reproof 


valiant; the fifth the Countercheck quarrelſome; the 
ſixth, the Lie with circumſtance; the ſeventh, the Lie di- 
rect. All theſe you may avoid, but the Lie direct; and 
you may avoid that too, with an V I knew when ſeven 
Juſtices could not take up a quarrel; but when the parties 
were met themſelves, one of them thought but of an , as, 
4 you ſaid fo, then I ſaid ſo; and they ſhook hands, and 
wore brothers. Your I is the only peace- maker; much 
virtue in 1}. . e e 
Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my Lord ? he's good at 
any thing, and yet a fool. Mark 58 fo 


Duke Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking-horſe, and 


under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 


Enter HYMEN, ROSALIND in Woman's Cloaths, and 
| CELIA. | | : 


CC 


_ 5 
Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 
When earthly things made even 
Atone together. _ 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brought her, 
| Yea, brought her hither; | 
That thou maght ſe join her hand with his, 
Whoſe heart within his boſom ts. 


' Re}. To you I give myſelf, for 1 am yours. Ts 

„ [Lo the Due. 

To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. [ To Orlando. 
Duke Sen. If there be truth in ſight, you are my daughter. 
Orla. If there be truth in ſight, you are my Roſalind. 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be true, 

Why then, —my love adieu! 


III 


Ro/. I'Il have no father, if you be not he: [To the Duke. 
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Fil have no huſband, if you be not he :— [To Orlando, 
Nor ne er wed woman if you be not the [ To Phebe, 


hm. Peace, ho! I bar confuſion: 
: Tis I muſt make concluſion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
pe 77 T0 join in Hymen's bands, | 
8 If truth holds true contents. 


You apdyou no croſs thall part ; W 
Io Orlando and Roſalind. 
| You and you are heart in heart: 


: [To Oliver and Celia. 
You to his love muſt accord, | 
Or have a woman to your es 5 . 
You and you are ſure together, | 
As the winter to foul weather. e 

[To the Cloun and dudrey 
Whiles a wedlock-bymn we ſing, 


Feed yourſelves with queſtionin 
That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 
How thus we met and theſe things "BOY | 


8 0 N 6. 


Wedding is great unos crown, 
O bleſſed bond of board and bed! 
*Tis Hymen heoples ev'ry town; 
High Wedlack then be honoured < 
ius tagh honour and renqun, 
* nd God of every town { 


Duke Sen. O my dear niece, welcome thou art to me; 


Even daughter, welcome in no leſs degree. 
. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine; 


Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 
Enter I ES DE Boxs. 


Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word or two.— 
I am SL ſecond fon of old Sir Rowland, 


That bring theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly : — 
| Duke 
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Duke Frederici. hearing how that every day 1 
Men of gręat worth reſorted to this foreſt. 
Addreſs'd a mighty power; which were on foo, 

In his own conduct purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 

And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came 

Where meeting with an old religious man, 

After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterpriſe and from the world: 

His crown bequeathing to his baniſhed brother, 

And all their lands reſfored to them again 

That were with him exiled: This to he true, 

I do engage my life. 2 501 
Due Sen. Welcome, young man: 

Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brother's wedding: 

To one, his lands with-held ; and to the other, 

A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. | 
Firſt in this foreſt let us do thoſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot: 

And after, every of this happy number, 1 
That have endured ſhrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall ſhare the goed of our returned fortune, 
According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 
Meantime forget this new- fall'n dignity, 
And fall into our ruſtic reyelry = Fs 
Play, muſic ;—and you brides and bridegreoms all, 
With meaſure heaped in joy, to the meaſures fall. 
Jag. Sir, by your patience :=If I heard you rightly, 
The Dake hath put on a religious life, | 
And thrown into negle& the pompous court? 
Jag. de B. He hath, 
Faq. To him will I: out of theſe convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. — 
Jou to your former honour I bequeath ; [ To the Duke. 
Your patience and your virtue well deſerves it 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit :— 
| [To Orlando. 
You to your land, and love, and great allies ;— 
. To Oliver. 
You to a long and well-deſerved bed [Jo Silvius. 
And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage 
Bo . * 
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Is but for two months victual d: S0 to your * 
J am for other than for — meaſures. 

Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſta 

Jag. To ſee no paſtime I 1 you — 5 have, 3 
III ſtay to know at your abandon'd cavre. Exit. 

Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed: we will bin theſe nies, . 


As we do truſt 80 II — in true n (+ 


E P I L 0 6 on E. | 
Rof. It is not the faſhion 10 ſee the lady. the epilogue 


but it is no more unhandſome, than to ſee the lord the 
prologue. If it be true that good wine needi no buſh, tis 


true, that a good play needs no epilogue: yet to good 
wine they do uſe good buſhes ; and good plays prove the 
better by the help of good epilogues. What a caſe am I 
in then, that am neither a good epilogue, 10r can inſinua te 
with you in behalf of a good play ? I am not furniſhed like 
a beggar, therefore to beg will not docs me: my way is, 
to conjure you: and I'll begin with the women. I charga 
you, 2 women! for the love you bear to men, to like as 
much of this play as pleaſes them: and I charge you. Q 
men ! for the love you bear to women (as I perceive by 
your ſimpering, none of you hate them), that between you 

and the women the play may pleaſe. If Iwere a woman, 


I would kiſs as many of you as had beards that -pleaſed me, 


complexions that lik d me, and breaths that I defy'd not: 


and] am ſure, as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 


ſweet breaths, will for my kind offer, when I make curt ſy. 
bid 7 farewell, :: 11 ( Keeunt omnes. 
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MEN. 


„Around, King of Naples. : - 
| SEBASTIAN, Ss; Brother. | 
—PROSPERD, # Duke of Milan 
ANTHON10, his Brother, the ufurpin Dule of Milan 
FERDINAND, Son to the King of Na . | 
.GonzaLo, an honeft old Counſellor of Naples. 
ADRIAN, Lora : 2 
Ds} Sn | | O 
CALIBAN, a /avage and deformed Slave | 
TRINCULO, 2 er. . 
STEPHAN, a drunken Ruler. 
Nag of a Ship, — and * 


1 O ME N. 
AxIEI, an Aer e wm hs 
Iris, 45 | 
CxREs, 
Juno, 7 Spirits. 15 : | 8 d 
 Nymphes, — Boe” | | i 


Reapers. 


Other Spirits attending on Profpero. 


Scaxr, the Sea; with a Ship ; afterwards, an uninhabited Ilane, 


. 


** 
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bn a Slip at Sea. A tempeſtuous Noiſe of Nunder and 
Lightning heard. Kfinter a. Ship-Maſter and a Boate 
ſwan. 5 * — 
Ne rj TOA 
Boat. Here, maſter: What cheer ? 
Maſt. Good: ipeak to the mariners.:—fall to't yarely, 


or we run ourſelves aground: beſtir, beftir, [ Exit, 


2 Enter MARINERS, . "7 : 01D 
2H Boalſ. Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, cheerly, my Hearts; 
yare, yare: Take in the top-ſail; Tend to. the maſte 


biſtle;—Blow till thou burſt thy wind, if room endqugh! 


Enter ALON$S0O, SEBASTIAN, ANTHONIO, FEKDT. 
oY NAN D, GoON:ZALO, and. others. 5 
Alon. Good boatſwain, have care, Where's the maſter? 
Play the men. 1011-8 125 Ye aol 
oatſ. 1 pray now, keep below. 65.4% $91 03 Bo 
Ant, Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? 


Boatgſ. Do you not hear him? Yowmar our labour; Reeg 


your cabins: you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. 
Con. Nay, good, be patient. | A 
Boah. When the ſea is. Hence! What care theſe 
roarers for the name of king? To cabin; ſilence: trouble 
us not. ee, Er Yr 5 AL” 
Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou haft aboard, 
Boat /. None that I more love than myſelf. Von are a 
counſellor ; if you can command thefe elements to fikence, 
and work the peace of the preſent, we will not handle a 
rope more; ufe your authority. If you cannot, give 
thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make yourſelf ready in 
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your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it ſo hap,— 
Cheerly, good hearts Out of our way, 

Gon, I have great comfort from this = FP methinks, 
he hath no drowning mark upon him; his complexion is 
perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to his hanging; 

make the rope of his defliny our-cable, for our own doth 
little advantage: It ah 7 not born to be hang ©, our caſe 
ie miſendie. e 2 Auen 


e. enter Boarswa IN. 


Boas Down with the top-maſt; yare, lower, lower; brin 
her to try with main- coufſe. [Acry within 5 
A plague upon this ae ory are Jouder than, the 
. or our office. — FO : 


# + 


Neuer SEBASTIAN, u een x and Go ZALO. S, 


Vet again? What do you here? Shall we give o'er and 
drown? have you a mind to ſink ? 
Seb. A pox. o. your throat! you bawling, r 
uncharigbl —_ 
Boat. Work you then. | 
Ant. Hang, cur, hang! you whoreſon, Inſolenit floife. 
aaker!. we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, than thou 1 
Gon. I'll warrant him from drowning; though the ſhip 
' were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as 1 as an un- 
ſtanch'd wench. 
Boat}. Lay her * a-hold; fet Joe two ante 
a to! 8 17 her olf. | 


952 0 . Weds: * alin =" on ny 
Mar. All loſt! to Fe to prayers! all loft! 


” Halt What, wilt our mouths be cold? 
Gon. The king and prince at 1 let u us aſſiſt ther, | 
For our caſe is as theirs. | 

Seb. 1 am out of patience. 
Ant. We are merely cheated of our lives by drunk- 
RO” ards.— 
This wide-chop'd raſcal Would, thou might'ſt lie 
drowning, 


[The waſhing of ten tides! | tos 


. [Excunt; : 


Dt! 
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Con. He'll be hang-d yt: „ . 
Though every drop of water ſwear againſt wt ol * H 
And gape at wid ſt to glut him. F A rel 
. A noſe within] Mercy on n'us! — ee Fo, 

e ſplit, we Iplit !—Farewel, my wife and children! 

—Farewel, brother! We ſplit, we oy we — | 

Ant. Let's all fink with the king. Exit. 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. Exit. 

Con. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſea for. 
an acre of barren ground; long heath, brown furze, an 
thing: The wills above be ee but I wr wor die 
adry death ! F ny 14 Exit 


— — 9 * w Þ —— > m_— . —— — 


g {op SCENE eee eee 
The enchanted 1d Iland: before the Cell of PR. 6 $PERO.. * 1 
Enter PROSPERO-and MIRANDA! -: £mmott 


Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you may 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: | | 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinkin pitch, 

But that the ſea,' mounting to the welkin's i. "Hy rin” 
Daſhes the fire out. O, | have ſuffer d 7 5 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer! a brave veſſe, 2 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 1 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock © 
Againſt my very heart! Poor ſouls! they periſh d. 
Had I been any god of power, 1 would 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ph 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and LEA 
The freighting ſouls within her. SOAK 
Pro. Be collected; ct ih e n 3 
No more amazement: tell your piteous heart, ee 
There's no harm done. | 5 20101 
Mira. O, woe the day! 8 mien i I 
Pro. No harm. © 70008 e 3 167; 
I have done nothing but in care of thee; 36D 10s £4 
(Of thee, my dearone! thee, my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing : 
Bi Wiener I am; nor that I am more better 


Did never meddle with 1 RE 


Hath kept with thy: remembrance. 


And rather like a dream, than an aſſinanee. 


Than ty maſter of a full oy: ws lh 
And thy no greater fathes.--.* | 3 fr 


Mira. More to know 


Pra. Pie time, 
I ſhould inform thee uber Lend thy =” 88 
N my magie garmeuſt- from GO. 31 
La gown” his monk. 
Tn there Art. Wipe thou thine eyes; have comfort. 


The dixeful ſpectadle of the Wreck, which nn 


The very virtue. of compaſhon in thee, = tritt | 
Shave with ſuch proviſion in mine art Hb wabs 
So ſafely order'd, that there is no ſoul— | 
No, not ſo much perdition as an hair, 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw 1 ſink. 80 en; : 
For thou muſt now. know further. Z : 
Mira: You have oſten eee 
Begun to tell me what I am; but ſteppd. a 
bes left me to a — - Ag 
oncluding, Stay, nat yet — - 


Pro. The hour's now come; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear: 7 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt they remember 
A time before we: came unto. this cel? _ 97 . 
I do not think thou cauſt ; for e not ; 1 
Out three 3 TY na L 
Mira. Certain! ſir, I can. 1 8 
Pro. By what 4 by any other hk; or Fay 
Of any thing the 1 —— tell me, that 


— 


Mira. Tis far uff; 


That my remembrance Warrants: Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me? _ 

Pro. Thou had'st, and more, Miranda: But "TEE is it, 
That this lives in thy mind ? What ſee'st thou elſe 


In the dark back -ward and. abyſm of time? 


If thou remember ſt aught, ere ihou cam ſt *. 

How thou. cam ft here, ihou may t. 6 * 
"_ n * 8 1 . oF 

PIs 5 Pro, 


- — 
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Pro. Twelve years ſince, Miranda, tweve years fince, 
Thy father was the duke of een and 35 . 
A prince of power. _ 7 

Mira. Sir, are not you my Gerd | 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She Ws ta waſt my daughter; -and thy "5+ "0g, Eur A 
Was duke of Milan; chou this only heir 3 4 

And princeſs, no worle iffu'd. | G 
Mira. O the heavens! _ 4 
What foul play had we, that we came from. ; hence; FO 
Or bleſſed was t, We did? 1 iT, 

Pro. Both, both, my girl: | 
By foul play, as thou ſay it, were we heav'd ue, 
Bur blefledly holp hither. 32 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds | 
To think o the teen that 1 have turn'd you i 2 
Which is from my remembrance! Pleaſe you "rv 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, called + rao 
I pray thee; mark me,—that a brother ſhould _ L 
Be ſo perfidious!—he whom, next thyſelf, _ 
Of all the World I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſlate; as, at that time 
Through all the ſigniories i it was the firſt, 


And Profpers the prime duke ; being 2 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, 


Without a Hel ; thoſe being all my * 
The nder. 1 caſt upon my «ar rugged 
And to my flate*grew ſtranger, being tranſported, - 
And wrapp'din feeret ſtudies. ow falfe uncle 
Doſt thou attend me? ,, - * 
Mira. Sir, moſt heedfulꝭ x. | 
Pro. Being once perfefted bow to grant ſuits, 
* to deny them; whom to· advance, and whorn n 
To traſh for over-topping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine, I fay, or chang'd” m. 
Or elſe new form d em: having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i the ſtate lh 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 10 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 9 5 
And ſuck'd my verdure out Legg fu ace not. 
4 Maria. O good fir, I de. bebe 18 Fs 
5 | | | 79. 
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2 Pio. 8 mark nie. © 
I thus neglecting worldly ends, all 1 wr 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind | i, 5 A 
With that, which, but by being ſo retir d, 7.0 
Oer priz d all popular rate, in my falſe brother. a1 
 Awak'dan evil nature: and my truſt, 8 
Like a good parent, did beget of bim 
A falſhood, in its e . Hah 
As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 3 5 | 
A confidence fans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, al 
But what my power might elſe exact „like one, 
Who having unto truth, by telling of it, 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his mem 
To credit his own lie, —he did believe | 
He was, indeed, the duke; out of the ſubſtitution, POS. 
And executing the outward face of royalty, : 
With all prerogative :—Hence his ambition growing, 
Doſt thou hear? 
Mira. Vour tale, ſir, would cure e 5 
Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he play 4 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be | 
Abſolute Milan; Me, poor man!—my library _ 1 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable: confederates, 
So dry he was for ſway, with the king of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend _ 
The dukedom yet unbow'd (alas, Poor Milan D.-. 
To moſt ignoble Roapung- 8 
Mira. O the heaven“ 
Pro. Mark this condition, and the event; then ell me, 
If this might be a brother. + 4 | 
Mira. I ſhould fin _ | 
Jo think'but-nobly of my grandmother : 8 0 
Good wombs have borne bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition. 
This king of Naples, being an enemy | 
To me inveterate, hearkens my. brother's ſuit; 
Which was, that he in lieu. o“ the premiſes, — 


| Of . and I know not t how ory tribute,— 3 
ai . * Should 
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Should preſently extirpate m6 did mine 
Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother: Whereon, 
A treacherous army levy'd, one midnight, 
Fated to the purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and i'the dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 8 0 
Mira. Alack, for pity ! | 
I. not remembering | how I cry'd out then, 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 1 335 
Pro. Hear a little further, _ { 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs | 
Which now's upon us; without the which, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. | 
Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 7 | 
Pro. Well demanded, wenchz _ þ 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt not 
(So dear the love my people bore me); nor ſet - 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends, 
In few, they hutried us aboard a bark; 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they pages 'd 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, not rigg d, 
Nor tackle, ſail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to the ſea that roar'd to us: to ſigh _ 
To the winds, whole pity, W. back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. a 
Mira. Alack! what trouble 
Was J then to you! 
Pro. O] a cherubim _. 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me! Thou didſt ſmile, : 
Infuſed wah a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd; which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach to bear * | 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 
Mira. How came we aſhore ? - 
Pro. By Providence divine. 
game food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
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A noble Neapolitan; Contalo, | 

Out of his charity, who being then — TY 

Maſter of this deſign, 44 f give us; with 4 1141 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſarie s 
Which ſince have ſteaded much: ſo, of his gentleneſs, | 


Knowing I lov'& my books, he furniſh'd me, T 
From my own library, with volumes that tm AFh 
I prize above my dukedom. ing a 
Mira. Would I might be SE f 
But ever ſee that man! [ 


Pro. Now, I ariſe: — 
Sit tilt, arid hear the laſt of our ke. ſortov. | 
Here in this ifland we arriv'd; and here | 
Have I, thy ſchool-mafter, made thee more ett 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 
Mira. „ thank you for't And now, I prop 
12 Ir, 
(For ſtill tis beating in my mind) Pons reaſon | 
For raiſing thrs ſea ſtorm ? 
Pro. Khow thus far forth — 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful Fortune, 
Now, my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore? and by my preſcience 
1 find my zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop.—ere ceaſe more queſtions; | 
Thou art inclin'd to fleep; tis a good dulneſs, 
And give it 1 2. know, thou tanſt not chooſe.— 
Miranda 80 
come away, ſervant, come: I am ready now: | 
_— my Ariel, come. 


_ .. Exter ARIEL. - 
Ariel. All hail, great maſter! grave fir, hail! Loan. a 
To anſwer thy beſt pleafure ; be't to fly, * 
To ſwim, to Are i into the fire, to ride 11 
On the curl d elouds ; to thy * Bals. taſk 
Ariel, and all his quality. | 
Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, - 
Perform d to point the tempeſt chat] bade thee „ 


1 2 


* 


a. 


— 


As * 7 
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Ari. To every . f 
J boarded the king's 2 now on the beak, 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
J flam'd amazement: Semin „I'd * 
And burn in many places; on the to 
The yards, and boſt-ſprit, would I + Ange FRO 
T wk meet, and join; Jove's lightnings, the precurſors 
O' the dreadful thunder-clap, more momentary 
And ſight-out-running were not; the fire, and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to beſiege, and make his IT'S waves tremble z 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake. | 
Pro. My brave 1 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil 


Would not inſect his reaſon? | RE . 


Ari. Not a ſoul 5 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 


Some tricks of deſperation : All, but mariners, 5 p 


Plung'd in the foaming brine and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me; the king's ſon, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-ſtaring (chen like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap d; cried, Hell is Wares 
And all the devils are here. | 

Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit! 
But was not this nigh ſhore ? 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter, 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe? 

Ari. Not a hair periſn d; 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, | 
But freſher than before: and, as thou bad'ſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle: — 
The king's ſon have I landed by himſelf; 
Whom I left cooling of the air wich ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and ſitting, 
His arms in this ſad knot. 
Pro. Of the king's ſhip, 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpor'd, 
And all the reſt o' the fleet? | 

Ari. Safely in harbour | 
Is the king's ſhip; in the deep nook, e once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight to fetch dew 


From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid: ww 


The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd.; 


Ls Whom, 


TEMPEST. 83 


4 
FT 
1 
EF 


: 5 
——— ————_— —— — r 


* 


FS EMFIS. 


— 


Whom, with a charm join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep: and for the reſt o the fleet, 
Which I diſpers'd, they all have met again: 

And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 

Bound ſadly home for Naples; 

Suppoſing that they ſaw. the king's * wreck, 
And his great perſon periſh. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactiy is perform'd; but there's more work: 

What is the time o' the day? 

Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. A 

Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes: The time twixt ſix 00 now, 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 

Ari. Is there more toil? Since thou doſt give me pains 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt * 
Which is not yet perform d me. 

Pro How now? moody? 

What is't thou can ſt demand? 

Ari. My liberty. | 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more, 

Ari. I pray thee: 
Remember, I have done thee worthy ſervice; 

Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtaking; ſerv'd. 
Without or grudge, or grumblings: thou didſt ue | 
| To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Doſt thou forget : 

From what a torment I did free thee? 

Ari. No. 

Pro. Thou doſt; and think'|t i it much, to tread 1 ooze 
Of the ſalt deep; 

To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 

To do me buſineſs in the veins o' the earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 

Ari. I do not, fir. 

Pro. Thou lyſt, malignant thing! Haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop? haſt thou forgot her? 

Ars. No, tir. 

Pro. Thou haſt: Where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt, 


Once in a month, recount what thou haſt been, 


| Which thou forget. This damn'd witch, ores 


For 


For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries . — 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'ſt, was baniſh'd; for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her life: Is not this true? 
Ari. Ay, 1 
Pro. This blue-ey'd hag was hither brought with child, 
And here was left by th' ſailors: Thou, my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant ; ;: 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To att her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 
Refuſing her grand. heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent miniſters, 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
Impriſon'd thou didſt painfully remain | 
A dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe died. 
And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike: Then was this iſland 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-born), not honour'd with 
A human ſhape. 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. | | i 
Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, | 9 
Whom now I keepin ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt | 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment _ 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, =_ 
 Whenl arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape | 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari. I thank thee, maſter. : 
Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 2 
Thou haſt howl'd away twelve winters, - 1 

Ari. Pardon, maſter: 
I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting gently. *' 
Pro. Do ſo; and after two days 1 
I will diſcharge thee. I . 
Ari. That's my noble maſter! 2? | | 
What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall I do ? 8 
| | Pro. 


36 reuter. 


Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o“ the ſeat F207 
Be ſubject to no ſight but thine and mine; inviſible - | 
| To every eye. ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, 
And * come init; go, hence, with * 


[Ext Arie, 
Awake, dear heart, wake thou haſt ſlept 4 E 
Awake! 
Mira. The frangenels of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. 
Pro, Shake it off: come on; 
Weill viſit Caliban, my ſlave, who neyer 
Yields us kind anſwer: | 
Mira. Tis a villain, fir, 
] do not love to look on. 
Pro. But, as tis, 
We cannot miſs him: he does al der fre; 
Fetch in our wood; and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What ho! ſlave! Caliban. Yd 
| Thaw Ts. thou! ſpeak. 
Cal. | Within.) There's ; wood enough within, | 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's ather buſineſs for ther 
Come, thou tortoiſe! when ? | 


Enter ARIEL like a Water Nymph. | 5 Nis 


Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, 

Hark in thine ear, 15 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. bs Exit, 
Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil himſelf * 

Upon thy * dam, come forth Jo 


Enter Paribas, 


Cal. As wicked dew, as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
With raven's feather from 'unwholeſome fen, 
Drop on you both! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 

And F lifter you all o'er! © 9 8 

Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have Cramps, | 
Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee: thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more ag 
Than bees that made em. 


. 3 
. 
— : 


Cal. * my "ER TD. ag a 
This iſland's mine, by Sycora my 8 _ 
Which thou tak ſt from me, When thou cam f feſt, | 
Thou ſtroak'dſt me, and mad ſt much of me; wouldſt give 5 
Water with berries in't; and teach me how 1 | 
To name the bigger light, and how the leſs __... 
That burn by day and night: and then I loy'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' the 1 
The freſh ſprings, Drag Phd, barren place, and fertile: 
Curs'd be I, that I did ſo!— All the charms 
Of Sycoraæ, toads, beetles, bats, light on you 
For I am all the ſubjetts that you haue, 

Who firſt was mine own king; and here you ity me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep bom me 
The reſt of the ifland. zag) 
Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, 
Whom ſtripes may move, not Kindneſs: 1 baum us'd thee, 
Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodg'd thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate | 
The honour of my child. 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho Would i it had been done! 
Thou didſt prevent me; I had peopled * 
This iſle with Calibans. 

Pro. Abhorred ſlave; Aan ; 
Which any print of goodneſs will not take, 8 | 
Being capable of all ill! I pitied the, 

Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee anch hour 

One thing or other: when thou didſt not, ſavage, 

Know thy own meaning, but would'ſt gabble bke 

A thing more brutiſh, Pendow'd thy purpoles : 

With words that made them known: But thy vile race, 

Though thou did'f learn, had that in't which good Naturey, 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadſt deferv'd more than a priſon: | 

Cal. You taught me language; and my profit on't. 
Is, I know how to curſe: The red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language! 

Pro. Hag. ſeed, hence! 

Fetch us in fewel; and be quick, thou wer't beſt, 
To anſwer other bufineſs. Shrug'ſt thou malice ? 
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No, it begins again. 


=_ thier? 


If thou negle&ſt, or doſt unwilling ly 3 3 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps < 2 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar, 
That s ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, pray thee !— | 


I muſt obey : ft art is of fuch power, er Cal 
It would control my dam's god, 9 | ! 
And make a vaſfal of him. 

Fro. So, ſlave; hence | [Exit Caliban 


Enter FERDINAND at the . bart if the Hage, and 


Al inviſible, playing n 


/ 
* 
5 


AnIEL's Song 


Cr ants theſe yellow ſands, 
| And then take hands; 
„ © Court fied you have, and hiſs'd, 
lle wild waves whiſt) ), 
Foot it featly here and there; 
And, ſweet ſprites the burden bear. 
1. 1 : hark ! ** f 
Bur. wgh, wow dis er 
The 3 bark: 1 * 3 2 ds | 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. 
Hark, hark ] hear 
The Krain of firutting chunticleer 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-doo. | 


Fer. Where ſhould this muſic be? i i” the air, or thecarth? 
It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon ä | 
Some god of the iſland. Sitting on à bank, 

Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 


This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 


Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 


With its ſweet air: thence I have follow d it, 


Or it bath drawn me rather But tis gone. 


ARIEL 8 * 
Full fathom five thy father lies, 


J his bones are coral made; 
"Thoſe are pearls, that were his eyes: 
Nothang of hum that doth fade, * 
ut 
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Hut doth fu er 4 ſea-thange, | 

Into ſomething rich and firange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring has knell. 
Hark, now I hear them,—ding: dang, Bell. 


I[Burden, ding- dong. | 


Feb: The OR does remember my drown'd father ;— 
This | is no mortal buſineſs, nor no ſound _ 
That the earth owes :—I hens it now above me. 
Pro. The fringed. curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay, what thou ſeeſt yond'. 
Mira. What is't? a ſpirit? | 
(ps how it looks about! Believe me, fir, 
It carries a brave form ;—But tis a ſpirit. - 
Pro. No, wench; it eats, and eps. and hath dae 
ſenſes | 
As we have, ſuch; This gallant, be: ther ſee'ſt, 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd 


With grief, that's beauty s canker, thou might 'ſt call him 


A gpodly perſon: he hath loſt his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find them. _ , N 
Mira. I might call him MA. 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever {aw ſo noble. | : 
Pro. It goes on, I ſee, Ade 
As my ſoul prompts it ;—Spirit, fine e thingy 1. free thee 
Within two days for this. 
Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs | | 
On whom theſe airs attend D vouchſae my aſe 
May know, if you remain upon this iſland; 
And that you will ſome inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: My prime . 
Which I do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder! 
If you be maid, or no? | | 
Mira. No wonder. Sir; _ 
But, certainly a maid. | 
Fer. My language! heavens ! 
I am the beſt of them that ſpèak this ſpech, 
Were I but where tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How! the beſt ? 
What wert _ if the king of Naples ry thee? 
M 
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Fer. A ſingle thing, as 1 am 'now, "that wonders 
To hear ths ſpeak of Naples: He does hear me; 
And, that he does, I weep : myſelf am Naples; 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er ſince at ebb, beheld 
The kirig my father wreck'd. 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his Lords; the duke of Mitan, 
And his brave ſon, being twain. | 
Pro. Thie duke of Milan, | | 
And his more braver daughter, could controul * 
If now twere fit to do t: At the firſt ſight 
AI. de to Ariel, 
They have chang d eyes Delicate Aries, 
In ſet thee free for this ——A word, good Sir; 
1 fear, you have done yourſelf ſome wrong: a FE TRL, 
Mera. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? This 


Is the third man that I e'er ſaw; the firſt, 


That e'er I ſigh'd for: pity move hn father 
To be inclin d my way! * | 

Fer. O, if a viel, | x | 
And your affeftion not gone forth, Pm make you 
The . of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, Sir, one word more. 

are both in either's powers: but this ſwift buſitieſs 

I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning [ Afede. 
Make the prize light. —One word more; I charge Wes, * 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here ufurp 
The name thou ow'ſt not; and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this iflarid, as a py, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can duell in ſuch a temple: 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fait an houſe, 1 75 


Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 


Pro. | To Ferd.] Follow me.— 
Speak not you for him; he's a traitor. —Came, 


I'll manacle thy neck and feet together: 


Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 

The freſh-brook muſcles, wither'd roots, and huſks 

W herein the acorn . F ollow. 3 
| Fer, 
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Fer. No; : 
I wilt reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till 


Mine enemy has more power. [He draws, 


Mira. O dear father, 
Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 


He's gentle, and not fearful. 


Pro. What, 1 ſay, 
My foot my tutor? Put thy ſword. up, traitor; 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike, thy conſcience 
Is ſo poſleſs'd with guilt : come from thy ward; 
For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. Beſeech you father! | 

Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments, 

Mira. Sir, have pity ; 

Ill be his ſurety. 

Pro. Silence: one word more | 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, « 
An advocate for an impoſtor i ? huſh! 

Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban; Fooliſh wench 
To the moſt of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections 
Are then moſt humble; I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on; obey : 

Thy nerves are in their i infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer, So they are: 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but light to, me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this maid: all corners elſe o' the earth. 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace enough 

Have I, in ſuch a priſor 

Pro. It works: — * on. 

To Ariel.] Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel Follow me. 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 
M 2 Mira. 


— 2 
Y * k 
—_— 
4 


[To Ferdinand. 


TH a 
NY 


oe 
* 


Mira. Be of comfort; 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Then he appears by ſpeech; this is none. 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free Jer 0 din. 
As mountain winds: but then e do ROS 
All points of my command. 4 
Ari. To the ſyllable. 
Pro. ns, fallow: 5 7 7 for him. Laune. 


* 
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ACT II. SCENE 5 


Another part of the J Iſland. Enter ALON 80, Sh navetan, 
ANTHONIO, GONZALO, ADRIAN, FRANCISCO, 
and others. 


F#© a 


mY" : Gonzalo. 


ESEECH you, Sir, be merry: you have. TY iel 
(So have on all) of joy; for ourefcape "8" | 
Is much beyond our loſs : Our kigt of woe: . * for 
Is common; every day, ſome failor's wife. 
The maſter of ſome merchant, and the 3 05 5 
Have juſt our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions | 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 

© Alon. Pr'ythee, peace, 

Seb. He receives comfort like cold beer 

Ant. The viſitor will not give him o'er fo, 93 

Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his with 


by and by i it will ſtrike. | 
Gon. Sir, —' © 
Seb. One: ell. 


Gon. When every grief is tenthin'd, that offer, 
Comes to the entertamer —— ._ ; 
Seb. A dollar. N 
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have e beten | 
truer than you purpos'd. & 
e You have taken it  wiſcher than I meant you 
uld 
Therefore, my lord, — _ EOS] 


tt. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift i is be of his ig tongue! 
Alon, 


| 
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PW I pr 'ythee, ſpare. 


Hon. Well, I have done: But yet—— 
Seb. He will be talking. 


Ant. Which of them, he, or Au for a a good. 
ager, farſt begins to crow?. 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. | nets yh» ay 
Seb. Done: the wager ? | 5 onen 
Ant. A laughter... „h en 
Seb. A match. 5 PHY 38. 
ddr. 2 this iſland ſeem to be elert,—. S 


„Ant. So, you” ve SER ic 
Adr. Vuinhabinable, and almoſt  inacceſible— NN 
Seb. Yet, ” F uach 
dr Vito „ 1 
Ant. He could not miſs t. 2 ; 


Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtile, tender, ad delicate 


tem perance. 


* 


Ant. Tra lids: was a delicate wench. af 484. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtile; as he moſt learnedly deliver'd. 
Adr. The air breaths upon us here moſt ſwentlys . 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as twere perfum d by a fen. 

Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life, 
Ant. True; ſave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 


* 


on. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks? how green? | 
Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 


Seb. With an eye of green int. 8 A 


Ant. He miſſes not much. 


Seb. No; he doth but millake the truth F. 
Con, But the rarity of it is en 5, POR almoſt 
ond credit) — 


Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are 


Gon. That our garments, being, as they. we were, drench'd 


in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their frefhneſs, and 
gloſſes; being rather new * than ſtain d with ſal⸗ 


water. 


#1 not lay, | he les? 


Ant. If but one of his 6 could ſpeak, would 
$4. 


5 
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Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. : 
Con. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh as when 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
king's fair daughter Claribel to the king of Tunis. | 
eb. "Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well in 
our return. 
Adr. Tunis was never 1 before with och a fe- 
ragon to their queen. | | 
Gon. Not ſince widow Dido time. 4 
Ant. Widow ? a pox o' that! How came that widow 
in? Widow Dido : 
Seb. What if he had ſaid, widower HEneas too ? 2554 
lord, how you take it! 
” Adr. Widow Dido, faidyou? you make me Audy o of ; 
that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was R 
Adr. Carthage? , 
Con. I affure you, Chirthage, | | 
Ant. His word is more than the miraculous hang, 
Seb. hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 
Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 
Seh. I think, he will carry this iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an apple. 
Ant. And, lng the kernels of it in the fra, being 
forth more iſlands. - 
"rs we ev 
hy, in good time. 
| 8%; Sir, we were — that our garments ſeem 
no as freſh, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now queen. 
Ant. And the rareſt that e er came there. 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 
Ant. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 
Son. Is not, fir, my doublet, as freſh as the Grſt tay I 
, wore it? I mean, in a fort. 
Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. 
Con. When I wore it at your daughter's 8 | 
" Aon. Vou cram theſe words into mine ears, againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe: Would I had never | 
2 {ag tag daughter there! for, coming thence, 
My ſon is loſt; and, in my rate, the too, 


Who 
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Who is fo "0 from Italy reinov'd, 
I ne'er again ſhall ſee her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 
Hath made his meal on thee! 
Fran. Sir, he may live; 
I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 291 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtroke. 
To the ſhore, that o'er his wave-worn baſis bow'd, 
As ſtooping to relieve him: I-not doubt, 
He came alive to land. 
Alon. No, no, he's gone. ; | 
Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great lo 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather loſe her to an African; | 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from _ on 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. _ 
Seb. You were kneel'd to, and importun'd otherwiſe 
By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf | 
Weigh'd, between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have loſt ou lon, 
1 ſear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs' making, 
Then we bring men to comfort them ; the fault's 
Your own. 
Alon. So is the deareſt o' the loſs. 
Gon. My lord Sebaſtian, 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome deals, 
And a time to ſpeak it in: you rub the fore, 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 
Seb. Very well. 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 
Con. It is foul wheather 11 in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb. Foul weather? 
Ant. Very foul. 
Gon. Had I the plantation of this ide, my lord.— 


Execute all things: for no Neri of traffic k 


Letters ſhould not be known; riches, poverty, 


No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: 


Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 


To excel the golden age. 
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Ant. He'd Cow! t with nettle ſeed. o 
Feb. Or docks, or mallows. 1 
Con. And were the king of it, what would I fad: 

Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. I' the commonwealth, I would by contraries- 


Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; | 


And uſe pf ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none; 


No occupation; all men, idle all, | 15 
And women too, but inocent and ogy : 
No ſovereignty. 

Seb. And yet he would be king ont. 

Ant. The latter end of his commoniealh forgets 
the beginning. 

Con. All things in common nature ſhould produce 
Without ſweat or endeavour: treaſon, felony, 


Would I not have ; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its on kind, all foizon, all abundance 


To feed thy innocent people. 


Seb. No marrying mong his ſub; FEW 
Ant, None, man: all idle; — and knaves. 
Gon. I would with ſuch perfection OY Sir, 


Seb. Save his majeſty! 10 | 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo! tri we CT 
Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir? n 
Alon Pr ythee, no more; thou doſt talk nothing to me. 
Con. I do well believe your highneſs; and did it to 
miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
ſenſible and nimble lungs, that they wy coy to A at 

nothin 
p* 4 'Twas you we laugh'd at. | 
Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am HY ng 


3 to you: ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ſtill, 


Ant. W hat a blow was there given? 
Seb. An it had not fallen —— N 


TEMprsr. 97 


Gon. You are, gentlemen, of brave metal; you would 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if The would continue in 
it five weeks without changing, | Eo, 


F Anti, playing folemn Mie. r. 


Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 

Con. No, I warrant you; I will not 3 my diſ- 
cretion ſo weakly. Will you arg me . for I am 
very heavy ? 

Ant. Go, "uy od hear us. 

ISN z. Apn. FRA, Sc. ſleeps, 

Alon. What all ſo ſoon aſleep! I wiſh mine eyes 
Would, with themſelves, ſhut up _ thoughts; I find 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. 

Seb. Pleaſe you, fir, 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 

It ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, . 
It is a comforter. | 

Ant. We two, my lord, | 
Will guard your perſon, while you rake your reſt 
And watch your ſafety. 

Alon. Thank you: Wond'rous hea 

| All fleep 2 Sn. and ANT, 

Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs pollelles them? 

Ant. It is the quality o' the climate. | 

Seb. Why © 33 

Doth it not then our eye-lids ſink? 1 256 not 

Myſelf diſpos' d to ſleep. 
Ant. Nor I; my ſpirits are nimblo- 

They fell together all, as by conſent; _ 

They dropp'd, as by a thunder-ffroke. What wighs 

Worthy Sebaſtian O, what might No more :— 

And yet, methinks, I ſee i 1t in thy face, 

What thou ſhould” it be: the occaſion {pact _— + and 

My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown 

Dropping upon thy head. n 2 
Seb. What, art thou waking? e | 
Ant. Do you not hear me fpeak ? 

Seb. I do; and, ſurely,” ** 

| 111 is a ſleepy language and thou peak a 

'N 


T 
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Out of thy ſleep : What'is it thou didſi lay! 


This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 5 
With eyes wide open; ſtanding, CO moving; Eo 
And yet ſo faſt aſlee 

Ant. Noble Sebaſtian ian, 

Thou let'ſt thy fortune ſleep, ke rather; wink 

Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinQly ; ; 

There's meaning in thy ſnores. 

Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom: yon 
Maſt bs ſo too, if heed me; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb. Well; I am 3 water. 

Ant. I'Il teach you ho to flow. 

Seb. Do ſo: to ebb, 

Hereditary ſloth inſtrufts me. 

Ant. O, 

If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh, 

Whilſt thus you mock it! how, in ſtripping it, 

You more inveſt it! Ebbing men, indeed; 

Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 

By their own fear or ſloth. 

Seb. Priythee, ſay on; 

The ſetting of thine eye, and chatk, proclaim 
A matter 1 thee; and a birth, indeed. 
Which throes thee much to yield; 

Ant. Thus, Sir: 

Although this lord of weak remembrance, this; 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 

When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 

| Profeſles to perſuade) the king, his ſon's alive; 
Tis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, 
As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. 
Seb. I have no hope. 
That he's undrown'd. * 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, | 
What great hope have you! no hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hoge, that 1 
Ambition cannot pierce a LF 
But doubts diſcovery there. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 


_— a coo - 1 1 _ 


— 


Will you . wich ae 


„ | Seb, 
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Seb. He' 8 gone. 
Ant. Then” tell me, 
Who's the next heir of Naples? 
Seb. Claribel. | 
Ant. She that is queen of Tunis; ſhe that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; ſhe that from Naples 
Can have no note, unleſs the ſon were poſt, 
The man i' the moon's too flow) till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable ; ſhe, from whom 4 
We were all ſea-fyyallow'd, though ſome caſt in ; 
And, by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Whereof what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, 
-In yours, and my diſcharge. 
Seb. What ſtuff is this? How ſay you 7 ? 
Tis true, my brother's daughter s queen of Tunis ; 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; twixt which regions 
There is ſome ſpace. 
Ant, A ſpace, whoſe every cubit 
Seems to cry out, How ſhall. that Claribel 
rs: (ty us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake!—Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeized them : why they were no worſe 
Than now they are: There be that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that ſleeps; lords, that can Prate 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, | 
As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 
A chough of as 4. chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do! what a ſleep were this 
For your advancement! Do you underſtand me? 
Seb. Methinks, I do. 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your on good fortune * 
Seb. 1 remember 
Yon did ſupplant your broth Profpero. 
Ant. True; | 
And, look how well my garments fit upon me; 
Much feater than before: My brother's ſervants | 
ere then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience? 


Ant. Aye, Sir; where yes that ? if it were a kype, 
Twould put me to my ſlipper”: But I feel not 


This deity in my boſom: twenty confciences, 
Ne That 
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That ſtand ' twixt me and Milan, candy'd be 3 
And melt, e er they moleſt. Here lies your brother, 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches 511 it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink, for a ht put 
This ancient morſel, this Sir Pru 321 Who 
Should not upbraid our courfe. For all the reſt, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk; _ 
They'll tell the clock to any bulneſs 8 
We lay befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 

Shall be my precedent; as thou got'ſt Milas, | 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy ſword: one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou Pay "it; 
And I the king ſhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Seb. Oh, but one word; [They N apart. 


Enter ARIEL, with Muſa and Song. 


PR) My maſter through his art foreſees the danger, 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his project . to keep them living. 


| [Sings in GON ZALO' A 


White you here do ſnoring lie, 


Open- 2 conſpirac 
7 FA is Ra Ar . 
Tf of life you keep a care, 
ele, and beware : 
age awake! 
An. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels, preſerve the king! 
They wake. 
Alon. Why, how now, ho! awake? ov 1y are you 
drawn ? | 5 8 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? . 
Gon. What's the matter? 


Seb. 
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Seb. Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, - 
Even now, we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you ? 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. 

Alon. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; 
To make an earthquake! ſure, twas the roar 
Of a whole heard of lions. | 

Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo? 

Con. Upon my henour, Sir, I heard a humming, 

And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me: 
I ſhak'd vou, Sir, and ery'd; as mine eyes open'd, 
I faw their weapons drawn there was a noiſe, 
That's verity: Tis beſt we ſtand upon our guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons, 
Alon. Lead off this ground; and let's make further fearch 
For my poor fon. 

Con. Heavens keep him from theſe beaſts? 

For he is, ſure, i the land. 
Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. 8 my lord, ſhall know what I have done. 
ae. 
So king, go ſafely on to ſeek thy ſon. ! 


* a ak — _ — „ — — 


SCENE I. 


Another part of the Iſland. Enter CALIBAN with a 
Burden of Mood? A Noiſe of Thunder heard, 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſucks up 
From bogs, tens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe! his ſpirits hear me, 

And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they Il nor pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhows, pitch me i the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 

Out of my _ unleſs he bid em; but 

For every trifle they are ſet upon me: « 
Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my e ſometime am * 
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All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiſs me into madneſs —Lonow! 10707 


Enter TRINcULO. 


Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in ſlowly: I'll fall flat; | 
Perchance, he will not mind me. _ | 
Tirin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub, to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing; I hear it ſing 
1 the wind: yond' ſame black cloud, yond' huge one, looks 
like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his liquor. If it 
ſhould thunder, as it did before, I know not where to hide 
my head;  yond' {ame cloud cannot chuſe but fall by pail- 
fulls.—What have we here? ' a man or a fiſh? Dead or 
alive? A fiſh; he ſmells like a filh; a very ancient and 
fiſh-like ſmell; a kind of, not of the neweſt, Poor- John, 
A ſtrange fiſh! Were I in England now (as once I was) 


and had but this fiſh painted, not a holiday fqol there but 


would give a piece of ſilver: there would this monſter 
make a man; any ſtrange beaſt there makes a man: when 
they will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will 
lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legg'd like a man] and 
his fins ike arms! Warm o' my troth! I do now let 
looſe my opinion, hold it no longer; this is no fiſh, but an 
iſlander, that has lately ſuffered by a thunder-bolt. Alas! 
the ſtorm is come again: my beſt way is to creep under 
his gaberdine; there is no other ſhelter. hereahout: Miſe 

acquaints a man with ſtrange bed-fellows A I will here 


{hrowd, till the dregs of the {form be paſt. | 
8 Enter STEPHANO finging a Bottle in his Hang, 
Ste. I ſhall no more ta ſea, to ſea, ' 


| Here fhall I die a-fhore,— 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral : 
Well, here's my comfort, © Drugs. 


The maſter, the ſwabber, the boatſwain and I, 
| The gunner and his mate 
Lou d Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of. us card for Kate : 2h 
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For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
World cry to a ſailor, Go hangs ; 
She lou'd not the ſavour of tar nor of pitch, Le: 
Yet a taylor: might ſcratch her where-e'er ſhe did ite: 
Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang. | 
This is a ſcuryy tune too: But here's my comfort. 
| | [ Drinks. 

Cal. Do not torment me: Ok! 

Ste. What's the matter? Have we devils here? Do you 
put tricks upon us with ſavages, and men of Inde? Ha! 
1 have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of your 
four legs; for it bath been laid, As proper a man as ever 
went upon four legs, cannot make him give ground: and 
it ſhall be ſaid fo again, while Sd rephanò breathes at noſtrils. 

Cal. The ſpirit torments me: !)! 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the iſle, with four legs: 
who has got, as I take it, an ague: Where the devil 
ſhould he learn our language? I will give him ſome relief, 
if it be but for that: If I can recover him, and keep him 
tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a preſent for any 
emperor that evertrod on neats-leather. Vi: 

Cal. Do not torment me, prythee; I'll bring my wood 
home faſter, | | | 

Ste. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 
wiſeſt : He ſhall taſte of my bottle: if he never drunk 
wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit: if I can 
recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him; he ſhall pay for him that hath him, and 
that ſoundly. 3 | 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt anon, 
I know it by thy trembling: now Proſper works upon 
thee, | | 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; here is 
that which will give language to you, cat; open your 
mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly; you cannot tell who's your friend; open 
your * again. 

Trin. I ſhould know that voice : It ſhould be, 
he is drown'd; and theſe are devils! O! defend me! 


But 


Sle. 
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8 F our "0 and two voices; a Tay" delicate mon- 
| = fter! His forward voice now is to ſpeak well of his 
= friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, and 
| to detraft. If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 
I will help his ague: Come—Amen: I will pour ſome 1 in 
thy other mouth. | 
Trin. Stephano,— - 
Ste. Doth thy other mouth call 112 1 ! mercy! 
This is a devil, and no monſter: 1 will leave him; 1 have | 
no long ſpoon. 
Trin. Steplano! — if thou be- fi Stephana,” touch me, 
and ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo;—be not afraid, — 
thy good friend Trinculo. 
Ste. If thou be't Trinculo, come forth; I'll pull thee 
= by the leſſer legs; if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe are they. 
: Thou art very Trenculo, indeed: How cam'ſt thou to be 
= the ſiege of this moon-calf ? can he vent Trinculos ? 
| ' Trin. I took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ſtroke : — 
| But art thou not drown'd, Sephano? I hope now, thou 
| | art not drown'd? Is the ſtorm overblown? I, hid me 
| Ander the dead moon-calf's gaberdine, for fear of 
| the ſtorm: And art thou SY Stephano ? O Stepliano, 
two Neapolitans ſcap'd! | | 
17 | Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about ; my ſtomach i is not 
| | | conſtant. 
Cal. Theſe be fine things, an if they be not ſprights. 
That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial 2 
I will kneel to him. 
| Ste. How did'ſt thou ſcape? How cam # thou hither? 
> __ ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither. I eſcap'd 
Apon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heav'd over-board, 
by this bottle! which I made of the bark of a tree, with 
| mine own hands, ſince I was caſt aſhore. | 
WW. Cal. III ſwear, upon that bottle, to be thy true 9 
fr the liquor is not earthly. | 
= Ste. Here; ſwear then, how eſcap'dſt thou? 
| | Trin. 3 aſhore, man, like a duck ; I can ſwim like 
| a duck, I'll be ſworn. 
Ste. Here, kiſs the book: Though thou can t ſwim like 
a duck, thou art made like a goole. 
Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this 2 
Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by 
the ſea- ide, where my wine is hid. How now, moon- 
calf? how does thine ague? Cal. 


%. 
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"Col. Haſt thou not dropp'd from heaven? 
Ste. Out o' the moon, I do aſſure thee: I was the man 
in the moan, when time Was. 

Cal. J have ſeen thee in her, and I do adore thee : my 
miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog, and thy buſh. | 

Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book: I will furniſh 
it anon with new.contents: ſwear. 

Trin. By this good light this is a very ſhallow monſter: 
I afraid of him ?—a very weak monſter: The man 
i' the moon!—a moſt poor credulous monſter —Well 
drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. | 

Cal. Ill ſhew thee every fertile inch o' the iſle; 

And I wilt kiſs thy foot; I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a moſt  perfidious and drunken 
monſter; when his god's. aflee he'll rob his bottle. 

Cal. T'll kiſs thy 2 Il Rs myſelf thy ſubje dt. 

Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 

Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy-headed 
monſter: A moſt ſcurvy monſter! I could find in my 
heart to beat him _ | | = 

Ste. Come, kiſs. 

Tran. But that the poor monſler's in drink; 
An abominable monſter ! 

Cal. T'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings ; oil pluck thee 

: berries; | | 
I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! | 
T1 bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. 

Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter; to make a wonder of 
a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
She thee a jay's neſt, and inſtrutt thee how _ 

To ſnare the nimble marmozet; I'll bring thee 

To cluft ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 
Young ſcamels from the rock: Wilt thou go with me? _ 

Ste. I priythee now, lead the way, without any more 
talking. 00 the king and all our company being 
drown'd, we will inherit here. Here; bear my bottle! 
Follow Trinculo, we'll fill ** by and by again. Cal 
| | | Cal. 
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Cal. [Sings drunkenly.] Farewel mafer; farewe, 


farewel. | 
Din. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. - 


Cal, No more dams Ill make for fſu; 


Nor fetch in firing 

At requiring, 

Vor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh diſh; 
Ban Ban,” Ca Caliban, 


Has @ new maſker—Get @ new man. | 
Freedom, pey-day hey-day, freedom! freedom, hey-day, 


freedom! | 
Ste. O brave monſter! lead the way. [ Exeunts 
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Before PROSrERO's Cell. Enter FERDINAND, bearing 
a Lag. = 


Ferdinand, 


; be ſome ſports are painful; but their labour 
Delight in them ſets off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs | 
Are nobly undergone; and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk 
Woulg be as heavy to me, as odious ; but | 
The miſtreſs which I ſerve quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleaſures : O, ſhe is 5 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed z 
And he's compos d of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a fore injunflipn ; My ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when the ſees me work; and ſays, ſuch haſeneſa 
3 eee I forget i cs | 

ut theſe ſweet thoughts do even reireſh my. labours; 
Moſt buſy- leſs, when I do it. _ 


Enter 
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Enter MIRANDA, and PROSPERO at a Diſtance. 


Mira. Alas, now! pray you, 
Work not ſo hard: I would, the lightning * 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile ! 
Pray, ſet it down, and reſt you: when this burns, 
*T will weep for having weary'd you: My father 
Is hard at Rudy ; pray now, reſt 3 ourſelt ; 
He's ſale for theſe three hours. 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, _ | 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtrive to do, 
Mira. If you'll fit down, _ 
Il bear your logs the while: Pray, give me that ; ; 
III carry't to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature; 
J had rather crack my ſinews, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I ſit lazy by. 

Mira. It would become me 
As well as it does you: and I ſhould do it 
With much more eaſe; for my good will! ls toit, 
And yours it 1s againſt, 

Pro. Poor worm thou art infected; 

This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble millrels ; *tis freſh morning with me, 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers), 
What 1s your name ? 

Mira. Miranda :—O my father, 

J have broke your 'heſt to ſay ſo! 

Fer. Admird Miranda! 

Indeed, the top of admiration; worth | 
What's deareſt to the world; Full many a lady 

I have ey'd with beſt regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women; never any 

With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect i in her 


Did quarrel wich the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, d a 
Q 3 Ang 
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And put it to the foil: But you, O you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created 
Of every creature's beſt. 

Mira. I do not know 
One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, 
Save, f om my glaſs, mine own ; nor have I ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend, 
And my dear father: how features are abroad, 
I am ſkilleſs of; but by my modeſty, 
(The jewel in my dower), f wool not wiſh 
Any companion in the world but you: 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Befid-s yourſelf, to like of. But I prattle 
Sing too wildly, and my father's precepts 
I therein do forget. 

Fer. 1 am, in my cevition, 5 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a kin A 
(I — not ſo!) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer 1 ü 
The fleſh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my ſoul ſpeak "xp 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did 
My heart fly to your ſervice; there reſides, 
To make me flave to it; and, for your fake, 
Am I this patient log-man. | 85 

Mira. Do you love me? 92 

Fir. O heaven, O hearth, bw winch to this found, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I-ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 


What beſt is boded me, to miſchief! I, 


Beyond all limit of what elſe i' the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 
Mira. I am a foo. - 
To weep at what Iam glad of. 
Pro. Fair encounter | 
Of two moſt rare affections! Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them!  _ 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? 
Mera. At mine unworthineſs, that a not offer 
What I defire to give; and much leſs take, 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling; ; 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, 1 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence baſhful cunning ! 2 ; * 
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And prompt me, plain and holy innocen cee! 
I am your wife, if you will marry me; ET Os Þ 
If not, I'll die your maid: to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, | Ne 
And I thus humble ever.. ; M 9239} e 
Mira. My huſband then ? 2 

Ter. Ay, with a heart as willing £3 6 oittora 
As bondage e er of freedom: here's my hand. mid 
Mira. And mine, with mine heart in't: and now fare 


wel, 44h | ; 12'S 
Till half an hour Hennes i 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſanlſd [I Exeunl. 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot bee. 


Who are ſutpriz' with all; but my rejoicing 

At nothing can be more. Ill to. my book; 

For, yet, ere ſupper-time, muſt I perform. 

uy buſineſs Perling. l Hg bea. : 


ZE . 8 * 
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r 
Another Part of the Iſland. Enter San STEPHANO, 
and TRINCULO, with à Boe. 


Ste. Tell not me when the butt is out, we will drink 
water; noi à drop before: therefore bear up, and . ? 
em: Servant-monſter, drink to me. 
| Trin*Servant-monſler? the folly of this iſland!” They 
fay, tho. es but five upon this-ille': we are three of md 
if the other «wo be brain d like us, the ſtate totters. 
Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when 1 bid thee; thy eyes 


. 


are almoſt ſet in thy head. . 
Trin. Where Would they be ſet elle 5 be were s baue 44 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in has; tail. 


Ste, My man- monſter hath drown'd his n in fach: 
for my part, the ſea cannot drown me I ſwam, e er L 
could recover the ſhore, five-and-thintyleagues,, off and on, 1 
by this Iight,—— Thou ſhalt be wy, enen. es "— 1 
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Ste. We'll not run, monſieur monſter, 
Trin. Nor go neither: but "_—_ lie, like dogs; nd 
yet ſay nothing neitller.. 
Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in i thy life, if thou be ſt a 
good moon-calf. 
Cal. How does thy honour? Levme lick ay ſhoe: Fl 
not ſerve him, he is not valiant. © 
Trin. Thou ly'ſt, moſt ignorant monſter; 1 2th in diſs. 
to juſtle a conſtable: why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, was 
there ever a man a coward; that: hath drunk ſo much ſack 
as-h id · day? Wilt thou tell a munſtrous lie, being. bar half 
# fiſh, and half a monſter? 
Cat. Lo, how he mocks me; wilt thou let him, my lord 
Nin, Lord, ; we he that a monſter ſhould be _ 
& natural! 
Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him to deach, Þprythee: My 
| Ste. Trinculo, Keep a good tongue in your head; if vo x 
prove. a mutineen the nekt tree The poor enen, 
AAR, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity. - ; 
thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd o 
* once again to the ſiiit I made to thee? ; 
Ste. Marry will I: kneel, et it; I will ſtand, 
and ſo thal Trinculo, = = | 


8 Euer Ante, inf, 


tub 1 told dee before; I am ſubjett to a tyrant: 2 
fotewrer, "that" by "his — hath" cheaed me & of ths" 
d 
T BOu A7 . n 
u. Thu ly; then jeg onkey. er e e 
I would, my%allmvibaſtr would rags tes oh e eee 1. 
I denet He. 48 badl ade cl: tf ve 
Ste. Trinculo, if you. trouble bled any dle in x His e 
by nene len lanit ſowe of your 1 = * 
Iiin. Why, I ſaltk ethitig! cen 
A 5 
Ca 1 ſay; by lorcery he got this ide. "rig IG 
Frem mes derne L d Seesen will! 659 blaos 
Revenge 1 ee dow düf ., . g ed 
* this thing dare w= — ee ee 
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Cel. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll ſerve thee. 

Ste. How now ſhall this be compaſs d? Canſt thou bring 
me to the party? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord ; I'll yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may'ſt knock à nail into his head. 5 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt, thou canſt not. 

Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? Thou 88 pateh — 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, | 
And take his bottle from him: when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine; for I'll not ſhew him 
Where the quick freſhes are. 3 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further hey ner the 
monſter one word further, and, by this. hand, I'll turn 
my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-fiſh of thee. 

* rin. Why, what did I? I did dass; Il go further 


"'& Didſt thou not ſay, he ly'd? 

Ari. Thou ly'ft. | 

Ste. Dol fo? take thou that. 1 [Beats lim. 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie: Out o' your wits, 
and hearing too ? A pox of your bottle! this can ſack, 
and drinking do.— A murrain on your monſter, and the 
devil take your fingers X 
- Gal: Win, ba, lat: 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ythee. . 
further off. 

Cal. Beat him enough : after a little time, . 

I'Il beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
P the afternoon to ſleep: there thou may 'ſt brain him. 
Having firſt ſeiz d his books; or with a log 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him wich a ſtake, 

Or cut his wezand with thy knife : Remember, 

Firſt to poſſeſs his books: for without them 

He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 

One ſpirit to command: They all do hate him. | 
As rootedly as I: Burn but his books; | 7 
He hath 6s utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 
Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck wirhal. 
And chat moſt deeply to conlwes, is 
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The, beauty of his daughter; he himſelf LF 
Calls her, a non-pareil : I never ſaw a woman, 5 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe ; | 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Hcorax. 
As greateſt does leaſt. 
Ste. Is it fo brave a laſs? . 
| = Cal. Ay, lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, * 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 2 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and I 
will be king and queen (ſave our races!) and Trinculo 
and thyſelf ſhall be 0 —Doſt thou like the plot, 
1 | 
Trin. Excellent. ö 
Ste. Give me thy hand; I am r I beat thee; but, 
while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 
Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep; 
Wit thou deſtroy him then? : 
Ste. Ay, on mine honour. | 
Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 
Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of pleaſure; 
Let us be jocund: Will you troul the catch, 
You taught me but while- ere)? | 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any rea- 
ſon: Come on, 7 ranculo, let us ſing. U [ Sings. 
 Flout em, and ſhout em; and Aout em, and Hou em; 
Thought is ee. 
Cal. That's not the tune. LAxiEI FO: the tune on a 
Ste. What is this ſame? | [tabor and pipe. 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the picture > 
of no-body. 
Ste. If thou beſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy ukenels : e . 
thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt, | f 
Trin. O, forgive me my ſins! _ 
Ste. He that dies, ade all Gets? 2 1 defy thee; — 
NM upon us; 
Cal, Art Art thou affeard? | 
Ste. Mo, monſter, not J. 
Cal. Be not affeard ; the * is full of eben 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears; and ſometimes voices, 


That, if I then had wak'd after long lleep, 


— 


Win 
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Will make me ſleep again : and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought would open, and ſhew riches _ 


Ready to drop upon me ; that when J wak'd, . 
I cry'd te dream again. 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where. 
I ſhall haye my muſick for nothin 
Cal: When Preſpero is deltroy d. 
| Ste. That ſhall be by and by: I remember the ſtory. 
Fin. The ſound is going away: let's follow it, 
And after do our work. 
Ste. Lead, monſter; we'll follow. —1 would I could fee. 


this taborer: he lays it on. 
Trin. Wilt come? Fl follow, Stephano. Excunt. 


— 


SCENE II. 


Changes to another Part of the Iſland. Enter 457560 
SEBASTIAN, ANTHONIO, wann ADRIAN, 


FRANCISCO, Sc, 


Gon. By'r r lakin, I can go no further, Sir; | 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed 
Through forth-rights, and meanders! by your patience, 
I needs mult reſt me. | 

Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, _ 

Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To the dulling of my ſpirits ; fit down and reſt. 
Even here I put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ſtray to find; and the ſea mocks | 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 
Ant. 1422 to Sebaſtian, ] I am right glad that he's ſo out 
of hope. | 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
that you reſolv'd to effect. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night; 
For, now they are oppreſs d with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they are freſh. 

Seb. I ſay, to night: no more, 


Solan 
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Wolken and ſtrange Mufeck; and Proſpero on the Top, in- 
viſcble. Enter ſeveral ftrange Shapes, bringing in a 
Banquet; they dance about it with gentle Actions of 
Salutation ; and, inviling the * Ge. to eat, they 
depart. 


Alon. What harmony i is this? my good friends hark! | 

Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſick! 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens! What were 
theſe ? 
. Seb. A living drollery: Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phcenix' throne; one phenix 
At this hour reigneth there. 
Ant. I'll believe both; 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 
And Ill be ſworn tis true: Travellers ne'er did lie, 
Though fools at home condemnm em. | 
Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they 3 . 
If I ſhould ſay 1 faw ſuch Handers, 
| (For: certes, theſe are people of the iſhand) | 
Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation 222 ſhall find - 
Many, nay, almoſt 3h 
Pro. Honeſt lord, 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent - 
Are worle than devils. 
Alon. 1 cannot too much muſe, 1 85 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, ex un 
(Although they want the ufe of tongue) a = ; 

Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. | 
Pro. Praiſe in departing. 8 , 
Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. H 
Seb. No matter, ſince hs | ; 

They have left their viands behind; for we have fomacks. 
Will't pleaſe you taſte of what i is bere? 
Alon. Not J. | | 
Gon. Aon Sir, you need not fear: When we were 
$ 


Who would believe that there were moutitbineers, 


Dew- 
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Dew. lapp'd like bulls, whoſe thirowte had hanging at * 
Wallets of fleſh; or that there were ſuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts; which now we find, 
Each putter out on five tor one, will ng ar 
Good warrant of. . 

Aon. I will and to, and 1 
Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 5 
The belt is paſt: Brother, my lord che duke, 
Stand to, n do as we. | 


Thunder * Licktning.. Enter ARIEL lhe a Hits : 
| claps hus Wings upon the Table, and, with a ns 
Device, the Banquet vaniſies. 8 


Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny, 
(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea _ 

Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland. - 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 
And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their poor ſelves. [ALONSO, SEBASTIAN, and the reſt 
Ye fools! I and my fellows [ draw their ſwords. 
Are miniſters of fate; the elements 
Of whom your ſwords are tempered, mey as well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at ſtabs 

| Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One dowle that's in my plume; my fellow miniſters 
Are like invulnerable: if you could hurt, 
Your ſwords are now two maſſy for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted : But remember. 
(For that's my butineſs to you) that you three 

rom Milan did ſupplant good Proſper ; 

Expos'd unto the fea, which hath requit it, 

Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, al 'the creatures, 
Againſt your peace; Thee, of thy ſon Aionſo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition (worſe than any death 
Can be at once) ſhall "wy by ſtep attend 
f Pa 


You, 
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and your ways; - whoſe wraths to guard you frm,” 
2 here, in this moſt deſolate iſle, elſe falls 7 or 
Upon your heads) is nothing, but heart's e (omaye a 


And a clear life enſuing, TH” 


He van oſhes 1 in Thunder : then to by” ft Mabe enter the Shapes | 
again, and dance with Mops and Moes, and carry out 
the Table. © 


Pro. [Afede.}] Bravely the figure of * harpy haſt have 


Perform d, my Ariel: a grace it had, de 

Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing 'bated, 3 

In what thou had'ſt to ſay: fo, with good life, 

And obfervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 

Their ſeveral kinds have done: my high charms work, 
And theſe mine enemies, are all knit up. > 

In their diſtrattions: ' they now are in my power; 

And in theſe fits T leave wem, whilſt I viſit 

Young py" Wy they ſuppoſe ts drown' W. 


And his d darling. | 
(Ext PROSPERO from above' 
Gon. P the name of ſomething holy, Sir, wo ſtand yp 


In this ſtrange ſtare? * 
Alon. O, it is monſtrous r monſtrous ! 
Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of i it; i 
The winds did ſing it ts me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ. pipe, pronounc'd. | 
The name of Projper ; ; it did baſs my treſpaſs. 
1 my ſon '1'the ooze is bedded; and 
I'll ſeek him deeper than e' er plummet ſounded, 
And with him there lie mudded. obo 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, i | 
III fight their legions oe- rx. | 
Ant. I'll be thy fecond.  _ Erin 
Gon. All three of them are deſperate; their great gut, | 
Like poiſon given to work a great time after, 17 
Now gins to bite the ſpirits :—I do beſeech you * p 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow, them Ning, 
And hinder them from what this ST, 
May now provoke' them to. 


Adri. Follow, I pray m_—_ bee 


2 * n N 
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Ao Iv. SCENE IL. 


ProsPERO's Cell. Enter PROSPERO, FERDINAND, 


4 MIRANDA. "A 


vi 


Profiers: | 


* I have too aden puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you herea third of mine own life, 
Or that for which 'Thve ; whom once again 

I tender to thy hand; all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haſt t ſtood the teſt; here, afore Heaven, | 
I ratify this my rich gift. O Ferdinand, 

Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all praie 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer. I do believe it, 


Againſt an oracle. 


Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine own acquiſition 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter : But 
If thou oft break $6 virgin knot, before 
All ſanftimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minifter'd, 
No ſweet aſperſion ſhall the Heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, 
Sour. ey d diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall beſtrew “ "4 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, - 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen' s lamps ſhall light you, 
Fer. As I hope | 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as 'tis now; the murkieſt den; 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never wal A 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away. . 
The edge of that day's. celebration, | 
When I [hall think, or Phaebus' Reede are founder, | 
Or night keep chain'd bels. 24 


44 Pro. 
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Pro. Fairly ſpoke *. 
Sit then, and talk wih her, ſhe is mine own. —- 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel / 


Ari. What would my P Wi ? here Iam. 
Pra. Thy and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform; and ] mult uſe you 


In fuch another trick; go, bring the rabble, | 
Oer whom I give thee power, here, to this gory: : 


Incite them to quick motion; for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art: it is my promiſe, 
And they expest it from me. 
Ari. Preſently? 
Pro. Ay, with a twink. 
Ari. Before you can * Come, and go. 
And breath twice; and cry. /o, ſo: 
Each one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and moe ; 
Do you love me, maſter ? no. 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 
Till thou doſt hear me call. 
Ari. Well, I conceive. [ Exit. 
Pro. Look, thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein ; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 
To the fire 1'the blood: be more abſtemious, 
Or elſe, good night your vow ! 
Fer. I watrant you, Sir; 3 
The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 
Pro. Well — 


No come, my Ariel; bring a corallary,. 


Rather than want a ſpirit ; ; appear, and rtly.— F 
No 8 5 all eyes; be ſilent. 255 5 . muſic. 


84 Maſque. Enter Ia 1s. 


Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vatches, oats, and peaſe ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep, 
And flat meads dach d with ſtover, them to * ; 


„ 
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Thy . with pionied and twilled brims, 

Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, , 

To make cold ny mphs chaſte crowns ; and thy brody 
groves, 

Whoſe en the diſmiſe'd bachelor ol b 

Being laſs- loru; thy pole- clipt vineyard; 

And thy ſea- marge, ſteril. and rocky-bard. 


Where thou thyſelf du ſt air; The queen o 'the —_ * 5 


Whoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am I. 

Bids thee leave theſe ; and with ber ſovereign grace, 
Here on this graſs- plot, in this very Er: 

To come and ſport: her peacocks y amain ; 
Approach, rich Ceres, ber to emertain. 


Enter Cer ES. 


Ow; Hail, many-ooloweet meſſenger, that ne'er 
Doſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter; 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers; . 
Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers; 
And with each end of thy blew bow doit crown ' 
My boſky acres, and my unſhrubb'd down, 


Rich ſcarf to my proud earth ; Why hach thy queen ? f 


Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs d green? 
Iris. A contract of true lo e to celebrate; 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate 
On the bleſs d lovers. 
Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, 
If Venus, or her fon, as thou dos't Lone | 
Do now attend the queen ? ſince they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandal d een 
I have foreſworn. ; 
Iris. Of her ſociety 
Be not afraid: I met her deit 
Cutting the Clouds towards Paphos; and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her: here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-rite ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain; 
Marc's hot minion is return'd again; 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows, 


And be a boy right out. 
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ef * 


Cer. High qu een of ſtate, ee 
e e comes; I know ber by hes gol.” 


6433 * 


Enter Junwo. 


Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter? G ads e, ty 


To bleſs this twain; that th 0 ous be, 
And honour d in N 72 


Jun. Mehr, niches, ' marriage eble 


Long tontinuance, and wig 


'* Hourly joys 1ays be All upon you! - 
Juno ſings her bleſſings on you. ,, © 
Cer . Earth's increaſe, and forſon plenty zl: 


Barns, and garners, never empty ; 


Vines, with cluſt ring bunches Wh : 


Planie, with-goodly burden bowing ;; ' 


the very end of harveſt! /? 
arcty, and want, ſhall "ſhun, you; 
Ceres blefng ſo is on o. 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, and 
Harmonious charmingly: "May I be bold © 
To think theſe ſpirits? 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their conſines call'd to n 
My preſent fancies. „ 

Fer. Let me live here ever; „ 
So rare a wonder d father, and a wife voy 
Make this place paradiſe. 4x ape Gong 

Pro. Sweet no, filence : N 
Juno, and Ceres, whiſper” ſeriouſly ;* 

There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr d. 


ke come to you, at the Jorthefe 


— — 
= 
— 


3 
9 


[Juno and CERES whiſper, 4 fk Ini on „e. 


loyment.] | 


Iris. You nymphs, call 4 Naiads, of the weng ng £ 


brooks, 


With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever harmleſs looks, 


Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A cotittaft'of true love; be not too A . 


7. GR / 
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Ente, 
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Enter certain Reapers, roperly habited : Hey join with 
the Nymphs in 3 Dance; towards tlie end 1 4 
Profpero , flarts ſuddeniy, . and ſpeaks; after whic 

to 4 e, Holle law, and confuſed Noe, * van * 

* 


hea 


Pro. ade:] I had bunt that foul nn 
Of the rr Caliban, and his confederates, 

Againſt my life; the minute of their plot C30: e 

Is almoſt come. | Ts the ſpirits.] Well done: - 


* 


avoid; no more. 20% 
Fer. This is ſtrange : your —_— sin ſome paſion JF 
That works him ſtrongly; a 255 


Mira. Never till this day 
| Saw I him touch'd with anger ſo diflemper'd.- 50 2A 
Pro. Lou do look; my ſon, in a mov d _ rl TL 
As if you were diſmay'd: be cheerful; fir: 05 he 

Our revels now are ended; theſe our zetor, % it 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, ang 
Are melted into air, into thin a:: 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this Aan 10 tr } 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, © + | 
The ſolemn temples, che great globe itſelf, 
Vea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſol em; 
And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 6.246% 
Doe not a rack behind: We are ſuch ful 
As dreams are made on, and our little life 
Is rounded with a leep—=Sir, T-am-vex'd; - Wb 
Bear with my weakneſs; my old eg croubleds | 144 
Be not diſturb'd with my inſirmity⸗ : + \ 
If thou be pleas d, retire into my cell, . id OG 
And there repoſe; a turn or two Tl = 
_ To ſtill my beating mind. 
Fer. A. We wiſh you peace. 

Exeuni FER. and MIRA 


Pro. Come with a thought!—I thank thee: Ariel, come. 


kao SpERO comes Fear from. the cell; 
Enter ARIEL to im. 


A1. Thy bote 1 os to: ; What's thy — 85 


*. 2e. 


4 
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Pro. Spirit, : 

W muſt prepare, to meet with Gale. | 

i. Ay, my my commander: when 1 prefetted d Cor, | 

1 tHought to have told thee of it; but I fear d, 4 

Leſt 1 might anger thee. 
Pro. Say im where: <dft thou leave theſe varlets ? 
Ari. 1 told you, ſir they were red hot with e | 

So full of valour; that they ſmote the air f: 

For breathing. in theit faces; beat the ground. 

For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending - 

Toward their project: Then 1 best my tabor ., 

At which, like unbaek d colts, they prick d their care. 7 

Advanc'd their eye - lids, lifted up their noſes, 

As they ſmelt muſiek; fo 1 . — theit ears, 

That, calf-kke, they my lowing folow'd, through | 

Tooth'd briers, harp furzes, pricking goſs, and thortsy. 

Which enter'd their frail ſhins: at laſt J left them 

F the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, rio ] 

There dancing up to the ä thas the foul, lake 
* Ocer-ſtunk their feet. 3; 
Pro. This was: well: 3 may banks. 
Thy e Legs, retaim thou till?! 
The trumpery in my Hhouſe, go, bring in biker, 

For ſtale to catch "theſe thieves. | 
Ari. I go, Ig 0 
Pro. A devil, a born . on kc nature 

Nurture can never ſtick; on whom: my pains,, 

Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite For tag 

And as, with age, his body uglien grows, 
So his mind cankers: Ewitl plague: themall, 

Even to roaring +=Coitie, hang them on this line | 

\  [PRxOSPERO! remains 1 lz. 


Enter An IEL loadlen with. ghiftering Apparel, Gc. 


Euer Caiinan, STEPMANO, and; TRINCY o 
all wet. 


Cal. Pray you, tread foftly, tit the blind mole may not 
Hear a foot fall: we now are near his vell. 
Ste. Monſter, your fairy, wo fay, is a harm- 
leſs Hatry, has done itil c than play the — 
unh us. 
. Trin. 


b 
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Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſe: piſs; at 20 my 
Boſe is in great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine, Do you hear, wonſter ? 111 ſhould 
cake a diſpleaſure againſt you; look vou 

Trin. Thou wert but a loft monſter, . | 

Cal. Good my lord, give me thy fayour tit; 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to : 
Shall hood-wink this Oy” therefore, ſpeak fofiy; 
All's huſh d as midni 

Trin. Ay, but to loſe . in the pool. 

Ste. There is not only Glgrags and diſlhonour in n that 
monſter, but an infinite loſs. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: Yer this is 
your harmleſs fairy, monſter. _ 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be ober ears 
for my labour. 

Cal. Pr'thee, my king. be quiet; See | thou here, 
This is the mouth o' the cell; no noiſe, and enter: 
Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, | 
For aye thy foot-licker. | 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have Hoody 

______ thoughts, 

Trin. O king Stephano! O peer! O worthy _ 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee! _ 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but traſh. 


Trin Oh, ho, monſter; we know what belongs to * 


fri Ray" king Stephano ! 

Te. Put off that gown, 7 Trinculo ; by this hand, 
I'll have that gown 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you mean, 
To doat thus on ſuch lugga e? Let's along, | 
And do the murder firſt: if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll M our ſkin with pinches i 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff, 


Ste. Be you quiet, with —Miſteſs line, is not 


this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin under the line: Now, 


jetkin, you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald 


O 2 | Tin. 


gerkin. 
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And all be turn'd to barnacles, or to apes 


AN * of Hunters heard. Eiter divers Spirits in e of 


| [To Ariel.) Go, charge my goblins that they god's their 


Than pard, or cat o'mountain. 


e 
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Tin. Do, do: we feal by line and level, and't 


like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt ; here's a garment fort; 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while 1 am king of this 
country: Steal by line and keel, is an excellent paſs of 

: there's another garment „ 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome lime upon your fingers, 
and away withthe reſt. | 

Cal. I will have none on't; we ſhall loſe our time, : 


With foreheads villainous low. 

Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; hath to bak this 
away, where my hogthead of wine 1s, or I'll turn you out of 
. kingdom: go to, carry this. . 

Trin. And this. e 

Ste. Ay, and this, 


Hounds, hunting them about ; Trees ans and ARIEL 
ſetting them on. | 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey! 

Ari. Silver ! there it 3 Siher f* . SED 

Pro. Fury, F. ury! there Dyrant, there! hark. 
hark! 


joints 
Wich dry convulſions; ſhorten up their ſinews 
With aged cramps; and more ih make * 


Ari. Hark, they roar. 

Por. Let them be hunted ſoundly : At this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom: for a We 


PF ollow, and do me ſervice. | ler 


S - LE: 


ACT 


TEMPEST. 


ACT V. SCENE IL 


125 


Before tie cell. Enter PxosPERO in his magic Robes: 


and ARIEL, 
' | Profpero, 
Now does my project gather to a head, 


My charms crack not ; my ſpirits obey ; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day? 


Ari. On the ſixth hour; at which time, my lord, 


You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. 

Pro. I did ſay ſo, | p 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt, Say, my ſpirit, 
How fares the king and his followers ? 

Ari. Confin'd together | | 
In the ſame faſhion. as you gave in charge; 

Jul as you left them; all priſoners, fir, 

the lime-grove which weather. fends your cell; 
They cannot budge, till your releaſe. The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, | 
Brim-full of ſorrow, and diſmay ; but, chief», 
Him that you term'd The good old lord, Gonzalo, 
His tears run-down his beard, like winter drops 


From eaves of reeds: your charm ſo ſtrongly works 


That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 1 , 
Pro. Do'st thou think ſo, ſpirit? 
Ari. Mine would, fir, were I human, 
Pro. And mine ſhall. | | 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ? and ſhall not myſelf, 
One of their kind, that reliſhall as ſharply, 
'Paſhon.as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 


Though with their high wrongs I am {truck to the quick, 


Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 


Da 
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Do I take part; the rarer action 


In virtue than in vengeance: they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend | 
Not a frown further: Go, releaſe them, Ariel; 


My charms Fl! break, their ſenſes I'll reſtore, ' 
Ay they ſhall be themſelves. _ 
Ari. I'll fetch them, fir. [ Ext, 
Pro, Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and 
oves ; 


And ye, that on the ſands BY printleſs foot 

Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 

When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 

Wheresf the-ewe not bites; and you, whoſe paſtime | 
i Is to make midnight muſhrooms ; that rejoice 

To hear the ſolemn curfew; by whoſe aid 
(Weak maſters though ye be: have be-dimm'd 
The noon-tide ſun, call d forth the mutinous winds, SA, 
And '*twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault | 

Set roaring war: to the dread rattling thunder 

Have I g:ven fire, and rifted Jove's 1 oak 
Wich his own bolt: the flirong-bas'd promontory 

Have I made ſhake :' and by the ſpurs pluck d up 

The pine, and cedar: graves, at my command, 

Have wak'dtheir ſleepers; op'd, and let them forth | 
By my ſo potent art: But this rough magick 
14 abjure; and, when I have requir'd | 

vet heavenly mulick (which even now I do), 

| To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 
This airy charm is for, I'll break my ſtaff, 
Bury it certain Galina in the ard; | 
pe deeper than did ever plummet ſound, 


I'll drown my book. 
Ly med. 


Re-enter 


, 
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Re-enter ARIEL: after ſum ALONSO' with a frantick 
geſture, attended by GONZALO. SBEBASTLAN and 

ANTON IO in like manner, attended by ADRIA and 
FrAnCisCo: They all enter the Circle which PR OS- 
PERO had made, and there land charm d; which PROS 
PERO obſerving, ſpeals. 


A Tolemn air, and the beſt comforter - 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains, f 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy ſcull! there fland, 

For you are ſpell-ſtopp'd. —— 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, „ 

Mine eyes, even ſociable to the ſhew of thine, 

Fall fellowly drops. The charm diſfolves apace; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, | 

Melting the darkneſs, ſo their riſing ſenſes 

Begin to chaſe the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clearer reaſon. O good Gonzalo, _ | 

My true preſerver, and a loyal fir 

To him thou follow'st; Iwill pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed, —Moſt cruelly 

Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; BY 

Thou'rt pinch'd for 't now, Sebaftian.——Fleſh and 

blood, | 

You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 

Expel'd remorſe, and nature; who, with Sebaftiar, 

| - hoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong), 

Would here have kill'd your king; I do forgive thee, 
Unnatural though thou art!—Their underſtanding 

Begins to ſwell ; and the approaching tide 

Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, | | 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them, 

That yet looks on me, or would know me: Ariel, 

Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell ;— © 


I will dis-caſe me, and myſelf preſent, [Ext ARS. 


As I was ſometime Milan; quickly, ſpirit ; 
Thou ſhalt e'er long be free. 


ARIEL enters finging, and helps to attire him. 


Where the bee ſucks, there fuck J; 
Ina couſlif's bell I lie: 


There 
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There I couch when owls do cry. 

On lite bat's back] do fly, 

| | After / ummer, — 54a BE 

| | Je nh merrily, ſhall I live now: 9 

| | Unger. the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 


5 0, Why, that's my dainty Ariel: 3 ſhall miſs hee; 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom: So, fo, ſo.— 
Fe. o the king's ſhip; invifible as thou art! 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners afleep _ | 
Under the hatches ; the maſter, and the boatſwain, 

Being awake, enforce them to this place; EOF | 
And preſently, I pr'ythee. | 

An. ] drink 15 4+ befote tne; and return 
Or e'er your pulſe twice beat. | * [Exi | | 

Gon. All torment, trouble, vottlier and amazement 5 
Inhabits here: Some heavenly power 22 us | 2 
Out of this fearful country! © | 

Pro. Behold, fir King, 35 
The wronged duke of Milan, Pfons: 

For more aſſurance that a living prince 5 
Does now {peak to thee, I embrace thy body; 3 5 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid an at 
A hearty welcome. 
Alon. Whe'r thou be t he, or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe r oF : 
As late I have been, I not know: thy pulſe 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and, ſince I ſaw * 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, | 
I fear a madneſs held me; this muff Ne 
(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 
Thy dukedom I reſign; and do intreat, 
Thou pardon me my wrongs But how 1 5 Profit 
Be living and be here? | 
Pro. Firſt, noble friend, 
'Let me embrance thine age; worſe honour cannot 
Be meaſur'd, or confin'd. Wnt 
Con. Wether this be, 
Or be not, I'll not ſwear. . 


Pro. You do yet taſte 


Some. 


— — ä — 
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dome ſubtilties o' the iſle, that will not let vou 3 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all- 
But you, my brace of lords, were ſo minded. 
IAlde to SEB. and Aur, 


I here coal pluck his highnefs* frown upon you, 


And juſtify you traitors ; at this time P 
ml rel no ales. 
Seb. The devil ſpeaksin him. 5 [Alde. 


Po. No: — — 
For you, moſt wicked fir, d to call hrathier 


Would even infect m mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, Ps, I know, 
Thou muſt reſtore. | 

Alon. If thou be'ſt Pro 5 99 3 
Give us particulars of thy 12 : TO 
How thou haſt met us here, who, three hours ſince, 
Were wreck'd upon this more; : where I have loſt, 
How ſharp the point of this remembrance is! 
My dear fon Ferdinand. | | 

Pro. I am woe for't, Sir. 

Alon. Irreparable 1 18 he loſs; - and 1 dens 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 

Pro. I rather think, 
You have not ſought her help; of whoſe ſoft grace | 
For the like loſs I have her ſovereign. aid, | 
And reſt myſelf content. 

Aon. You the like Joſs? * 

Pro. As great to me as late; and, ſupportable 


To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 


Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
Have loſt my IE ghter. 
Alon. A daughter? 
O Heavens! that they were living both in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, I wiſh 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you looſe your daughter? 
Pro. In the laſt tempeſt. I percieve, theſe lords 


At thus encounter do ſo en admire = 
R That 
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That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 


Their eyes do offices of truth, "their words _ 

Are natural breath: but, howſoe'er you have 

Been juſtled from your Senſes; know for certain, 

That I am Proſpero, and that very duke 1 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt "LOES | 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wreke'd, was landed 


: To be. the lord on't. No more yet of this; f 
For tis a chronicle of day by day, 


Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
This cell's my court: here have I few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad: pray you, lookin; 
My Jukeddm ſince you have given me again, 

I will requite with as good a thing; 

At leaſt, bring forth a wonder, to content ye, 

As much as me my dukedom. 


9 he 1 of the Cell opens, and Eeeenene FERDINAND 
and MIRANDA playing at Cheſs. 


Mira. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my deareſt love, 
I would not for the world. | | 
Mira. Yes, tor a ſcore of kingdoms, . ſhould 
Vrangle, 
And J would call it fair play. 
Alon. If this prove | 
A viſion of this iſland, one dear ſon 


-Shall I twice loſe. 


Seb. A moſt high miracle! 

Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciful: 
I have curs'd them without cauſe. 

Alon. Now all the bleſſings | 
[FexDINAND kneels. ; 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here r 

Mira. O! wonder! ca 
How many goodly creatures are there here! 
How * mankind is! 0 brave new world, 


That 


That has ſuch people in't! 
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Pro. "Tis new to thee. | ” | - 

Alon. What is this maid, with inked thou walt 2 1 
lay ? | n 

Your BY pd UK, cannot be thiree hours ; ; 

Is the the goddeſs that hath ſever d us 

And brought us thus together ? 

Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal ; 

But, by immortal Providence, ſhe's mine: 

I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 

For his advice; nor thought, I had one; ſhe 

Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 

Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 

But never ſaw before; of whom I have 

Receiv'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 

This lady makes him to me. 

Alon. I am hers; 

But, oh, how oddly will it 1 8 


Muſt aſk my child ; =: enels ! 


Pro. There, Sir, ſtop; 

Let us not burden our remembrance with 

An heavineſs that's gone. 

Gon. I have inly wept, | db 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown; 

For it is you, that have chalked forth the way 
Which brought us hither ! 

Alon. I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo 

Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſuę 
Should become kings of Naples? O, rejoice , 
Beyond a common joy; and ſet it down 

With gold on laſting pillars: In one voyage 

Did Claribel ker huſband find at Tunis; . 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 


Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero his dukedom, 


In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, 


When no man was his own. 


Alon. Give me your hands : 
Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 
That doth not wiſh you joy ! 


Con. Be't ſo, Amen! | 6 
R 2 Re. enler 


Fay b eget PRA Tre 5 
4 = 2 2 "2 Y 
%” .” * 
q - 
- 


a i! - TEMPEST. 


* 
3 


. Re-enter agar with the Maſter and 2 maul, 


. follows g. 


O look, sir, look, Sir, here are more ret 1s! 5 

1 prophesy d, if a allows were on land, 

This fellow could not drown: Now, blaſphemy, 

That ſwear'ſt grace o erboard, not an oath on fhore! 

Haſt thou no mouth by land ? What is the news? 
Boats. The beſt Abies is, that we have ſafely found 


Our king, and company: the next, dur fhip,— 
Which but three glaſſes fince, we gave out fplit.— 
Is tight, and yare, and RY rigg . as when 


We firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this feryice © 8 
Have I done ſince F went. * 2 
Pro. My trickſy ſpirit! e 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen, | 
From ſtrange to ſtranger:— Say, how came you hither ? 
Boats. If I did think, Sir, 1 I were well awake, co 
I'd ftrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, | 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, 


. Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes £ 


Of roaring, ſhricking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were awak d; ſtraightway, at liberty: 
Where we, in all her trim, frefhly beheld 

Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip; our maſter 
Cap'ring to eye her: On a trice, fo Pleaſe 3 ou, 
Even in a dream, where we divided from em, 


105 And were brought moping hither. 


Ari. Was't well done? 288585 | - 
Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou = [46 _ 

be free, hi 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as &er men trod; 


And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 


Was ever conduct of: ſome oracle 
Muſt rectify our knowledge. 
Pro. Sir, my leige, 


Do not infeſt your mind with beating on 


The rapgench of * buſineſs; at 1 leiſure, 3 
Which 


4 


(Which ſhall be ſhortly, ſingle I'll reſolve you, 
To which you ſhall ſeem probable) of every 
Theſe happened accidents : till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, 


ſpirit ; | | [ 4h 2. 


Set Caliban and his companions s 
[To ARIEL, 


Une the ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir ? 


There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


Re-enter ARIEL, driving. in 8 AN, STEPHANo, and 
TrINCU Lo, in their ſtolen Apparel. 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no man 


take care for himſelf; for all is but fortune Bean. 
bully menfter; Coragio ! 


Trin. If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my head. 


here's a goodly ſight; + 

Cal. O pw. Wag theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 
How fine my maſter 1s! Iam afraid | 
He will chaſtiſe me. 

Seb. Ha, ha; 

What things are theſe, my 1 Kalloni ö 
Will money buy them ? 

Ant. Very like; one of them 
Is a plain fiſh, and, no doubt, marketable. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Then ſay, if they be true: — This mis. ſhapen knave, — 
His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 7 
And deal in her command without her power ; 

Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil 
( For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of theſe fellows, ,you 
Muſt know and own ; this thing of darkneſs, I 
Acknowledge mine. | | 

Cal. I ſhall be pinch'd to death. 5 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler? 

Seb. He's drunk now : where had be wine ? 

Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe: where ſhould 


they 
Find 
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Find this n liquor that hath gilded them TU 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 

Trin. I have been in ſuch a pickle, ſince I ſaw you laſt | 
that, I fear me, will never out of my bones: I ſhall not 
fear fly-blowing. 

Seb. Why, how now, Stephang 4 | 

1 O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, but a cramp. 

Pro. You'd be king of the iſle, firrah! _ | 

Ste. I ſhould have * a ſore one then. 

Alon. This is. a ſtrange thing as e'er I look'd on. 
[Pointing to CALIBAN. 
Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, . 
As in his ſhape :SGo; ſirrah, to my cell: 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be ie hereafter, | 
And ſeek for grace : What a thrice double aſs 
Was I, to jake this drunkard for a god, | 
And worſhip this dull took? - : 

Pro. Go to; away ! | : 

Alon. Hence, and beftow your luggage where You f 

found it. 

Seb. Or ſtole it, rather, - | 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highneſs, Za your train, 
To my poor cell: where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night; 64A (part of it) I'll waſte _ 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Go quick away; the ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents, gone. by, 

Since I came to this iſle: And in the morn 
I'll bring you to your ſhip, and ſo to 1 . 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 15 
Of theſe our dear beloved ſolemniz d; * 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 2 


14. 24 


Alon. 1 long 
To hear the - 90 of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely, 

Pro. I'll deliver all; 

And promiſe you calm ſeas, ee tos gales, 

And fail ſo expeditious; that ſhall catch | | 
Your ro al fleet far off, —My Arzl;—chick, — | 
That is 455 charge, then to 4 elements ; [ Afede, 


Be 2 _ fare thou well !—Pleaſe you, draw near. 
| Exeunt omues. 


— 


TEMPEST. 


E 1 1 


Spoken by PROSPERO. 


N OW my charms are all overthrown, 
And what firength I have's mine own, 
Which is moſt faint : now, *tis true, 

I muſt be here confined by you, 

Or ſent to Naples let me not, 

Since I have my dukedom got, 

And pardon'd the decetver, dwelt 

In this bare iſland, by your ſpell; 

But releaſe me from my bands, 

With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle breath of yours, my ſails 

Muft fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which was to pleaſe : Now I want 
Sprrits to enforce, art to enchant : 
And my ending is deſpair, — 
Unleſs I be rehev'd by prayer, 

Which pierces ſo, that it afſaults 
Mercy uſjelf, and frees all faults. 


As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 


Let your indulgence ſet me free! 
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Herron, Queen to Leontes. 


DRAMATIS. PERSONA. 


KEN — 
Leotres, King of Sicilia. 
PoLIxENEsS, King of Bohemid. | 
MAmILLIUs, young Prince of Sicilias 
FzoRIZEL, Prince of Bohemia. 5 8 
CakILLo, | 


ANTIGONUS, 
| Z 
eee Sicilian Tonk 


Dion, 

Mather Sicilian Lord. 

ARCHIDAMUS, a Bohemian Lord. 

Roctro, @ Sicilian Gentleman. 

An Attendant on the yore Prince Mamilliue, | 
«44 4 , TH 1AGT 

ber — 44 { Father wy Perditass "+ = * 

= 1s Son. 11 

# Mariner. | : 

Gaolsr. | 

' Servant to the old Shepherd. | 

 AvrToLicus, a Rogue. 
TIE, as Chorus. 


1 


WOMEN. 


PkRD TTA, Daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 
PauLina, Wiſe to Antigonus. 


Emir1a, a Lady. 
Two other Ladies. 


M 
+ ac 7 ph J Shepherdeſes. 


Satyrs mu a Dance, Shepherds, Shepherds en Guards and 
Attendants. 


Scan, ſometimes in Sicilia; ſometimes in Bohemia. 
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SCENE I.— A4 Antichamber in LxowrES's Palace. 


Enter CAMILLO and AxchIDA Us. 
a ee DT. / 
F you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bohemia on the like 
occaſion whereon my ſervices are now on foot, you 
ſhall ſee, as J have ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bohe- 
mia and your Sicilia. : | | 3 
Cam. I think this coming ſummer the king of Sicilia 
means to pay Bohemia the viſitation which he juſtly owes 
Arch. Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhame us we 
will be juſtified in our loves; for, indeed—— — 
Cam. Beſeech you . | 
Arch. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my know- 
ledge : we cannot with ſuch magnificence—in ſo rare— _ 
I know not what to fay.——We will give you ſleepy mn 
drinks, that your ſenſes, unintelligent of our inſufficience, | | 
may, m_ they cannot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 
Cam. You pay a great deal too dear for what's given 


realy. | | | 
# Believe me I ſpeak as my underſtanding inſtructs 

me, and as mine honeſty puts it to utterance. 1 
Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over kind to Bohe- 

mia: they were trained together in their childhoods, and 

there rooted betwixt them ſuch an affection which cannot 

chooſe but branch now. Since their more mature digni- 

ties and royal neceſſities made ſeparation of their — 

their encounters, though not perſonal, have been 1 

| attorni 
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attornied with interchange of gifts, letters, loving em- 
baſſies, that they have ſeem d to be together, though abſent; 
ook hands as over a Vaſt; and embrac'd, as it were; 
from the ends of oppoſite winds. The heavens continue 
their loves 

Arch. 1 ink there is not in the gd either malice 

or matter to alter it. You have an unſpeakable comfort 
of your young prince Mamillius: it is a gentleman of the 
greateſt promiſe. that. euer came into my note. 

Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes of him: 
it is a gallant child; one that indeed phyſics the ſubject; 
makes old hearts freſh : they that went on crutches ere he 

was borp deſire yet their life to ſee him a man. 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die ? 

Cam. Ves; if chere were no other excuſe why they 
ſhould deſire to lie. 

Arch. If the king had no fon they would, de efire to Pig 
on 9 ul he had one. | redn. 


7 


its. 
21 


| Pl. Nine — * of the watry far hath a 1 
The ſhepherd's note fince we have left our throne . 
Without a burden: time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks | 
And yet we ſhould for perpetuity - 

Donde 3 in debt: and therefore, like a eyphet © 
Vet! ſtanding i in rich place, I multiply *' + 

Wich one, we thank you, many thouſands more 

That go before it; 5 

Leo. Stay your thanks awhile, 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow: + 
Lam queſtion'd by my fears of what 47 chance 

Or breed upon our abſence; that may ng 

No ſneaping winds at home to make us 

IThis is put forth too truly.“ Beſides, 'T have ſtay 

* tire your royalty. 

Leo. We are tougher, g's | St 

Than you wean gut ps:to'ti [fo I TE 
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Hol. No longer ſtay. 5 Nb] 
Leo. One ſeven- night longer. 52 
Pol. Very footh, to-morrow. _ - 

Leo. We'll part the time between 8 ben 5 andi In dat 
PI no gain- ſaying. 

Pol. Preſs me not, 'belcech you, * . 10. | 
There is no tongue that moves; none, none the world 
So ſoon as your's could win me: fo it ſhould no.Q mã 
Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, although | 
*T were needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward: which to hinder 
Were in your love a whip.to me; my — of mn; d 
To you a charge and trouble: to ſave hom 
Farewell our brother. _ 

Leo. Tongue-ty'd, our mens Gale you. . 

Her. I had thought, ſir, to have held my peace nnn 
You had drawn oaths from him not to ſtay. You, fir, 
Charge him too coldly : tell him you are ſure 
All in'Bohemiz's well: this ſatisfaction _. 5 
The by- gone day. proclaim'd.; ſay this to him 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 


Fa. 


Leo, Well ſaid; Hermione. 7 8 Ye 
Her. To tell he longs to ſee his FUR were — : 
But let him ſay ſo then, and let him go; 
But let him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall not ſtay ; - 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. : | 
Yet of your royal preſence I'll adventure ¶ To PoLIxents. 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord I'll give you my. commiſſion, | # 
To let him there a month behind the geſt _ |  : 
Prefix'd for his parting: yet (good deed), Leontes; 8 
J love thee not a jar o'the clock behind | " 
What lady ſhe her lord. —You'll ſtay ? = 
Pol. o, madam ä | 
Her. Nay, but you will. | | 
I may not, W 4 . | . ll 
.. +: of 7 * 
You put me off. with limber vows: but I, 15 „ | 
Tho? you would ſeek to e ogg the ſtars with oaths | | 
Should yet ſay, „Sir, n oing. Perily, f 
Tou ſhall not go;“ a 1 7 s verily is 


As 
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As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a prifoner, 
Not like a gueſt ; ſo you ſhall pay your fees 
When you depart, and fave your thanks. How fay you, 
My priſoner ? or my gueſt? by yy dread verily 2 
One of them you be. ” 
Pal. Yanks, eſt then, madam: To 
To be your wm ſhould import offending 3 z 
Which i is * me leſs eaſy to commit - 
'Than you to puniſh. | 
Her. Not your gaoler then, 
But your kind hoſteſs. Come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks and your's when you Were boys: 
You were pretty lordlings then. 
Pol. We were, fair queen, 
rns 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to- day, 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her. Was not my lord the verier o'the two? 
Pal. We were as twinn'd lambs 3 friſk i'the ſun 
And bleat the one at the other: what we chang'd 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing ; no, nor dream'd - 
That any did. Had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd heaven 
Boldly, Nor guilty ; the e elear d, | 
Hereditary ours. 
Her. By this we gather 
You have tript ſince. 
Pol. O, my moſt facred lady, 
Temptations have ſince then been born to us: * 
In thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl; 
Your precious ſelf had then not crols'd the "_ 
Of my young playfellow. 5 
Her. Grace to boot! — 
Of this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay 
Your queen and I are devils. Yet go on: 
The offences we have made you do we'll anſwer ; 
If you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you flipt not 
With any but with us, Les. 
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Leo. Is he won yet? | 

Her. He'll ftay, my lord. 
Leo. At myrequeſt he would not. . 
Hermione, my deareſt; thou ne'er ſpok'ſt 
To better purpoſe: 

Her. Never? 3 

Leo. Never but once. . 5 5 

Her. What? have I twice ſaid well? When was't 
| before ? | „„ 
I prithee; tell me; cram us with praiſe, and make's 
As fat as tame things : one good deed dying tongueleſs 
Slaughters a thouſand waiting upon that. 
Our praiſes are our wages: You may ride us 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre but to the go 
My laſt good deed was to entreat his ſtay ; 
What was my firſt? It has an elder ſiſter, | 
Or ] miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace 
But once before I ſpoke to the purpoſe : when ? 
| Nay, let me hav't; I long. e 

e. Why that was when _ 3 | 

Three crabbed months had ſour'd themſelves to death 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand ; 
And clepe thyſelf my love; then didſt thou utter 
« ] am your's for ever!“ 

Her, It is grace, indeed. 
Why, lo you now, I have ſpoke to the purpoſe twice; 
The one for ever earn'd a royal huſband ; | 
The other for ſome while a friend. 


Leo. Too hot, too hot _— 15 [ Hides 


To mingle friendſhip far is mingling bloods, 

I have tremor cordis on me :—my heart dances, 
But not for joy not joy. This entertainment 
May a free face put on ; derive a liberty 

From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
And well become the agent: it may, I grant 
But to be padling palms and pinching fingers 

As now. they are; and making practis'd ſmiles, 
As in a looking-glaſs ; —and then to ſigh as *twere 
The mort o'the deer; oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows. —Mamillius, 
Art thou my boy? 9 Mam. 


\ 


c ů 
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Art thou m calf? 
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Mam. Ay, my good lord. 

So Raw! . - 5 
Why that's my bawcock. What, haſt ſmutch'd thy noſe ? 
They ſay it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
We muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain: 
And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the cali, 
Are all call'd zeat. Still virginalling | 

| [Obſerving PolIxxxES and HERMIONE, 

Upon his palm? How now, you wanton calf; | 


Mam. ' Yes, if you will, my lor. 
Leo. Than want'ft a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that 
| I have, 5 | 
To be full like me: - yet they ſay we are 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay ſo 


That will ſay any thing. But were they falſe 


As o'er-dy'd blacks, as winds, as waters; falſe 
As dice are to be wiſh'd by one that fixes | 


No bourn *twixt his and mine ; yet were it true 

'To fay this boy were like me. Come, fir page, 

Look on me with your welkin eye. Sweet villain ! 

Moſt dear'ſt ! my collop! can thy dam ?—may't be 
Affection; thy intention ſtabs the centre. x 


Thou doſt make poſſible things not ſo held! 


Communicat'ft with dreams (How can this be)) 
With what's unreal: thou coactive art, ho 
And fellow'ft nothing. Then *tis very credent 
Thou may'ſt cojoin with ſomething ; and thou dot 
(And that beyond commiſfion, and I find it), 


And that to the infection of my brains 


And hardening of my brows. 

Pol. What means Sicilia? 

Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 

Pol. How, my lord? 

Leo. What cheer ? How is't with you, beſt brother? 
Her. You look, / = | 
As if you held a brow of much diſtraction. 
Are not you mov'd, my lord? 

Leo. No, in good earneſt, 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly ! 
Its tenderneſs; and make itſelf a paſtime 

| | To 
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To harder boſoms! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methought I did recoil 
T wenty-three years; and ſaw myſelf unbreech'd 
In my green velvet coat ; my dagger muzzled 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter and ſo prove, 
As ornament oft does, too dangerous. 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
This ſquaſh, this gentleman. Mine honeſt friend, 
Will you take eggs for money? 
Mam, No, my lord, I'll fight. 
Leo. You will !—why happy man be his dole! — Mͤy 
brother, WE 
Are you ſo fond of your young prince as we 
Do ſeem to be of ours ? 
Pol. If at home, fir, 
He's all my excerciſe, my mirth, my matter : 
Now my ſworn friend, and then mine enemy 
My paraſite, my ſoldier, ſtateſman, all: 
He makes a July's day ſhort as December; 
And with his varying childneſs cures in me | 5 
Thoughts that ſhouſd thick my blood, 
Leo. So ſtands this ſquire | 
Offic'd with me: we two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. 9 
How thou lov'ft us ſhew in our brother's welcome, 
Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap : 
Next to thyſelf and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. 
Her. If you will ſeek us | | 
We are yours i' the garden. Shall's attend you there? 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you; you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the ſky. I am angling now, 
Tho? you perceive me not how I give line; 


. LA ide, abſerving HERMIONE. 
Go to, go to; 8 


How ſhe holds up the neb, the bill to him! 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife. | 
[ Exeunt PoLIx. HER. and Attendants. Manent LRO. 
3 MAM. and CAu. | 
Jo her a.lowing huſband ! Gone already, 2 
Inch-thick, knee-deep, o'er head and ears—a fork'd one, 
Go play, boy, play :=thy mother plays, and 1 
N B 3 Play 


** 4 _ — 
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Where 'tis predominant ; and *tis powerful, think it 


Camillo, this great fir wil 6 ng a ſtay longer. 


wh 


ay | 
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Play too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part whoſe iſſue 
Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour 


Ip 


Will be my knell.— Go play, boy, play.—There have been, 


Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 

And many a man there is even at this preſent, 

Now, while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by the arm, 
That little thinks ſhe has been fluic'd in his abſence, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 

Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates, and thoſe gates open'd 
As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſic for't there is none : 
It is a bawdy planet that will ſtrike 


From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth. Be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly. Know it, 
It will let in and out the enemy 
With bag and baggage : many a thouſand of us 
Have the diſeaſe and feel't not. How now, boy? 
Mam. K "ang like you, they ſay. | 
Leo. that's ſome comfort, 
What, n o there 
Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
Leo. Go play, amillius. Thou'rt an honeſt man, 
[Exit MAam1LLIvs, 


Cam. You had rauch to make his anchor hold; Y 
When you caſt out it ſtill came home, 

Leo. Didſt note it? | 

Gam. He would not ftay at your petitions ; 3 made 
His buſineſs more material. A 2 pe a. 

Leo, Didſt perceive it? . 
They're here with me already; . rounding, 


Sicilia is a Jl orth : *tis far gone 


When I ſhall guſt it laſt, How came't, Camillo, 
That he did ſtay? 
Cam. At the good queen's entreaty. 
Leo, At the queen's be't ; good ſhould be pertinent; ; 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 
By any nn pate but yu 5 
For 
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For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw inn 
More than the common blocks: not noted, ist, 
ut of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals 
Of head-piece extraordinary? Lower meſſes, 
Perchance, are to this buſineſs purblind : ſay? | 
Cam. Buſineſs, my lord, I think moſt underſtang, 
Bohemia ſtays here longer. 
. | 4 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Leo. Ay, but why? wo cg oped 
Cam. To ſatisfy your highneſs and the entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtreſs. | 
Leo. Satisfy | 
The entreaties of your miſtreſs ?—Satisfy ?— 
Let that ſuffice, I have truſted thee, Camillo, 
With all the neareſt things to my heart, as well 
My chamber-counſels ; wherein, prieſt-like, thou 
Haſt cleans'd my boſom, I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd: but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
In that which ſeems ſo. | 
Cam. Be it forbid, my lord 858 
Leo. To bide upon't; — thou art not honeſt: or 
If thou inclin'ſt that way thou art a coward; 
Which hoxes honeſty behind, reſtraining 
From courſe requir'd, Or elſe thou muſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious truſt 
And therein negligent : or elſe a fol! 
That ſeeſt a game play'd home, the rich ſtake drawn, 
And tak'ſt it all for jeſt, | 
Cam. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful ; 
In every one of theſe no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the infinite dojngs of the world 
Sometimes puts forth. In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever I were wilful-negligent 7 Hen} 
It was my folly ; if induſtriouſly 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful 
Lo do a thing where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out : 
B 4 Aͤzgainff 
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As 4 as "that tho? true. 


Is leaning cheek to cheek ? 4 meeting noſes ? 


j 


Againſt the non-performance, twas a fear | 
Which oft infects the wiſeſt : theſe, my lord, ap 
Are ſuch allow'd infirmities that honeſty ' 


e 3 


Is never free of. But; beſeech your grace, 
Be plainer with me; let me know my treſpaſs 


== its own viſage: if I then deny it, 
is none of mine. 

Leo. Have not you ſeen, Camillo, 
2 that's paſt doubt: you have, or your che dl 
s thicker than a cuckold's horn), or heard 
= or to a viſion ſo apparent, rumout 


33 


Leo. Is whiſpering nothing? 


Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 

Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible 

Of breaking honeſty) horſing foot on foot? 

Skulking in corners ? wiſhing clocks more ſwift? 

Hours, minutes? the noon midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web but theirs, theirs only 
hat would, unſeen, be wicked ? Is this nothing? 

Why then the world and all that's in't is nothing; 


The covering ſky is riothing ; Bohemia nothing 


My wife is nothing ; nor nothi have raed nothin 
If this 'be ding. 5 5 8 
© Good, my lord, be cur d 

EF this diſeas'd' 'opinion, and betimes; 1 
or tis moſt dangerous, 5 * N 


Les. 
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Leo. Say it be, *tis true. | 

Cam. No, no, my lord. , 

Leo. Itis; 7 you lie. 
I fay thou lieſt, Eamillo, and I hate thee; 
Pronounce thee a groſs lout, a mindleſs ſlave, 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 
Inclining to them barks Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, ſhe would not live 
The running of one glaſs. 
Cam. Who does infect her? | 
Leo, Why, he that wears her like his wad hanging 


About his neck, Bohemia ;—who, if I 


Had ſervants true about me, that bare eyes 
To ſee alike mine honour as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 
Which ſhould undo more doing: Ay, and thou 
His cup- bearer (whom T from meaner form 
| Have bench'd and rear'd to worſhip, who mayꝰſt ſee 

Plainly as heaven ſees earth and earth ſees heaven, 
How 1 am gall'd), thou might'ſt be ſpice-a-cup 

To give mine enemy a laſting wink, 
Which draught to me were cordial, 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this, and that with no raſh potion, 

But with a ling' ring dram that ſhould not work 
Maliciouſly like poiſon: but I'cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 

So ſovereignly being honourable, 

| Leo, I have —_ thee.— Make that thy queſtion ank 
Q rot 

Doſt think 715 ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 
To appoint myſelf in this vexation ? Sully 
The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 
Which to preſerve is ſleep: which being ſpotted - 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps ; 
Vive ſcandal to the blood of the prince, my ſon, 
Who I do think is mine, and love as mine; 
Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this? 
Cauld man ſo blench ? EY, 
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* 


Cam. I muſt believe you, ſir, 
J do and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided that when he's remov'd your highneſs 
Will take again your queen as your's at firſt, 
Even for your ſon's ſake; and thereby for ſealing 
The injury of tongues in courts and kingdoms 


Known and ally'd to your's. 


Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down; 
I'll give no blemiſh to her honqur, none. 
Cam. My lord, ; 99 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear 


As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 


And with your queen: I am his cup-bearer ;. 
If from me he have wholeſome beveridge 


Account me not your ſervant, 


. | | 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heart; 
Do't not, and thou fplit' thine own. | 
Cam. I'll do't, my lord. 2 : 
Leo. I will ſeem friendly as thou haſt advis'd me, [ Exit, 
Cam. O miſerable lady |—But for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the priſoner 
Of good Polixenes ; and my ground to dot 
Is the obedience to a maſter ; one 
Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his fo too.— To do this deed 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thouſands that had ftruck anointed kings 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment, bears not one, 
Let villainy itfelf forſwear't. I muſt | 
Forſake the court: to do't or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck.—— Happy ſtar reign now! 
Here comes Bohemia. | | 


3 Enter PoLIXENEs. 
Pol. This is ſtrange! Methinks 2 
My favour here begins to warp, Not ſpeak ?— 
Good day, Camillo. 
Cam. Hail, moſt royal fir ! 


Pol, 
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Pol. What is the news i' the court? 
Cam. None rare, my lord. 
Pol. The king hath on him ſuch a countehance 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 
Lov'd as he loves himſelf: even now I met him 
With cuſtomary compliment; when he, 
Wafting his-eyes to the contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me to conſider what is breeding 
That changes thus his manners. | 
Cam. | dare not know, my lord. 
Pai. How! dare not? do not? Do you know, and 
dare not? 
Be intelligent to me. Tis thereabouts : 
For, to yourſelf what you do know you muſt, . > 
And cannot ſay you dare not. Good Camillo, 
Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too : for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs _ 
Which puts ſome of us in diftemper, but 
I cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 
Pol. How caught of me? 
Make me not ſighted like the baſiliſk: 
J have look'd on thouſands who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none fo. Camillo, 
As you are certainly a gentleman, thereto 
Clerk-like experienc'd (which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents' noble names, FT 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle); I beſeech you, 
If you know aught which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be infor:n'd, impriſon it not 
In ignorant concealment. 
Cam. I may not anſwer. | 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well! 
I muſt be anſwer'd. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 
I conjure thee by all the parts of man 5 
Which honour x Os acknowledge (whereof the leaſt 
s not this ſuit of mine), that thou declare 


What 
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: As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument 
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W hat incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 
Is creeping towards me ; how far off, how near, 
Which way to be prevented if it be, 
If not how beſt to bear it. | 
Cam, Sir, I'll tell you, 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him . 
That I think honourable. Therefore mark my counſel, 
Which muſt be even as ſwiftly follow'd as 
I mean to utter it; or both yourſelf and me 
Cry, b/?, and ſo good night. 
Pol. On, good Camillo. 
Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo ? Ft; 
Cam. By the king. | 
Pol. For what? 1 
Cam, He thinks, nay, with all confidence he ſwears 
To vice you to't, that you have touch'd his queen 
Forbiddenly. ; 
Pol. Oh, then my beſt blood turn 
To an infected jelly; and my name 
Be yok' d with his that did betray the beſt ! 
Turn then my freſheſt reputation to 
A ſavour that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 


Where I arrive; and my approach be ſhunn'd, 


Nay, hated too worſe than the great'ſt infection 
That e'er was heard or read |! | 
Cam. Swear this though over 
By each particular ſtar in heaven, and ] 
By all their influences, you may as well 


Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon 


As or by oath remove, or counſel ſhake, HS 

The fabric of his folly whoſe foundation {3 
Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 

The ſtanding of his body. | 

Pol. How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam. I know not: but I am ſure *tis ſafer ta 
Avoid what's grown than queſtion how *tis born. 
If, therefore, you dare truſt my honeſty, 8 
That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 
Shall bear along impawn'd away to-night, 

e Tour 
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Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs ; 
And will by twos and threes at ſeveral poſterns 
Clear them o the city. For myſelf I'll put 
My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 
By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain ; 
For, by the honour of my parents, I | 
Have utter'd truth; which if you ſeek to prove, 
I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer 
Than one condemned by the king's own mouth 
Thereon his execution ſworn. 
Pol. I do believe thee : 
I faw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me and thy places ſhall _ 
Still neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
Two days ago. This jealouſy 
Is for a precious creature: as ſhe's rare, 
Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and as he does conceive 
He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever 
Profeſs'd to him, why his revenges muſt 
In that be made more bitter. F ear o*erſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen; part of his theme, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion! Come, Camillo, 
I will reſpect thee as a father if 
Thou bear'ſt my life off hence. Let us avoid. 
Cum. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the poſterns: pleaſe your highneſs 
To take the urgent hour. Come, ſir, away. [Exeunt. 


— — 


_ 


LET 
SCENE I.— De Palace. 
Enter Hermione, MAMILLIUs, and Ladies. 


3 5 Hermione. | 
AK E the boy to you: he fo troubles me, 
12 Tis paſt enduring. 

1 Lady. Come, my gracious lord, 


Shall I be your play-fellow ? 
Mam. 
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Mam. No, I'll none of you. | 

L Lady. Why, my ſweet lord? 

Mam. You' ki me hard, and ſpeak to me as if I were 
A wi ſtill. I love you better. 

ady. And why fo, my lord? 

Mam. Not for becauſe 
Your brows are blacker (yet black brows, they ſays 
Become ſome women beſt ; ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 
Or a half moon made with a pen). 

2 Lady. Who taught you this ? 

Mam. I learn'd it out of women's faces. Pray now, 
What colour are your eye-brows ? | 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I've ſeen a lady s noſe 
That has been blue, but not her eye-brows. 

2 Lady. Hark ye; 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace : we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince 
One of theſe days; and then you'll wanton with us, 


If we would have you. 
2 Lady. She is N ae --; 
Into a goodly bulk; good time encounter her! 


Her. What wiſdom ſtirs amongſt you? Come, ſir, now 


I am for you again. Pray you fit by us 


And tell us a tale. 
Mam. Merry or ſad ſhall it be? 
Her. As merry as you will. 
Mam. A fad tale's beſt for winter: 
J have one of ſprights and goblins. 
Her. Let's have that, good fir, 
Come on, fit down. Come on, and do your beſt 
To tright me with your ſprights ; you're powerful at it. 
Mam. There was a man 
Her. Nay, come, fit down; then on. 
Mam. Dwelt by a churchyard :—I will tell it folly; : 
Yon crickets ſhall — hear it. 
Her. Come on then, and give't me in mine ear. 


Enter LEON TES, ANTIGONUsS, and Lords. 


Leo. n 1 met there? his train? Camillo with 
im 


Lord. 
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Lond Behind the tuft of pines I met them; never 
Saw I men ſcour ſo on their way: I ey'd chem 
Even to their ſhips. 
Leo. How bleſt am I 
In my juſt cenfure! in my true opinion 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge !—How accurs'd 
In being fo bleſt! There may be in the cup 
A ſpider ſteep'd, and one may drink, depart, 
And yet partake no venom, for his knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one preſent 
The abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his fides, 
With violent hefts —1 have drunk and ſeen the On? 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander : 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 
All's true that is miſtruſted : that falſe villain _ 
Whom I employ was pre-employ'd by him : 
He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing ; yea, a very trick 
For them to play at will. e came the poſterns 
So eaſily o 
Lord. By l great authority, 
Which often hath no leſs n than ſo 
On your command. 
Leo. I know't too well. 
Give me the boy; [To HERMIONE. ] I am glad y you did 
not nurſe him: - 
Though he does bear ſome figns of me, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her. What is this; ſport? 
Leo. Bear the boy eh he ſhall not come about her; 
Away with him : and let her ſport herſelf 
With that ſhe's big with; for it is Polixenes 
Has made her ſwell thus. 
Her. But I'd fay he had not; 
And P'll be ſworn you would believe my ſaying, 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. 
Leo. * my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well; be but about 
To lay he is a goodly lady, and 


The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, | 
1 77. 


| 


| P alle £ 
{Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech), and ſtraight 


: 
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2F3s pit he's not honeſt, honourable ; 
her but for this her without-door 3 


The ſhrug, the hum, or ha—theſe petty brands 
That calumny doth uſe. Oh, I am out- | 
That mercy does; for calumny will ſeer 3 — 
Virtue itſelf. —Theſs ſhrugs, theſe hums, and ha” 85 
When you have ſaid ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can fay ſhe's COT But be it known | 
(From him that has moſt eauſe to er it ſhould be) 

e's an adultreſs. 

Her. Should a villain fay ſos, | 
The moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain. Vou, my lord, 


Do but miſtake.. - 


Leo. You have miſtook, my lady, 
Polixenes for Leontes. O thou thing 


Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 


Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees, 
And mannerly diſti inguiſhment leave out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar I have ſaid 
She's an adultreſs ; I have faid with whom 
More, ſhe's a traitor ; and Camillo is 

A federary with her ; and one that knows 
What ſhe-ſhould ſhame to know herſelf 
But with her molt vile principal, that ſhe's 
A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe - 


That vulgars give bold'ſt titles; ay, and riv 
To this their late eſcape. W RE P y 


Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none of this How will this grieve you 
When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge that 


| You have thus publiſh'd me! Gentle my lord, 


You ſcarce can right me roughly then, to lay 


. You did miſtake. 


Leo. No, if I miſtake 
In theſe foundations which I build upon, | 
The centre is not big enough to bear 


A ſchool-boy's top. "Away with her to priſon; + 


He who ſhall ſpeak for her is far off guilty, 3 
But that he ſpeaks. | Aer. 


\ * 
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Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns: 
i muſt be patient till the heavens looæe 
With an aſpe& more. favourable, Good, my erde 
1 am not prone to weeping as our ſex 
Commonly are, the want of which vain dew; 
Perchance, ſhalt dry your pities: but I have : 

That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 

Worle than tears drown: Beſeech you all; my lords, 
With chou ght fo qualified as your charities 5 
Shall beſt — you, meaſure me z H ſo 
The king's will be-perform'd —.— png Sits | 
„ Shall I be heard? | 

Her, Who is't that goes with mo? weten your 

highneſs, f 
My women may be with me; for, you ſve, - 
My plight * it. _ not Weep, good Fre 
[ To her Eadies, 

| There is no-cauſe: when you ſhall know your 12 
Hath deſerv'd priſon then abound in tears 
As I come gut : this action” I how go on 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord, 


J never wiſh'd to 1 * * ſorry; now, 
F truſt, Thall. - boo» 7g ; you have "EO 


Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence. 5 
Exit Queen guarded, and Ladies 
Zand; *Beſeech your highneſs, call the queen again, 


Ant. Be certain what you do, fir, left your juſtice 
' Prove violence; in the which three great ones ſulfer- n 
Yourſelf, your queen, you fon. | 
Lord. 8 her, my lor 
I dare my life lay down, — will 40 t gr, 
«Pleaſe you to accept it, that the queen is ſpotleſs 
Fthe eyes of heaven, and to you'; Fain”: © 
In this which you accuſe her, < 
Ant: If it proye 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ſtable r 
I lodge my wife; I'll go in couples with her 
Than when I feel and ſee her, no further eds 5 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ys 8 dram of woman's flcſh is falſe 
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Leo. Hold your peace. 

Lord, Good, my lord, * 

Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, net * ourſelves ; ET, 
You ate abus'd, and by ſome putter on 4 
That will bea d fort; would I knew the alben, 
I would land-damn him: Be ſhe honour-flaw'd, - N 
T have three daughters, the eldeſt is eleven, 
"The ſecond and the third nine, and ſome five; wn 
Tf this prove true they'll pay for't z— "By mine e honour, 

eld * em all: fourteen they ſhall not ſee, | + | 


I'll 
To bn ng falſe generations: they are ccheirs, Flag 


AN I had rather glib myſelf than ys 
Should not produce fair iflue. 

Leo, Ceaſe; no more: 
You ſmell this buſineſs with a 4005 as FH 
As is a dead man's noſe : I ſee't and feel't, 


As you feel doing thus; and ſee withal | 
The inſtruments that feel. | eee ee 455 . 


Ant. If it be ſo 
We need no grave to bury honeſty; 


There's not a rain of it the face to fweeten xt 45695 35) 


Of the whole dungy earth. ty oven; : 
Leo. What, 1 1 credit 
Lord. I had rather you did lack than I, my 3 

Upon this ground; and more it would content me 

To have her honour true than your , 

Be blam'd for't how you might. 
Leo. Why what need we 


Commune with you of this? but rather follow 
Our forceful inftigation? Our prerogative _ 
Calls not your counſels, but our natural e 


Imparts this; which if you (or ſtupified 

Ort ſeeming ſo in ſkill) cannot or will not 
Reliſh as truth, like us, inform yourſelves, 

We need no more of your advice; the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the ord' ring on t. is all 


Properly ours. 


Ant. And 1 wiſh, my liege, 


You had only in your filent judgment wy4 i it. 
Without more overtu rec 
Tes. How could ry be 1 
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Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 

Or thou wert born a fool. Cadilles 8 light 

Added to their familiarity 05 

Which was as groſs as ever touch'd conjecture, 

That lack'd fight only, nought for approbation, 
But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances | 
Made up to the deed), do puth on this proceeding : 

Yet, for a greater confirmation 

For in an act of this importance twere 
oft piteous to be wild), I have diſpatch'd in poſt 

To facred Delphos, to Apollo s temple, 8 

 Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know ß; 

9 ſtuff'd ſufficiency, Now, from the oracle 

will bring all; whoſe ſpiritual counſel had 
Shall flop or ſpur rhe. Have I done well ET 
"Dor Well done, my lord 7 
Though I am ſztishy” 4 and need no more 

Than what I know, yet ſhall the oracle 

Give reſt to the minds of others; ſuch as he 

Whoſe ignorant credulity will not 

Come up to the truth. So have we thought it good 

From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd ; 

Left that the treachery of the two fled hence 

Be left her to perform. Come, follow us, | 

We are to ſpeak in public: for this buſineſs 

Will raiſe us all. 

Ant. 22 de.] To laughter, as I take i ity Þ = ir 

4 Go oe 8 were Known: TE [Exeunt. 


3 


5CENE II.—4 Prin. 
Enter PAULINA and Gentleman. 


Paul. 'The keeper of the e to him; ES 
[Exit Gentleman, 

Let him have knowledge who I am: Good lady! 

No court in Europe is too good for thee ; 

What doſt thou then in priſon ? i Now, good fir, 


"Racine Grithman with ihe Gauer. 


You know me, do nar = b | 
a , 9 Ga 


Emilia? 
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Gaol. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much . 
Paul. Pray you then, 


Conduct me to the queen. 


Gaol. I may not, madam; 0 dr contrary: 
T have expreſs commandment, | 

Paul. Here's ado, 
To lock up honeſty oF honour ffom- 
The acceſs of gentle viſitors! Is it lawful,. 
Pray you; to ſee her women! any of them! ? 


Gael. So 8 you, madam, 

To put apart theſe your attendants, I 

Shall bake Emilia forth. | | 
Paul. I pray u now. „ ne 

Eall her. Withdraw yourſelves... Fs pd Cent. 
Gaol.. And, madam, I muſt | 1 


Be preſent at your: conference; 
Paul. Well; be it ſo, prithee. Hete i is ſuch 0 10 
[Exit Gaoler. 


To make no ſtain a; ſtain as paſſes cellodcy: 
4 | Enter EMILIA. 


Dear gentle woman, how fares our gracious "uy 


. As well as one ſo great and ſo forlorn 
N together. On her frights and griefs 
(on Which never tender lady hath borne greater), 
e is ſomething before her time deliver'd. 
Paul, A boy? 
Emil. A daughter; and 2 goodly babe, 


Luſty, and like to live. The queen redeives 


Muc comfort in't: ſays, * "A TOE 


Jam innocent as you. 
Paul, I dare be ſworn: —— 
Theſe dangerous unſafe lunes o'the king, beſhrew them, 


| He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall : the office 
Becomes a woman beſt; I'll take't upon me. 


If I prove honey-mouth'd let my tongue bliſters. 4 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 


The trumpet any more. Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my bel obedience to the queen: 


oy 
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Tf ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe 
T'll ſhew't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th loudeſt. We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o'the child: 
The ſilence often of pure innocence | 
Perſuades when ſpeaking fails. 

Emil. Moft worthy madam, 
Your honour and your goodneſs is ſo an 
That your free undertaking cannot miſs 
A thriving iſſue: there is no lady livi 
So meet for this great errand. Pleaſe your arb 
To viſit the next room, I'll preſently 
Acquaint the queen of your moſt noble offer; 
Who but to-day hammer'd of this deſign, 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny d. 

Paul, Tell her, Emilia, 
P11 uſe that tongue I have; if wit flow Gn 8 
As boldneſs from my boſom let it not be doubted 
I ſhall do good. 

Emil. Now be you bleſt for it! 


I'll to the queen: pleaſe you come ſomething nearer. 


Gaol. Madam, if t pleaſe the queen to ſend the babe 
1 know not what I ſhall incur to pals it, 
Having no warrant. 
Paul. You need not fear it, firs | 
The child was priſoner to the womb ; and is 
By law and proceſs of great nature thence 
Freed and enfranchis'd; not a party to 
The anger of the king; nor guilty of, 
If any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 
Gaol, I do believe it. 
Paul. Do not you fear; upon mine honour I | 
Will ſtand betwixt you and danger. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. — Changes to the Palace. 
Enter LEON TESA, AN r ICON Ss, Lords, and other 
Attendants. 
Leo. Nor night nor day no reſt: It is but weakneſs 
To bear the matter thus; mere weakneſs, if 
The cauſe were not in bein hart o' the cauſe, 


3 She, 
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She, the adultreſs for the harlot-king 

Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of my brain, plot-proof : but ſhe 
I can hook to me: fay that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a molety of my reſt 
Might come to me again. Who's there? 


Enter an Attendant. 


Aten. My lord! 
Leo. How does the boy? 
Atten. He took good reſt to-night ; z tis hop d 


— 


His ſickneſs is diſchar rg. d. 


Leo. To ſee his Böbleneſs 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother 


He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply, : 


Faſten'd and fix'd the ſhame on't in himſelf, 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his fleep, 5 
And downri ght languiſh d. Leave me ſolely; go, 

[ wit Attendant. | 
fs how he fares.—Fy, fy! no thought o him; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way © 
Recoil upon me; in himſelf too mighty, 
And in his parties, his alliance —let him be 


Until a time may ſerve. For preſent vengeance 


Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laug h at me, make their paſtime at my ſorrow: 
ſhould not laugh if I could reach them; 3 nor 


Sha ſhe within my power. 


Enter PAULINA with a Child. 


Lord. You muſt not enter. 
Paul. Nay, father, good my lords, be ſecond to me; f 
Fear you his tyrannous — more, alas! 
Than the queen's life ? a 'gracious innocent ſoul, 
More free than he is jealous, 
Ant. Thats enough. * 
Mi. Madam; he Tat not "a e 3 com- 
manded 
None ſhould come at him. 
Paul. Not ſo hot, good ſir; \ 
1. come to * him * Ii ſuch 25 you 


That 


— 
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That creep like ſhadows by him, and do ſigh 

At each his needleſs heavings ;—ſuch as you 

Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking : I | 

Do come with words as med'cinal as true ; | 

Honeſt as either; to purge him of that humour 

That preſſes him from ſleep. | 
Leo. What noiſe there, ho? | | 
Paul. No noiſe, my lord, but needful conference 

About ſome goſſips for your highneſs, | 
Leo, How! —— 

Away with that audacious lady.—Antigonus, 

I charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould not come about me, 

I knew ſhe would. | = | 
Ant. I told her fo, my lord, 


On your diſpleaſure's peril, and on mine, 


She ſhould not viſit you. 
Leo. What! can'ſt not rule her? 
Paul. From all diſhoneſty he can: in this 
Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
ommit me for committing honour), truſt it 
He ſhall not rule me. DE 
Ant. Lo you now; you hear 


* 


| When ſhe will- take the rein I let her run, 


But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 
Paul. Good my liege, I come 


And, I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 


Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician 

Your A | obedient naler ns that dares 

Leſs appear ſo in comforting your evils 

Than ſuch as moſt ſeems your's. I fay I come 

From your good queen, | 5 
Leo. Good queen | ; | 
Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen! I ſay good 


ueen; 


And would by combat make her good, fo were I 


A man the worſt about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. | h 
Paul. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firſt hand me. On mine own accord I'll off, 
But firſt I'll do my errand. ——The good queen, 


C4 Far 


— mY Wrote aro oy - 


= —— — 
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For ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter; 
4 Here tis, commends it to Four We 


Laying dewn the Child, 
Leo. Out 1. 
A mankind witch ! Hence with her out o door => 
A moſt intelligencing bawd! 
Paul. Notſo: 


I am as ij . | 

In ſo entitling me; and no leſs honeſt 

Than yoware mad; which is enough, I'll Warrant, 

As this world goes to paſs for honeſt. . 

Leo. Traitors! 

Will you not puſh her out? Give hex the baſtard, — 

. ANTIGQNYS. 

Thou dotard, thou art woman- tir d; unrooſted 

By thy name Partlet here. Take up the dan 

T. ake't up, I ſay; give't to thy crone. 

Paul. For ever 

Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 

Tak'ft up the —— by that forced een 

Which he has put upon't! 
ho = Tok his with. 

4 au o I would you di 3 then 'twere do 
You'd call your children yours ” _ pat hs wr 
Leo. A neſt of traitors! 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light. 
Paul. Nor I; nor any 

But one that's here, and that's himſelf: A or he 

The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 

His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 

Whoſe ſting is hes than the iſwprd's, and will not 

{For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 

He cannot be compell d to't) once remove 

The root of his opinion, which is rotten 

As ever oak or ſtone was ſound. X 
Leo. A callat © 

Of boundleſs tongue; who late bath beat * huſtanſ, 

And now baits me. — This brat is none of m mine, 6 

1 the 3 of Polixenes,— 
ence with it; and, togethe with the 

Commit them to the fire, . 1 an, 


P aul, 
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Paul. It is yours; hes 
And, might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
So like you tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, f 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 5 
And copy of the father: eye, noſe, lip, 
The trick of his frown, his forehead, nay the valley, 
The pretty dimples of his chin and cheek, his ſmiles, 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger. — 
And thou, good goddeſs Nature, .which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 


1 


The ordering of the mind too, mongſt all colours 


” 


No yellow in't, leſt ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 

Her children not her huſband's! 

Leo. A groſs hag! „„ 

And, lozel, thou art worthy.to be hang'd 
That wilt not ſtay her tongue. 5 

Ant. Hang all the huſbands _ : 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave. yourſelf 
[Hardly one ſubjecm. 
Leo. Once more, take her hence. „ 

Paul. A maſt unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 3 

Leo. Tl have thee burnt. 

Paul. I care not; 
It is an heretic that makes the fire, 
Not ſhe which burns in't. I'Il not call you tyrant; 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 
Not able to produce more accuſation 
Than your own weak -hing'd fancy) ſomething favours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, ſcandalous to the world. 8 

Leo. On your allegiance g | 
Out of the chamber with her. Were ] tyrant 
Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul, I pray you do not puſh me, T'll be gone. 
Look to your babe, my lord, tis your's : Jove ſend her 
A better guiding ſpirit! What need theſe hands? 
You that are thus ſo tender o'er his follies _ 

Will never do him good, not one of Uu. 
So ſo; farewell; we are gone. wt [Exit 


= 
. 


Leo. 


— par ogy . | 2 
— ___— : — — "4 8 2 8 
— = — — 2 — — — 


— 


= —_r_— 


. — 


» 
* 
— 5 N W * r 
% —_———_— rr ARE RY 
_— — — — — 5 


= ut THE WINTER'S TALE. | 
11 Thou, traitor, haſt ſet thy wife on to this. — 
My child! away with't ! Even thou, that haſt | 
A keart ſo tender o'er it, take it 5 
And ſee it inſtantly eenſum'd with fire; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up fraight ; 
Within this hour bring me word it is done 
(And by good teſtimony), or I'll ſeize thy life 
With 6. thou elſe call'ft thine. If thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay ſo; 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out. Go, take it to the fire, 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife. 
Ant. I did not, ſir: 
Theſe lords, my nable fellows, if they pleaſe 
Can clear me in't. 
Lord. We can. My royal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 

Les. You are liars all. 

Lord. Beſeech your hi ghneſs give us better credit ; 
We have always truly ferv'd you; and beſeech you 
So to eſteem of us: And on our knees we beg 
{As recompenſe of our dear ſervices 
Paſt and to come) that you do change this purpoſe, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 

Lead on ws foe foul iſſue, We all kneel —— 

[ das kneel, 

Leo. I am a feather for each wind that blows : 

Shall I live on to ſee this baſtard kneel _ 
And call me father ? better burn it now 
Tpban curſe it then. But be it; let it live: 
IIlt ſhall not neither.—You, fir, come you hither : 
[To ANTIGONUS, 
You that have been ſo tenderly officious 
Witch lady Margery, your midwife, there, 
To fave this baſtard's life (for *tis a baſtard 
So ſure as this beard's grey), what 22 you ee, | 
To fave this brat's life ? "7b 
Aut. Any thing, my lord, 
T hat my ability ma undergo, 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaſt, thus much 35 
Pf pawn the little blood which T have left | 
Tofave the innocent: any thing poſſible. Les. 
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Leo. It ſhall be poſſible; ſwear by this ſword 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. x 
Ant. T will my lord. , 5 f 5 
Leo. Mark and perform it; (ſeeſt thou? for the fail 
Of any point in't ſnall not only be 5 
Death to thyſelf, but to thy 8 wife, 
Whom for this time we pardon. e enjoin thee, 
As thou art liege man to us, that thou carry 
This female baſtard hence, and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and deſert place quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection 
And favour of the > th As by ſtrange fortune 
It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee _ 
On thy ſoul's peril, and thy body's torture, 
That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place 
Where chance may nurſe or end it. Take it up. 
Ant. I ſwear to do this; tho' a preſent death : 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor habe: 
Some powerful ſpirit inſtruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurſes! Wolves and bears, they ſay, 
_ Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 
Like offices of pity.—Sir, be proſperous 
In more than this deed does require ! and bleſſing 
| Againſt this cruelty fight on 17 hide. 
Poor thing, condemn d to loſs | ¶ Exit with the Child. 
Leo. No 3 I'll not rear 8 | 
Another's iſſue, | 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Pleaſe your highneſs, poſts 


From thoſe you ſent to the oracle are come 

An hour ſince. Cleomenes and Dion, Is 

Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, 

Huaſting to the court. „ 

Lord. So pleaſe you, fir, their ſpeed | 

Hath been beyond account. A 

Teo. Twenty-three days | 5 
They have been abſent: Tis good ſpeed, foretels 

The great Apollo ſuddenly will have _ 5 

The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords; 

VV * Soummon 
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Summon a ſeſſion that we may arraign 

Our moſt diſloyal lady: for, as ſhe hath 
Been. publickly ee fo ſhall ſhe have 

A juſt and open trial. While ſhe lives 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me, 
And think 2 my bidding. Lene ſeverath. 


PEERS 05% "8 


4 c T. 3 
SC EN E Ii. A Part of Sicily, near the . 
Enter CLEOMENES and Diox, with Attendants. 


 Cleomenes, 


HE climate's delicate; the air moſt ſweet ; 
| Fertile the iſle; the temple much ſurpaſiing 
The common praiſe it bears. 
Dion. F ſhall report, 
For moſt it caught me, * celeſtial habits 
(Methinks I fo gh on term them), and the reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice |—— 


- How ceremonious, folemn, and unearthly 
It was i'the offering | 


Cleo. But of all, the burſt 
And the ear deaf "ning voice o'the oracle, 

in to Jove' s thunder, fo ſurpris'd my ſenſe 

hat I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o'the j journe 
Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen (O be't ſo!) 

As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
'The time is worth the uſe on't. 

Cleo, Great Apollo, 

Turn all to the belt Theſe proclamations 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
| little like. 

Dion. The violent carriage of it | 
Will clear or end the buſineſs. When the oracle 
1 hus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up) 

hall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare 1 
Even then will ruſh to knowledge, —(3o—freſh horſes 5—= 
And * be the fue! [ Exeunt, 


6 . SCENE 
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SCENE II. -A Court of Fuſtice. 
LzonTEs, Lords, and Officers, appear properly ſated. 
- Leo. This ſeſſion (to our great grief we pronounce), - 
Even pufhes gainſt our heart. The party try'd,- - - 
The daughter of a king; our wife; and one r 
Of us too much belov'd. —Let us be clear d 
Of being tyrannous, ſince we ſo openly” _ 
Proceed in juſtice ; which ſhall have due courſe 
Even to the guilt or the purgation. 
N POE. oe to en te a er net 
O. It is his highneſs“ pleaſure that the queen 
Appear in perſon here in court. Silence. 1 
HERMIONE it brought in guarded; PAULISA' and Ladies 
attending. BLDG IS 
Teo. Read the indiftment. 2) 1 f 
Off. © Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes, king 
* of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and arraigned of high 
treaſon in committing. adultery with Polixenes, king of 
“Bohemia, and conſpiring with Camillo to take away the 
4 life of our ſovereign lord the king, thy royal huſband: 
the pretence whereof being by circumſtances partly laid 
C open, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith and allegiance 
« of a true ſubject, didft counſel and aid them for their 
c better ſafety to fly away by night. . 


Her. Since what J am to ſay muſt be but that 

Which contradicts my aecuſation; and 

The teſtimony on my part no other _ 

But what comes from myſelf ; it ſhall ſcarce boot me 
To ſay, Net guilty : mine integrity 5 

Being counted falſehood, ſhall, 1 expreſs it, 

Be ſo receiv d. But thus If powers divine 

Behold our human actions, as they do, | 

I doubt not then but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny 3 

Tremble at patience, You, my lord, beſt know, 

Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo, my paſt life N 

Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 

As Lam now unhappy; which is more 


34 THE WINTER'S TAL E. 


Than hiſtory can pattern, though devis'd 
And play'd to take ſpectators. For behold me 
A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince here ſtanding 
To prate and talk for life and honour *fore N 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief which T would fpare: for * 5 
*Tis a derivative from me to mine, 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, fir, before Polixenes | 
Came to your court how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo: Since he came, 
With what encounter ſo uncurrent 1 
Have ſtrain'd to appear thus? if one jot . 
The bounds of henour, or in act or will 
That way inclining, hard'ned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near 'ſt of kin 
Cry, Fy, upon my grave _ | © 
P d EL. +.» 
That any of thoſe bolder vices wanted - 3 
Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did e 
Than to perform it firſt. | 
| er. That's true enough; 
Though tis a ſaying, fir, not due to me, 
Leo. You will not own it. | 
Her. More than miſtreſs of I Ne, 
What comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes 
(With whom I am accus'd), I do confeſs 
I lov'd him as in honour he requir'd, 
With ſuch a kind of love as might become 
A lady like me; with a love even ſuch, 
So, and no other, as yourſelf commanded; 
Which not to have done I think had been i in me 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude 
To you, and towards your friend, whoſe lobe had f| poke _ 
Even ſince it could ſpeak, from an infant, 0 
That it was your's. Now, for conſpiracy __ 
1 know not how it taſtes, though it be diſh'd 
A 58 


3 


* 
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Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man; 
And why he left your court the gods themſelves 
(Wotting no more than I) are ignorant. | 
Leo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
What you have underta'en to do in his a ſence. | 
Her. Sir, 
You ſpeak a language that I W not: 
My life ſtands in the level of your ERR: N 
Which PI lay down. "Is 
Leo. Your actions are my dreams; 
| You had a baſtard by Polixenes, 


And I but dream'd it. As you were paſt al mam | 


(I of Jour! fact are ſo), fo paſt all truth; 

ich to deny concerns more than avails: for as 

Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to itfelf, 

No ther owning it ( which is, indeed, 

More criminal in thee than it), ſo thou | 

Shalt feel our juſtice, in whoſe el ase 85 

Look for no leſs than death. | | 
Her. Sir, ſpare your threats ; i 


The bug which you would fright me with I ſeek. l $ 


To me * life be no commodity; 

The crown and comfort of my life, your favour, 
I do give loſt, for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went. My ſecond joy, 
The firſt- fruits of my body, from his preſence - 


I am barr'd like one infectious. My third comfort. 


Starr d moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt | 
The innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth 
Fal'd out to murder; myſelf on every poſt 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet; with immodeſt hatred 
The childbed privilege deny'd which longs 
To women of all faſhion. Laftly, hurried 
Here to this place i'the open air before 
I have got ſtrength of limit. Now, my liege, 
Tell me what bleſſings I have here alive 

That I ſhould fear to die? Therefore proceed: 
But yet hear this; miſtake me not; No life; 
I prize it not a ſtraw: but for mine honour 


[Which I would free), if I ſhould be condemn · d als we) 


"Fay ſurmiſes 10 proofs ſleeping elſe 
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But what your jealouſies awake), I tell you, 
*Tis rigour and not law. Your Nane > 1 „ 
J do refer me ta the oracle; f 
Aral be my judge. 

Enter Drow, and cio. 


Lord. This your requeſt 
Is altogether j ul therefore brin 8 forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. | 

Her. The emperor of Ruſſia was my father: 
Oh, that he were alive and here beholding 
His daughter's trial ! that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs of my miſery; ; yet with eyes | 
Of pity, not revenge! _- 

Off. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ford of juſtice; 
That you Cleomenes and Dion have 
Been both at Delphos, and from thence have brought 
This ſeal'd-up oracle, by the hand deliver d 
Of great Apollo's prieſt; and that fince then: 
You have not dar'd to break the 455 Rr. 
Nor read the ſecrets in't. 

Cleo. Dion. All this we'fwear, _ 

Leo, Break up the ſeals and read. 

Off. * Hermione is chafte, Polixenes Hlartelefs, Ca- 
&« millo a true ſubject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, his innocent 
te babe truly begotten ; ; and the king ſhall my without an' 
te heir if le which is loft be not found.“ 

Lords. Now bleſſed be the great Apollo! 

Her. Praiſed! 

* HFaſt thou read the truth? _ | | 

Off. Ay, my lord, even lo as it is here ſet down, 

eo. There is no truth at all i'the oracle; 

The ſeſſion ſhall proceed! U this is mere falſehood. 


| | Enter Servant. 
Ser. My lord the king, the king! — ö 
Leo. hat is the buſineſs? ; cr 
Ser. © fir, I ſhall be hated to report ik. — 

The prince your ſon with mere conceit LO if 


Of the queen's ſpeed is one 
Lee. . gone? Bris | 
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For, Is dead. _ TL 

: Teo. Apollo's angry; and the heavens themſelves 

Do ſtrike at my injllice; —— How now there? 
vg | [HERMIONE faints. 
Paul. This news is mortal to the queen: look down 

And ſee what death is doing. | | 
Leo. Take her hence; „„ 

Her heart is but o'ercharg'd ; ſhe will recover, 


2 


[Exeunt PAULINA and Ladies, with HERMIONE: | 
I have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpicion :— 

_ *Beſeech you tenderly apply to her 

Some remedies for life. Apollo, pardon 

My great prophaneneſs gainſt thine oracle 
Tll reconcile me to Polixenes ; 

New woo my queen; recall the good Camillo, 
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 
For, being tranſported by my jealouſies | 
To bloody thoughts and to revenge; I choſe 
Camillo for the miniſter to poiſon 

My friend Polixenes z which had been done, 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardy'd 

My ſwift command; tho? I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done : he (moſt humane; 
And fill'd with honour), to my kingly gueſt 
Unclafp'd my practice; quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great, and to the certain hazard 
Of all incertainties himſelf commended? 

No richer than his honour. How he gliſters 
Through my dark ruſt ! and how his piety 

Does my deeds make the blacker ! 


| Enter Pautina. | 

| : Paul, Woe the while | | | 

O, cut my lace, leſt my heart cracking it 

Break too N 

Lord. What fit is this, good lady? 1285 7 

Paul. What ſtudied torments, tyrant, haſt for mie? 

What wheels? racks? fires? What flaying? boiling ? 
| burning EY 

In leads, or oils? what old or newer torture 


Muff 
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Muſt I receive, whoſe every word deſerves 

To taſte of thy moſt worſt? Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealouftes, 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For girls of nine! O, think what they have done, 
And then run mad indeed, ſtark mad; for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but ſpices of it. 
That thou betray'dſt Polixenes, *twas nothing; 
That did but ſhew thee of a fool inconſtant, 
And damnable ungrateful : nor was't much, 8 
Thou would'ſt have poiſon'd good Camillo's honour, 
To have him kill a king: poor treſpaſſes, . 
More monſtrous ſtanding by: whereof I reckon 
The caſting forth to crows thy baby-daughter 
To be, or none, or little; tho' a devil 
Would have ſhed water out of fire ere don't: 
Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death . 

Of the young prince; whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender) cleft the heart 
That could conceive a grofs and fooliſh fire | 
Blemiſn'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 

| Laid to thy anſwer. But the laſt—O lords, | 
When I have faid, cry woe — the queen, the queen, 
'The ſweeteſt, deareſt, creature's dead ; and vengeance for't 
Not dropt down yet. | 

Lord. The higher powers forbid ! 
Paul. I fay, ſhe's dead; I'll fwear't: if word nor oath 

Prevail not, go and ſee: if you can bring 

Tincture or luftre in her lip or eye, EY 

Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve yo 
As I would do the gods. But, O thou tyrant ! 

Do not repent theſe things ; for they are heavier 

Than all thy woes can ſtir : therefore betake thee 

To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees 

Ten thouſand years together naked, faſting 2 
Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter | 
In ſtorm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 9 
Teo. Go on, go on - 
Thou canſt not ſpeak too much: I have deferv'd 
All tongues to talk their bittereſt. e 
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Lord. Say no more; 
Howe' er the buſineſs goes you have made fault 
I'the boldneſs of your ſpeech. 
Paul. I am ſorry for't: 
All faults I make when I ſhall come to know them 
I do repent. Alas! I have ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman : he is touch'd 
To the noble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt help, 
Should be paſt grief. Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beſeech you; rather 0 
Let me be puniſh'd that have minded you 
Of what you ſhould 8 Now, good my liege, 
Sir, royal fir, forgive a fooliſh woman; 
The love I bore your queen—lo, fool again 
I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children; 
Pll not remember you of my own lord, 
_ Whois loſt too. Take your patience to you 
And T'll fay nothing. ©. 5 
Leo. Thou didf ſpeak but well 
When moft the truth ; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Prithee bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and ſon; 
One grave ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appear unto | 
Our ſhame perpetual. Once a day Þ'll viſit 
The chapel where they lie, and tears ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, 
So long I daily vow to uſe it. Come, ” 
And lead me to theſe ſorrows. [ [ Exennt. 


"UV. 


1 


SCENE III.— Bobemia. A deſert Country near the Sea. 
Enter ANT1IGONUs with a Child, and a Mariner. 


Ant. Thou art perfect then our ſhip hath touch'd upon 
The deſerts of Bohemia ? 
Mar. Ay, my lord; and fear 

We have landed in ill time; the ſkies look grimly, 

And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience 

The heavens with that we have in hand are angry, 

And frown upon us. 1 1 


D 2 Ani. 
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Ait. Their ſacred wills be done! Go, get aboard; 
er to thy bark: I'Il not be long before 
I call upon thee. 
Mar. Make your beſt haſte, and go not 
Too far i'the land: tis like to be loud weather: 
Beſides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey that keep upon't. 
Ant. Go thou away; 
T'll follow inſtantly, 
Mar. I am glad at heart to be ſo rid o'the buſineſs. 


[ Exit, 

Ant. Come, poor babe, I have heard 
But not believ'd the ſpirits of the dead 
May walk again: if ſuch thing be thy mother 
Appear'd to me laſt night; for ne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome another, 
J never ſaw a veſſel of like forrow _. 
So fill'd and ſo becoming: in pure white rohes 
Like very ſanctity ſhe did approach 
My cabin where I lay; thrice bow'd before me, 
Abd. gaſping to begin ſome fpeech, her eyes 
Became two ſpouts : the fury ſpent, anon 
Did this break from her : « G ood Antigonus, 
Since fate againſt thy better diſpoſition 
« Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe according to thine oath, 
<« Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the . 
<« Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita, 
« I prithee call't. For this ungentle buſineſs, 
« Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt ſee 
Thy wife Paulina more.” And fo with ſhrieks 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
I did in time collect aſa and thought Fe 
This was fo, and no ſlumber. Dreams are toys; 
Yet for this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſſy 
I will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe 
Hermione hath ſuffer'd death, and that 

Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue | 
Of THY Polixenes, i it ſhould here be ad, 

Either 
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Either for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father. Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well! 
5 | | 5 [ Laying down the Child. 
There lie ; and there thy character ; there theſe ; 
, [ Laying down a Bundle. 


Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, pretty one, 


Ard ſtill reſt thine.—— The ſtorm begins; Poor wretch, 
That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd 5 

To loſs, and what may follow! Weep I cannot, 

But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurs'd am I 

To be by oath enjoin'd to this, —Farewell! 

The day frowns more and more; thou art like to have 

A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw | 

The heavens ſo dim by day. A favage clamour !— 

Well may I get aboard. —— This is the chaſe, 

I am gone for ever. I [ Extt, purſued by a Bear. 


Enter an old Shepherd. 


Shep. I would there were no age between ten and three 
and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the reſt ; for 
there is nothing in the between but getting wenches with 
child, wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, fighting. —Hark 
you, now!—- Would any but theſe boiPd brains of nine- 
teen, and two and twenty hunt this weather? "They 
have ſcar'd away two of my beſt ſheep, which I fear the 
wolf will ſooner find than the maſter: if any where I 
have them *tis by the ſea- ſide brouzing of ivy. Good 
luck, an't be thy will! what have we here? [Taking up the 
Child. ] Mercy on's a barne ! a very pretty barne ! A boy, 
or a child, I wonder! A pretty one, a very pretty one. 
Sure ſome ſcape; tho? I am not bookiſh, yet I can read 
waiting-gentlewoman in the ſcape. This has been ſome 
ſtair- work, ſome trunk-work, ſome b=hind-door-work : 
they were warmer that got this than the poor thing is here, 
I'll take it up for pity: yet I'll tarry till my ſon come; he 
hollow'd but even now. Whoa, ho-hoa ! | 


Enter Clown, 


Cl. Hilloa, loa ! | | 
Shep. What, art ſo near? If thou'lt ſee a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither, What 
ayl'it thou, man s 8 | f 
. „ D 3 | Cle, 


42 THE WINTER'S TALE, 


Ch. I have ſeen two ſuch ſights by ſea and by land, but 
I am not to ſay it is the ſea, for it is now the ſky; betwixt 
the firmament and it you cannot thruſt a bodkin's point. 
Shep. Why, boy, how is it? : | 
Clo. I would you did but ſee how it chafes, how it 
rages, how it takes up the ſhore : but that's not to the point. 
Oh, the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls! ſometimes 
to ſee em and not to ſee em; now the ſhip boring the 
moon with her main-maſt, and anon ſwallow'd with yeſt 
and froſt as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. And then 
for the land ſervice To ſee how the bear tore out his 
ſhoulder-bone ; how he cry'd to me for help, and ſaid his 
name was Antigonus, a nobleman. But to make an end of 
the ſhip, to ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd it. But firſt how 
the poor ſouls roar'd and the fea mock'd them; and how 
the poor gentleman roar'd and the bear mock'd him ; both 
roaring louder than the ſea or weather. 
Shep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 
| Ch. Now, now; I h:ve not wink'd ſince I ſaw theſe 
ſights; the men are not yet cold under water; nor the 
bear half din'd upon the gentleman ; he's at it now. 
Shep. WovuldT had been by to have help'd the old man. 
Clo. I would you had been by the ſhip fide to have 
help'd her; there your charity would have lack'd footing. 
| i 7 | | [ A/ide. 
Shep. Heavy matters! heavy matters! but look mh 
here, boy, Now bleſs thyſelf; thou meet'ſt with things 
dying, I with things new-born. Here's a ſight for thee, 
look thee, a bearing-cloth for a *ſquire's child! Look 
thee here, take up, take up, boy; open't, ſo, let's ſee; it 
was told me JI ſhould be rich by the fairies. This is ſome 
changeling. — Open't ; what's within, boy? 
' Ch. You're a made old man; if the fins of your 
youth are forgiven you you're well to live. Gold! all 
old ! | | 
. $Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and will prove fo. Up 
with it, keep it cloſe ; home, home, the next way, We 
are lucky, boy; and to be ſo ſtill requires nathing but 
ſecreſy. Let my {heep go. - Come, good boy, the next 
way home. £7 | | Y 
"Clo, Go you the next way with your findings; I'll. 
go 
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go ſee if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how 
much he hath eaten: they are never curſt but when they 
are hungry. If there be any of him left I'll bury it. | 
Shep. That's a good deed. If thou may'ſt diſcern by 
that which is left of him what he is, fetch me to the fight 
of him. n Oey, 
Cl. Marry, will I; and you ſhall help to put him i'the 
ground. CCC TR” 
Shep. Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll do good deeds 


on't. . [ Exeunt. 


2 a. 5 
8 Enter Tims as Chorus. 


e A 

THrar pleaſe ſome, try all, both joy and terror 

Of good and bad, that make and unfold error 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time | FITS 
To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime | 
To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I flide 
O'er ſixteen years and leave the growth untry'd 
Of that wide gap; ſince it is in my power 
To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf- born hour 
To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom. Let me paſs *. 
The ſame I am, ere ancient order was, 
Or what is now receiv'd. I witneſs to 
The times that brought them in; ſo ſhall Ido 
To the freſheſt things now reigning ; and make ſtale 
The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 
Now ſeems to it. Your patience this allowing, 
I turn my glaſs, and give my ſcene ſuch growing 
As you had ſlept between, Leontes leaving 
The effects of his fond jealouſies; ſo grieving 
That he ſhuts up himſelf. Imagine me, | 
Gentle ſpectators, that I now may be 
In fair Bohemia; and remember well, ft © 
I mention here a ſon o'the king's, which Florizel 
I now name to you ; and with ſpeed fo pace 
To ſpeek of Perdita now = mgrace + 

| D 4 Equal 


—* 


= 
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Equal with wond'ring. - What of her enſues 

I hit, not prophecy, ' But let Time's new ; 
Be known when *tis brought forth: A ſhepherd's daughter, 
And what to her adheres, which follows after, © 

Is the argument of Time; Of this allow, 
If ever you have ſpent time worſe ere now: 
If never, yet that Time himſelf doth fay 


£ 


[Exit, 


e wiſhes earneſtly you never may. 
1 5 * oy 
ln oo dion bg cid darn he 
: 24 of 95. | | - : 
++ *$CENE I.—The Court of Bohemia. : 


Euter POLIXENES and CAMILLO. | 

Pol. I pray thee, good Camillo, be no more impor- 
tunate; *tis a ſickneſs denying, thee any thing; a death to 
grant this. 85 Th 

Cam. It is fifteen years ſince I ſaw my country: though 
J have for the moſt part been aired: abroad, I deſire to lay 
my bones there. Beſides, the penitent king, my maſter, 
hath ſent for me; to whoſe feeling ſorrows I might be ſome 
allay, or I o'erween to think ſo, which is another ſpur to 

my departure, F | 

Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the reſt 
of thy ſervices by leaving me now. The need I have of 
thee thine own goodneſs hath made: better not to have 
had thee than thus to want thee. Thou having made me 
buſineſſes which none without thee can ſufficiently manage, 
mult either ſtay to execute them thyſelf or take away with 
thee the very ſervices thou haſt done; which if I have not 
enough conſider'd (as too much I cannot) to be more than 
thankful to thee ſhall be my ſtudy, and my profit therein 
the heaping friendſhips, Of that fatal country Sicilia pray 
thee ſpeak no more; whoſe very naming punithes me with 
the remembrance of that penitent, as thou call'ſt him, and 
reconciled king, my brother; whoſe lofs of his moſt pre- 
cious queen and children are eyen now to be freſh lamented. 
Say to me when ſaw'{t thou the prince Florizel my ſon ? 
Kings are no leſs unhappy their iſſue not being gracious, 
than they are in loſing them when they have approved their 
virtues. 1 9 | 5 

Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince I ſaw the prince: 


What his happier affairs may be are to me unknown; but 


I have 
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{ have miſſingly noted, he is of late much retired from 
court, and is leſs frequent to his princely exerciſes than 
formerly he hath appeare.. 
Pal. I have conſider'd ſo much, Camillo, and with 
ſome care, ſo far that I have eyes under my ſervice which 
look upon his removedneſs ; from whom I have this intel- 
ligence, that he is ſeldom from the houſe of a moſt homely 
ſhepherd ; a man they ſay that from very nothing, and be- 
yond the imagination of his neighbours, is grown into an 


unſpeakable eſtate. _ 5 - 

Cam. I have heard, fir, of ſuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of moſt rare note; the report of hex.is extended 
more than can be thought to begin frem ſuch a cottage. 

Pol. That's likewiſe a part of my intelligence. But 
I fear the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou ſhalt 
accompany. us to the place; where we will, not appearing 
what we are, have ſome queſtion with the ſhepherd, from 
whoſe ſimplicity I think it not uneaſy to get the cauſe of 
my ſon's reſort thither. Prithee be my preſent partner ig 
this buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of Sicilia. 

Cam. I willingly obey your command. 

Pol. My beſt Camillo! ——We muſt diſguiſe ou 
ſelves. 8055 | : [Exeunt. 


9 


— R — 


SCENE II. — Changes to the Country, 
Enter AUTOLICUS ſinging. 
When daffodils begin to peer 
Mitb hey! the doxy over the dale, 
Fhy then comes in the feveet obe year, 
For the red blood reigns in the winter pale, 
The white ſheet bleaching on the hedge, 
With hey! the fweet birds, O how they ſing ] 
Doth ſet my pugging tooth on edge s 
For a quart of ale is a diſh for a king. 
The lark that tirra-lirra chaunts, 
With hey! with hey ! the thruſh and the jay; 
Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts, 5 
hile we lie tumbling in the hay. 


I have 
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| I have ſerw'd prince Florizel, and in my time wore three» 
pile] but now I am out of ſervice. Fils 


But hall I go mourn for that, my dear f 
The oy moon ſhines by might; 
And when I wander here and there, 
Ihen do go moſt right, | 
F tinkers may have leave to live, 
And bear the ſow-ſſin budget, 
Then my account I well may give, 
And in the ſlacks avouch it. 


My traffick is ſheets ; when the kite builds look to leſſer 
linen. My father nam'd me Autolicus, who, being as 1 
am, litter d under Mercury, was likewiſe a ſnapper- up of 
unconſider'd trifles. With die and drab I purchas'd this 
capariſon : and my revenue js the filly cheat. Gallows 
and knock are too powerful on the highway ; beating and 
hanging are terrors to me: for the life to come I ſleep out 
of the thought of it —A prize! a prize! | 


4s Enter Clown, 


Clo. Let me ſee—Every eleven weather tods ; every tod 
yields pound and odd ſhilling : fifteen hundred ſhorn, what 
comes the wool to ? 35 | 7 

Aut. If the ſpring hold, the cock's mine— { Aſide. 

Clo. I cannot do't without compters.—Let me ſee, 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt ? three 

und of ſugar, five pound of currants; rice—what will 
this ſiſter of mine do with rice? but my father hath made 
her miſtreſs .of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on, She hath 
made me four and twenty noſegays for the ſhearers ; three- 
man- ſong- men all, and very good ones, but they are moſt 
of means and baſes ; but one puritan among them, and he 
fings pfalms to hornpipes. I muſt have ſaffron to colour 
the warden-pies ; mace — dates - none, that's out of my 
note ; nutmegs, ſeven; a race or two of ginger, but that 
J may beg; four pound of prunes, and as many raiſins 
o'the ſun. r | 

Aut. Oh, that ever I was born! 5 
| [ eœxsoveling on the Ground. 

3 Clo. 


THE WINTER'S TALE. 1 


Cui. l' the name of me 

Aut. Oh, help me, help me! pluck but off theſe rags, 
and chen, death, death 

Clo. Alack, poor ſoul! thou haſt need of more rags 
to lay on thee, rather than have theſe off. 

Aut. Oh, ſir, the loathſomeneſs of them offends me 
more than the ſtripes I have received, which are mighty 
ones and millions. 

Clo. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may come 
to a great matter. 

Aut. I am robb'd, fir, and beaten; ; my money ind® 
apparel ta'en from me, and theſe deteſtable c things put 

upon me. | 

Ch. What, by a horſeman or a footman ? 

Aut. A footman, ſweet fir, a footman. 

Ch. Indeed! he ſhould be a footman by the garments 
he hath left with thee; if this be a horſeman's coat it hath 
ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, I'Il help thee. 
Come, hind me thy hand. [ Helping him up. 

Aut. Oh! good fir, tenderly, oh! 

Clo. Alas, poor foul! _ | 

Aut, O, good fir, ſoftly, good fir: I fear fir, my ſhoul · 
der-blade is out. 

Ch. How now? canſt ſtand? 

Aut, Softly, dear fir; good fir, ſoftly ; you ha done 
me a charitable office. 

Clo. Doſt lack any money? I have a little money for 
thee. 

Aut. No, good ſweet ſir; no, I beſeech you fir .. I have 


a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile hence, unto 


whom I was going; I ſhall there have money or any thing 


12 Offer me no money, I pray you, that kills my 
cart, 

Clo, What manner of fellow was he that robb'd you ? 

Aut. A fellow, ſir, that I have known to go about 
with trol- my-dames. I knew him once a ſervant of the 
prince. I cannot tell, good fir, for which of his virtues it 
was, but he was certainly whipt out of the court. 

. His vices, you would ſay ; there's no virtue whipt 
out o'the court; they cheriſh it, to make it ſtay there, and 
yet it will fl more but abide, * 

ul, 


48 THE WINTER'S TALE. 


Aut. Vices I would ſay, fir. I know this man well: 
he hath been ſince an ape-bearer ; then a proceſs-ſerver, 2 
bailiff; then he compaſs'd a motion of the prodigal ſon, and 
married a tinker's wife within a mile where my land and 
living lies; and, having flown over many knaviſh profeſ- 
Hons, he ſettled only in a rogue; ſome call him Autolicus. 

Clo. Out upon him, prig! for my life, prig ; he haunts. 
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. - | ; 

Aut. Very true, fir; he, fir, he; that's the rogue that 
put me into this apparel. 55 y 

- Ch, Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia: if 
you had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have run. 

Aut. I muſt confeſs to you, fir, I am no fighter; I am 
falſe at heart that way, and that he knew, I warrant him. 

Clo. How do you now? PT 1 

Aut. Sweet, ft much better than I was; I can. ſtand 
and walk: I will even take my leave of you and pace 
ſoftly towards my kinſman's. _ | 

Gh. Shall 1 bring thee on thy way ? 

Aut. No, good-fac'd fir; no, ſweet fir. 

Clo. Then farewell; I muſt go to buy ſpices for our 
lheepdhearing.. .  - i hos [ Exit, 

At. | Profer you, ſweet fir !—Your purſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice, I'Il be with you at your 

ſheep-ſhearing too. If I make not this cheat bring out 
another and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me be unroll'd, 
and my name put into the book of virtue! | 


Jeg on, jog on, the footpath way, 
And merrily hent the flile-a : 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Your ſad tires in a mile-a. [ Ext. 


SCENE III.— 4 Shepherd's Cot. 


Enter FLORIZEL and PERDITA. 


Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life ; no ſhepherdeſs, but Flora | 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't, | | 

woe | x F i ery 
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Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me; 
Oh pardon that I name them : your high ſelf 
The gracious mark o'the land, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up. But that our feaſts 
In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom ; I ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attired ; ſworn, I think, 
To ſhew myſelf a glaſs. 

Flo. I bleſs the time 
When my good falcon made her flight acroſs 
Thy father's ground. | 

Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe! 
To me the difference forges dread; your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble 
To think your father by ſome accident | 
Should paſs this way as you did : Oh, the fates ! 
How would he look to ſee his work ſo noble 
Vilely bound up! What would he ſay? Or how 
Should I in theſe my borrow'd flaunts behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence ! 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity. The gods themfelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellowed ; the greem Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte ; ſince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour ; nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith. 
Per. O but, dear fir, 
Jour reſolution cannot hald when tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the power o' the king. 
One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities 


Which then will ſpeak, that you muſt change this purpoſe, 


Or II my life. 
L Flo. 


58 THE WINTER'S TALE. 

Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I prithee, darken not 
The mirth o' the feaſt ; or I'll be thine, my fair, 
Or not my father's. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
IT be not thine. To this I am moſt conſtant, _ 
Tho? deſtiny ſay No. - Be merry, gentle; 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe with any thing | 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming; 
Lift up your countenance, as it were the day 
Of on of that nuptial which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 

Per. O lady fortune, 

Stand you auſpicious ! 


Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopsa, Dorcas, Servants ; 
with POLIXENES and CAMILLO diſguiſed, 


Flo. See, your gueſts approach: 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirth. . 

Shep. Fy, daughter! when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook; 
Both dame and ſervant ; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; 
Would ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o'the table, now i'the middle; 
On his ſhoulder and his; her face o'fire 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench it 
She would to each one ſip. You are retir'd 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting. Pray you bid 
nee unknown friends to us welcome; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes ; and preſent yourſelf - 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'the feaſt, Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, | 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. . 

er. Sir, welcome! I Por, and Can. 

It is my father's will I ſhould take on me 
The hofteſsſhip o*'the day. You're weleome, fir! 
Give me thoſe flowers 3 Dorcas.— Reverend firs, 


For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe keep 


Seeming 
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Seeming and ſavour all the winter long. 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing. 

Pol. Shepherdeſs | 
{A fair one are you), well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o' the ſeaſon 
Are our carnations and ſtreak'd gilliflowers, | 
Which ſome call nature's baſtards ; of that kind 
Our ruſtic garden's barren ; and I care not 
To get flips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you neglect them? 

Per. For have heard it ſaid 

There is an art which in their ptednefs ſhares 
With great creating nature. 


"hit Say there be: 
et nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean ; ſo over that art 
Which you ſay adds to nature, is an art | 
That nature makes, You ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 
A gentler ſcyon to the wildeſt ſtock ; | 
And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art 
ich does mend nature, change it rather; but 

The art itſelf is nature. | 

Per. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gillyflowers, 
And do not call them baſtards. | 
Per. ÞN not put 
The dibble in earth to ſet one ſlip of them; 
No more than, were I painted, I would wiſh 
This youth ſhould fay twere well, and only therefore 
Deſire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you; 
Hot lavender, mints, ſavoury, marjoram, 
The marigold that goes to bed with the ſun, 
And with him riſes, weeping. Theſe are flowers 
Of middle ſummer, and I think they are given 
To men of middle age. You are very welcome. 


Cam. 
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Cam. I ſhould leave grazing were I of your flock 
And only live by gazing. 
Per. Out, alas! 5 ; 
You'd be ſo lean that blaſts of January _ . 
Would N and through. Now, my faireſt 
riend, 53 
I would I had ſome flowers o'the ſpring that might 
Become your time of day; and your's, and your's, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 
Your maidenheads growing. O Proſerpina, 
For the flowers now that frighted thou let'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon ! daffudils ; 
That come before the ſwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty : violets dim, 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath ; pale primroſes 
That die unmarried ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his ſtrength (a malady x 
Moſt incident to maids} ; gold oxlips, and 
| 'The crown imperial, lilies of all kinds, | 
J, The fleur-de- lis being one, O, theſe I lack 
4 Too make you garlands of; and, my ſweet friend, 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er, 
Flo, What? like a corſe? br 805 
Per. No, like a bank for love to lie and play on; 
Not like a corſe : or if not to be buried | 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers; 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do "NS \ 
In Whitſun paſtorals : ſure this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. | 4 
Flo. What you do i. | 
Still betters what is done. When you ſpeak, ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever; when you ſing 
I'd have you buy and ſell fo ; ſo give alms; 
Pray ſo; and, for the ordering of your affairs, 
To fing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o' the ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that: move {till, ſtill ſs, _ 
And own no other function. Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular 
Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 
That all your acts are queens, EF ds 


_—_— 
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5 Per. O Doricles, « 


Your praiſes are too large: but that your youth 
And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You wov'd me the falſe way. 
Flo. I think you have 5 
As little ſkill to fear as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't. But, come; our dance, I pray: 
Your hand, my Perdita: fo turtles pair | 
That never meant to part. | 
Per. I'll ſwear for em. | | 
Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs that ever 
Ran on the greenſward; nothing ſhe does or ſeems 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 
Too noble for this place. 
Cam. He tells her ſomething 6 
That makes her blood look out. Good ſooth, ſhe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 3 
Cl, Come on, ſtrike up. 6 i 
Dor. Mopſa muſt be your miſtreſs: marry; garlic 
To mend her kiſſing with | 
Mop. Now in good time! 
Clo. Not a word, a word; 


Come, ftrike up. 
Here a dance of Shepherds and Sbepherdeſſes. 
Pol. Pray, good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this 
Who dances with your daughter ? 
'  Shep. They call him Doricles; and he boaſts himſelf 
To have a worthy feeding : but I have it 
Upon his own report, and J believe it. 
He looks like ſooth; he ſays he loves my daughter: 
I think ſo too; for never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water as he'll ſtand and read, 
As *twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiſs to chooſe 
Who loves another beſt. | 
Pol. She dances featly. 
Sep. So ſhe does any thing: though I report it, 
That ſhould be ſilent. If young Doricles 


— — 
© * 
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we. ſtand upon our manners: 
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Do light upon her ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 
Enter a Servant. 

Ser. O, maſter! if you did but hear the pedlar at the 
door you would never dance again after a tabor and pipe: 
no, the bagpipe could not move you; he ſings ſeveral tunes 
faſter than you'll tell money; he utters them as if he had 
eaten ballads, and all men's ears grew to his tunes. 

C/o, He could never come better; he ſhall come in: 
I love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter 
merrily ſet down, or a very pleaſant thing indeed, and ſung 
lamentably. 

Ser. He hath fongs for man or woman of all ſizes; no 
milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves; he has the 
prettieſt love-ſongs for maids : fo, without bawdry (which 
is ſtrange), with ſuch delicate burdens of dil-do's and 
fa-dings : jump her and thump her: and where ſome ftretch- 
mouth'd raſcal would, as it were, mean miſchief, and break 
a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid to anſwer, 
Whoop, do me no harm, good man; puts him off, flights him 
with /}hoop, do me no harm, good man. | | 

Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an admirable conceited 
fellow. Has he any unbraided wares ? | 

Ser. He hath ribbons of all the colours i'the rainbow ; 
points more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can learnedly 
handle, though they come to him by the groſs; inkles, cad- 
diſſes, cambrics, lawns: why, he ſings them over as they 
were gods and goddeſſes: you would think a fmock were a 
the-angel, he ſo chants to the fleeve-band, and the work 
about the ſquare on't. | 

% Prithee bring him in, and let him approach 
ſinging. 3 * | 

Per, Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous words in 
his tunes. | | 

Clo. You have of the pedlars that have more in em 
than you'd think, ſiſter. 5 | 

Per. Ay, good brother; or go about to think. 


Enter 
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Enter AuToLIcus fmging» 
Laton as white as driven ſnow, 
Cyprus black as &er was crowz 
Gloves as ſweet as damaſt roſes, 
Maſks for faces and for noſes ; 
Bugle bracelets, neck!ace amber, 
Perfume for a lady's chamber; 
Golden quoif and ftomachers 
For my lads to give their dears 
Pins and poking-ſlicks of ſteel, 
What maids lack from head to heel; 
Come buy of me, come; come buy, come buy, 
Buy lads, or elſe your laſſes cry: | 
Come buy, &c. _ | | 


i ' 
Cub. If I were not in love with Mopſa thou ſhoud'ſt 
take no money of me; but being enthrall'd as I am, it will 
alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and gloves. 
Atop. I was promis'd them againft the feaſt, but they 
come not too late now. ? 
Dor. He hath promis'd you more than that, or there 
be liars. | | 
Mop. He hath paid you all he promis'd you; may be 
he has paid you more, which will ſhame you to give him 
again. 
> Os Is there no manners left among maids? will they 
wear their plackets where they ſhould wear their faces? 
Is there not milking- time, when you are going to bed, or 
kill-hole, to whiſtle off theſe ſecrets; but you muſt be 
tittle-tattling before all our gueſts? Tis well they are 
whiſpering. Clamour your tongues, and not a word more. 
Mop. I have done. Come, you promis'd me a tawdry 
lace and a pair of ſweet gloves. 
Co. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
way, and loft all my money: | 
Aut. And indeed, fir, there are cozeners abroad; there- 
fore it behoves men to be wary. | 8 
Cl, Fear not thou, man; thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 
Aut.. I hope ſo, fir; for I have about me many parcels 
of charge. 
OT E * Ch, 
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C/o. What haſt here, ballads? | | 
| Mop. Pray now buy ſome ; I love a ballad in print, or 
a life; for then we are ſure they are true. 
Aut. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how an uſu- 
rer's wife was brought to-bed with twenty money-bags at 
a burden, and how ſhe longed to eat adders? heads and 
toads carbonado'd. | | | 
Mop. Is it true, think you? 
Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 
Dor. Bleſs me from marrying an uſurer. 
Aut. Here the midwife's name to it, one miſtreſs 
T aleporter, and five or ſix honeſt wives that were preſent. 
Why ſhould I carry lies abroad? 
Mop. Pray you now, by it, 
Clo. Come on, lay it by; and let's firſt ſee more 
ballads ; we'Il buy the other things anon. 
Aut. Here's another ballad of a fiſh that appeared upon 
the coaſt on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty thou- 
ſand above water, and ſung this ballad againſt the hard hearts 
of maids : it was thought ſhe was a woman, and was turn'd 
into a cold fiſh, for ſhe would not exchange fleſh with one 
that loy'd her. The ballad is very pitiful, and as true. 
Dor. Is it too true, think you? | | 
Aut. Five juftices' hands at it, and witneſſes more than 
my pack will hold. 
Clo. Lay it by too: Another, — _ 
Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. | 
Aut. Why, this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to 
the tune of Tuo maids wwooing a man: there's ſcarce a maid 
weſtward but ſhe ſings it; 'tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 
Map. We can both ſing it; if thou wilt beart a part, 
thou {halt hear; tis in three parts. 4 
Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 
Aut. I can bear my part; you muſt know 'tis my occu- 
pation: have at it with you. 


S O X43 


A. Get you hence, for I muſt g 
Il pere it fits not you to know. - 


D. Whither? 


— — ' 
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D. Whither? M. O, whither? D. Whither © 
It becomes thy oath full well, 
hou to me thy ſecrets tell. 

D. Me too, let me go thither. 


M. Or thou go'fl to the grange or mill; 
D. If to either thou do'/t ill. af 
A. Neither. D. What, neither? A. Neither. 
D. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be. | 
M. Thou _ worn it more to me 
Then, whither got? ſay, whither? + 


Ch, We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves; my 
father and the gentleman are in fad talk, and we'll not 


trouble them: come, bring away thy pack after me. 


Wenches, I'Il buy for you both. Pedlar, let's have the 
Arſt choice. Follow me, girls. 


Aut. And you ſhall pay well for *em. [ Aide. 
Will you buy any tape, 
Or lace for your cape, 


My dainty duck, my dear-a ? 

And filk and thread, 
Any toys for your head 

Of the neu ſt and fin ſt, ſin ſi wear-a ? 
Come to the pedlar, 
Money's a medlar, 

That doth utter all men's wear-a. 


[ Exit Clown, AUTOLICUs, DoRCAs, and Mors. 


Enter a Servant, 


Ser. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhepherds, 
three neat-herds, and three ſwine-herds, that have made 
themſelves all men of hair; they call themſelves ſaltiers; and 
they have a dance, which the wenches ſay is a gallimaufry 


of gambols, becauſe they are not in't; but they themſelves 


are o'the mind, if it be not too rough for ſome that know 
little but bowling, it will pleaſe plentifully. 
Shep. Away! we'll none on't; here has been too much 
homely foolery already. I know, fir, we weary you. 
Pol. You weary thoſe that refreſh us, Pray let's ſee 
theſe four-threes of herdſmen. | 
LD K 3 Ser. 


1 
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Ser. One three of them, by their own report, fir 
hath danc'd before the king; and not the worſt of the three 
but jumps twelve foot and a half by the ſquare. 

Shep. Leave your prating; ſince theſe good men are 
pleas'd let them come in; but quickly now, 

Ser. Why they ſtay at door, ſir. 


Here a Dance of Twelve Satyrs. 
Pol. [ Aſide.] O, father! you'll know more of that 


hereafter. 
Is it not too far gone? — Tis time to part them. = 
He's ſimple, and tells much. —How now, fair ſhepherd? 


Jour heart is full of ſomething that doth take 


Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love as you do, ] was wont 

To load my ſhe with knacks; I would have ranſack'd 
The pelllle” s filken treaſury, and have pour'd it 

To her acceptance; you have let him go, 

And nothing marted with him, If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 

Your lack of love or bounty, you were {traited 

For a reply, at leaſt, if you make a care 


Of happy holding her. 


Flo. Old fir, I know 


She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are; 


The gifts ſhe looks from me are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart; which I have given already, | 
But not deliver d. O, hear me breathe my life 


Before this ancient fir, who it ſhould ſeem 


Hath ſ-metime lov'd! I take thy hand; this hand 

As ſoft as doye's down, and as white as it 

Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow 

That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o- er. 
Pal. What follows this? 


How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to oath 


The hand was fair before! — J have put you out: 
But to your proteſtation; let me hear 
What you profeſs. 
Flo. Do, and be witneſs to't. 
Pol. And this my neighbour top:? 
Flo. And he and more 
Than he, and men; the earth a id heavens, an] all: 
That 


THE WINTER'S TALE. 


kf hat were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy; were I the faireſt youth 


That ever made eye ſwerve; had force and knowledge 


More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love: for her employ them all ; 
Commend them and condemn them to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition, 

Pol. Fairly offer'd, 

Cam. This ſhews a ſound affection. 

Shep. But, my daughter, 

Say you the like to him? 

e I cannot ſpeak | 
So well, nothing ſo well; no, nor mean better. 

By the pattern of my own thoughts I cut out 
The purity of his, 

Shep. Take hands, a bargain ;z—— | 
And, friends unknown, you {hall bear witneſs to't ; 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. | 

Flo. O, that muſt be 
I the virtue of your daughter: one being dead 
I ſhall have more than you can dream of yet; 
Enough then for your wonder. But come on, 
Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 

Shep. Come, your hand; 

And, daughter, your's. _ 

Pol. Soft, ſwain, awhile; beſeech you, 

Have you a father? | 
Flo. I have; but what of him? 

Pol. Knows he of this? 

Fl. He neither does nor ſhall, 

Pol. Methinks a father 
Is at the nuptial of his ſon a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table : pray you, once more, 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid 


With age and altering rheums? Can he ſpeak? hear? 


Know man from man? diſpute his own eſtate? 
Lies he not bed-rid?, and, again, does nothing 
But what he did being childith ? | | 
Flo. No, good fir; 
He has his health and * ſtrength, indeed, 
| 4 | 
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 VUnworthy thee; if ever henceforth thou 
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Than moſt have of his age. | 5 

Pol. By my white beard | | 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reaſon, my ſon, . 
Should chooſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 

ad hold ſome counſel 

In ſuch a buſineſs. 

Flo. I yield all this; 


But, for ſome other reaſons, my grave ſir, 


Which *tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this buſineſs. 
Pol. Let him know't. 
Flo. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Prithee let him. 
Flo. No; he muſt not. 


Shep. Let him, my ſon; he ſhall not need to grieve 


| At knowing of thy choice. 


Flo, Come, come, he muſt not; 
Mark our contract. 3 
Pol. Mark your divorce, young fir, 
| [Diſcovering himſelf, 
Whom ſon I dare not call; thou art too baſe * 

To be acknowiedg'd. Thou a ſceptre's heir 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheephook ! Thou old traitor! 
I am ſorry that by hanging thee I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. And thou, freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know 
The royal fool thou cop'ft with —— 

Shep. O, my heart! | 

Pol. I'Il have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars and made 
More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, 

If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh, | 
That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knack (as never 


7 


I mean thou ſhalt), we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion; 


Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin 


Far than Deugalian off, Mark thou my words. 
Follow us to the court. Thou churl, for this time, 


Tho' full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee 

From the dead blow of it. And you, enchantment, 
Worthy enough a herdſman; yea him too : 
'That makes himſelf, þut for our honour therein, 


Theſe 
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Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, 
Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 
J will deviſe a death as cruel for thee | 
As thou art tender to it. Exit. 
Per. Even here undone! 
1 was not much affear'd; for once or twice 
J was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly 
The ſelf- ſame ſun that ſhines upon his court 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. Wilt pleaſe you, ſir, be gone? 
[To FLORIZEL, 
J told you what would come of this. Beſeech you 
Of your own ſtate take care — this dream of mine— 
Being now awake I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes and weep. 
Cam. Why, how now, father? 
Speak, ere thou dieſt. . 
Shep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare to know that which I know. O, fir 
| | LO F LORIZEL. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea, 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To lie cloſe by his honeſt bones; but now 
Some hangman mult put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
Where no prieſt ſhovels in duſt. —O curſed wretch! 
£8, | [To PERDITA. 
That knew'ſt this was the prince, and would'ſt adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone! undone! 
If I might die within this hour I have liv'd 
To die when I deſire. | | 
Flo. Why look you ſo upon me? 
I am but ſorry, not affear'd; delay d, 
But nothing alter' d; what I was J am; 
More ſtraining on for plucking back, not following 
My leaſh unwillingljx. | 
Cam. Gracious my lord, 
You know your father's temper ; at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech (which I do gueſs 
' You do not purpoſe to him), and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight as yet I fear; 
Then, till the fury of his highneſs ſettle, 


| Exit. 


Come 
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1 think, Camillo 
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Come not before him. 
Flo, I not purpoſe it. 


Cam. Even he, my lord. | | 
Per. How often have I told you *twould. be thus ! 
How often ſaid my dignity would laſt 
But till *twere known! _ 
Flo, It cannot fail but by 
The violation of my faith, and then 
Let Nature cruſh the ſides o'the earth together, 
And mar the ſeeds within! — Lift up thy looks — 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father! I 
Am heir to my affection. 
Cam. Be advis'd. | | 
Fl. I am, and by my fancy; if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient I have reaſon ; 
If not, my ſenſes better pleas'd with madneſs, 
Do bid it welcome. | 
Flo. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow z 
I needs muſt think it honeſty. Camillo, by 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd ; for all the fun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd ; therefore, ee, you, 
As you have ever been my father's frie: 
When he ſhall miſs me (as in faith J mean not 
To ſee him any more), caſt your good counſels 
Upon his paſſion; let myſelf and fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know, 
And ſo deliver, I am put to ſea 


With her whom here I cannot hold on ſhore ; 


And, moſt opportune to our need, I have 
A veſſel rides fait by, but not prepar'd 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 

Cam. O, my lord! | 
I would your ſpirit were eaſter for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your nced. 

Fio. Hark, Perdita —— | 
Fl hear you by and by. [To CAMILLo. 

3 | Cam. 
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Cam. [ Aſide.] He's irremoveable, 
Reſolv'd for flight: Now were I happy if 
His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour 3 
Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicilia 
Ard that unhappy king, my maſter, whom 
I fo much thirſt to ſee. 

Flo. Now, good Camillo 
I am fo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
I leave out ceremony, 

Cam. Sir, I think 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, the love 
That I have born your father ? 

Flo. Very nobly | 
Have you deſerv*d : it is my father's muſic 
To ſpeak your deeds ; not little of his care 
To have them recompens'd as thought on. 

Cam, Well, my lord, I 

If you may pleaſe to think I love the king; 
And, through him, what is neareſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſelf, embrace but my direction. 
(If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May ſuffer alteration) on mine honour, 
I' point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs : where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom I ſee 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by 
(As heavens forefend !) your ruin. Marry her; 
And with my beſt endeavours in your abſence, 
Your diſcontenting father I will ſtrive 
To qualify, and bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, Þ 
May this, almoſt a miracle be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And after that truſt to thee. | | 

Cam. Have you thought on 
A place whereto you'll go? 
Fu. Not any yet: 
But as the unthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do, ſo we proſeſs 
Ourſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 


Of 
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Of every wind that blows. | 
Cam. Then liſt to me. 5 
This follows. If = will not change your purpoſe 
But undergo this flight! make for Sicilia; | 
And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair princeſs 
(For fo I ſee fhe muſt be), fore Leontes. 
She ſhall be habited as it becomes 
The partner of your bed, Methinks I ſee 
Leontes opening his free arms and weeping 
His welcomes forth : aſks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
As *twere i' the father's perſon :; kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh princeſs : o'er. and o'er divides him, 
Twixt his unkindneſs, and his kindneſs ; the one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow 
Fafter than thought or time. n 
Flo. Worthy Camillo, | 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? | 
Cam. Sent by the king your father | 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down; 
The which ſhall point you forth at every fitting 
What you muſt ſay; that he ſhall not perceive 
But that you have your father's boſom there, 
And ſpeak his very heart. 
Flo. I am bound to you: 
There is ſome fap in this. | 
Cam. A courſe more promiſing 1 0 
Than a wild dedication of yourſelves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores; moſt certain 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you; 
But, as you ſhake off one, to take another; 
Nothing ſo certain as your anchors ; who 
Do their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to be. Beſides, you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love; 
Whoſe freſh complexion and whoſe heart together 
Affliction alters. 5 
Per. One of theſe is true: 


I think 
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J think affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take in the mind. wo 
Cam. Yea, ſay you ſo? | 
There ſhall not, at your father's houſe, theſe ſeven years, 
Be born another ſuch. | | £ 
Fi. My good Camillo, | 

She is as forward of her breeding as 

She is i'the rear of birth, | 
Cam. I cannot ſay tis pi 9 

She lacks inſtructions; for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs 

To mot that teach. 3 5 
Per. Vour pardon, ſir, for this: 

I'll bluſh you thanks. 
Fu. My prettieſt Perdita. 
But, oh, the thorns we ſtand upon! Camillo, 

Preferver of my father, now of me; 
The medicine of our houſe ! how ſhall we do? 
We are not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon ; 
Nor ſhall appear in Sicily 
Cam. My lord, WR 
Fear none of this: I think you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there: it ſhall be ſo my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if | 
The ſcene, you play, were mine. For inſtance, fir, 
That you may know you ſhall not want; one word— - 
| 47 [They talk aſide. 


Enter AuTOLICUs. 


Aut. Ha, ha! what a fool Honeſty is! and Truſt, his 


ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I have fold all my 
trumpery; not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon, glaſs, 
pomander, brooch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, 
ſhoe-tie, bracelet, horn- ring, to keep my pack from faſt- 
ing: they throng who ſhould uy firſt; as if my trinkets 
had been hallowed, and brought a benediction to the buyer: 
by which means I faw whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; 
and, what I ſaw, to my good uſe I remember d. My 
Clown (who wants but ſomething to be a reaſonable man) 
ew ſo in love with the wenches' ſong, that he would not 

ir his pettitoes till he had both tune and words ; which fo 
drew the reſt of the herd to me, that all their other ſenſes 
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ſtuck in ears: you might have pinch'd a placket, it was 
ſenſeleſs; wu nothing to geld a codpiece of a purſe; 
would have filed keys off that hung in chains: no hearing, 
no feeling, but my fir's ſong, and admiting the nothing of 
it. 90 that, in this time of lethargy, 1 pick'd and cut 
moſt of their feſtival purſes: and had not the old man come 
in with a whoo-bub againſt his daughter and the king's fon, 
and ſcar'd my choughs from the * 1 had not left a purſe 
alive in the whole army 
[C am. Fro. and Pex. come en 

Cam. Nay, but my letters by this means being there, 
So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. 

Flo. And thoſe that you'll procure from king Leontes— 

Cam. Shall fatisfy your father. 

Per. Happy be you! 


All that you ſpeak ſhews fair. | 
Cam. Who have we here? Seeing AUTOLICUS, 
We'll make an inftrament of this; omit. 
Nothing may give us aid. 


Aut. If they have overheard me now why hanging. 

Cam. How now, good fellow, why ſhak*ft thou ſo? 
Fear not, man; here's no harm intended to thee. : 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, fir. 

Cam. Why, be ſo ſtill; here's nobody will ſteal that 
from thee; yet for the outfide of thy poverty we muſt 
make an exchange: therefore, diſcaſe thee inſtantly, thou 
muſt think there's neceflity-in't, and change garments 
with this gentleman :. Though the pennyworth, on his ſide 
be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome boot. 

Aut. I am a poor fellow, fir:—I know ye well 5 5 | 

[ 4/rae. 

Cam. Nay, prithee, difpatch : the gentleman 1s half 
gead already. 

Aut. Are you in earneſt, fir ?! ſmell the trick of it.— 


7d 0 
Flo. Diſpatch, T prithee. 14k 


Aut. Indeed, 1 E had earneſt; but I cannot with 
conſcience take it. | 
Cam. Unbuckle, uttbuckle. 
Fortunate miftreſs—let my prophec 
[ retire yourſelf 


Come home to you !—you mu 
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Into ſome covert: take your ſweetheart's hat, 
A pluck it o'er your brows; muffile your face; 
Diſtnantle you; and as you can, diſliken 
The truth of your on ſeeming; that you may, 
For ] do fear eyes over you, to ſhip-board 
Get unJeſcry'd, on | 
Per. I ſee the play ſo lies e 
That I muſt bear a part. HS TORT, e 
Cum No reinedy --—— 
Have you done there? 
Flo. Shad] now meet my father 
He would not call me fon. | 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat: 
Come, lady, come. —Farewell, my friend. 
Aut. Adieu, ir. . ; 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you, a word. 
am. What J do next ſhall be to tell the king Aide. 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound: i= 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail | 
To force him after: in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe fight 
I have a woman's longing. | 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us !— 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to the ſea- ſide. 3 
| - | | [Exit Fro, with PER. 
Cam. The fwifter ſpeed the better. [ Extt. 
Aut. I underſtand the buſineſs ; J hear it: To have an 


open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſſary for a 


cutpurſe; a good noſe is requitable alfo, to ſmell out work 
for the other enſes. I ſee this is the time that the unjuſt 
man doth thrive. What an exchange had this been with- 
out boot? what a boot is here with this exchange? Sure 
the gods do this year connive at us, and we may do any 
thing extempore. The prince himſelf is about a piece of 
iniquity; ſtealing away from his father, with his clog at 
his heels. If I thought it were not a piece of honeſty to 
acquaint the king withal, I would do't: I hold it the more 
| knavery to conceal it; and therein am I conſtant to my 
profeſſion. | | 


Etenr 
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Enter Clown and Shepherd. 


Aſide, aſi de; . s more matter for a hot brain: | Every 
lane's end, every ſhop, church, Len. hanging, yields a 


careful man work. 


Clo. See, ſee; what a man you are now! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king ws 52 changeling, and none 
of your ſh and blood. | 

_ Nay, but hear me. 

Nay, but hear me. 

Shy. Go to then. 

Clo. She being none of your fleſh 5 4 blood, your fleſh 
and blood has not offended the king; and ſo your fleſh and 
blood is not to be puniſh'd by him. Shew thoſe things 

ou found about her; thoſe ſecret things, all but what ſhe 
hos with her : This being done, let the law go whiſtle; 1 
warrant you. 

Shep. I will tell the king all, every word; yea, and his 
ſon's pranks too; who, I may lay, i is no — man nei- 
ther to his father nor to me, to 80 about to make me the 


EkEing's brother-in-law. 


1 lb. Indeed! brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
could have been to him; and then-your blood had been the 
dearer, by I know how much an ounce, - b 

Aut. r wiſely; puppies AE Abit. 
Shep. Well; let us to the king: there is that in this 

frthe will make him ſcratch his beard. 

Au. I know not what impediment this complaint may 

be to the flight of my maſter. | 

Clo. Pray heartily he be at the palace. 

Aut. Though I am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſome- 
times by chance. Let me pocket up my pelar's excre- 
ment. -— How now, ruſtics ? whither are you bound? 

Sbep. To the palace, an it like your worſhip. | 

Aut. Your affairs there? —what ? with whom ? the con- 
dition of that farthel ? the place of your dwelling? your 
names? your age ? of what having, breeding, and any thing 
that is fitting for to. be known ? p Ta 1 9 


Clo. We are but plain fellows, fir. 0 

Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy: Let me have 
no lying; it 1 none but tradeſmen, and they often 
give us foldiers the lie: but we pay them for it with ſtamped 


coin; 


1 e 
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coin, not ſtabbing ſteel; ; in en they do not give us 
the lie. 

Cb. Your worſhip had like to have given us an if 
you had not taken yourſelf with the manner. 

Shep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, fir? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. 
See ' ſt thou not the air of the court in theſe enfoldings? 
hath not my gait in it the meaſure of the court? receives 
not thy noſe court-odour from me? reflect I not on thy 
baſeneſs, court-contempt? Think'ſt thou, for that I inſi- 
nuate or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefore no 
courtier? I am courtier rap=-4-p#z and one that will either 
puſh on or pluck back thy buſineſs there: * = 
command thee to open thy 8 

Shep. My buſineſs, fir, is to the king. 

Aut, What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Shep. I know not, an't like you. 

Ch. Advocate's the coutt-word for a pheaſant 5 ſay | 
yu have none. 

Shep. None, fir: I have no pheaſant, den nor hen. 

Aut, How bleſs'd are we, that are not ſimple men} 1 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, 
'Therefors I will not diſdain, 

Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier. | 
Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears them . 


Clo. He ſeems to be the more noble in being fantaſtical. 
A great man, III warrant; 3 I know by the picking on's 
teeth, 
Aut. The farthel there? what's i'the farthel? 


Wherefore that box? 
Shep. Sir, there lies Tuch ſecrets in this farthel and box, 
which none muſt know but the king ; and which he ſhall | 

_—_ within this hour, if I mg come to * — of 
Im. 

Aut. Age, thou haſt loft thy labour, 

Shep. Why, fir? | 

Aut. The Eng i is not at the palace: he is gone aboard 
a new ſhip, to purge melancholy and air himſelf: For if 
thou be*ſt capable of things n __ 88 80 know the 
king is full of grief. 
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Shep. So *tis faid, fir; about his ſon that ſhould have 
married a ſhepherd's daughter. | 
Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him fly; 
the curſes he ſhall haye, the tortures he ſhall feel, will break 
the bagk of man, the heart of monſter. 4 Le 
Co. Think you fo, fir? | | 
Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can make heavy, 
and vengeance bitter ; but thoſe that are germane to. him, 
tho' removed fifty times, ſhall all come under the hang- 
man: which tho? it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary. An 
old ſheep-whiftling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have 
his daughter come. into grace! ſome ſay, he ſhall be ſton'd; 
but that death is too ſoft for him, ſay I. Draw our throne 
into a ſheep-cote | all deaths are too few, the ſharpeſt too 
eaſy, IR 
Ch. Has the old man er a ſon, fir, do you hear, an't 
like you, fir? Os. 
Aut. He has a ſon, who. ſhall be flay'd alive; then, 
*nointed over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſp's neſt ; 
then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dram dead: then 
recover'd again with aquavitz, or ſome other hot infu- 
fion : then, raw as he is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſti- 
cation proclaims, ſhall he be ſet againſt a brick wall, the 
ſun looking with a ſouthward eye upon him; where he is 
to behold him with flies blown to death. But what talk 
we of theſe traitorly raſcals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſmil'd 
at, their offences being ſp capital? Tell me (for you ſeem 
to be honeſt plain men), what you have to the king: being 
fomething gently conſider'd, Pu bring you where he is 
aboard, tender your perfons to his preſence, whiſper him in 
- «your behalfs; and if it be in man, beſides the king to effect 
ur ſuits, here is a man ſhall do it. _ . * 
Ch. He ſeems to be of great authority: cloſe with 
him, give him gold; and though authority be a ſtubborn 
bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold: ſhew the in- 
ſide of your purſe to the outſide of his hand, and no more 
ado. Remember, ſton'd and flay'd alive ?: 
Shep. An't pleaſe you, fir, to undertake the bufineſs for 
us, here is that gold I have: I'll make it 'as much more, 
and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. | 


Aut, After L have done what I promiſed? . 


Shed. 
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Shep. Ay, ſir. * 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety. Are you a party in 

this buſineſs ? 

Clo. In ſome ſort, fir: but though: my caſe be a pitiful 

one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 
Aut. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's for —Hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort: We muſt to the king, 
and ſhew our ftrange fights: he muſt know, *tis none of 
your daughter, nor my ſiſter ; we are gone elſe. Sir, I will 
give you as much as this old man does, when the buſineſs 
is perform'd ; and femain, as he ſays, your pawn till it be 
brought you. 

Aut. I will truſt you. Walk before toward the ſea- 
fide, go on the right hand; I will but look upon the hedge, 
and follow you. 7 
b > We are bleſs'd in this man, as I may ſay, even 2 
bleſs d. 

Shep. Let's befare, as he bids us: he was provided to 

do us good. [ Exeunt Shep. and Clo. 
Aut. If I had a * to be honeſt, I ſee Fortune would 

not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with a double occaſion; gold, and a means to 
do the prince my maſter good; which, who knows how 
that may turn back to my advancement ? I will bring theſe 
two moles, theſe blind ones, aboard him : if he think it fit 
to ſhore them again, and that the complaint they have to 
the king concerns him nothing, let him call me rogue, for 
being ſo far officious; for I am proof againſt that title, and 
what ſhame elſe belongs to't: To him will I yen: them, 
there may be matter in it. oe 


— —— 
N 25 =_ 

SCENE I.—Changes to Sicilia. | 1 

| Enter LzonTzs, CLEOMENES, Dee if 
Cleomenes. 4 

IR, you have done enough, and have perform'd | 


A faint-like ſorrow: no fault could you make mv 


Which you have not 9 indeed paid down 
* 
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More penitence than done treſpaſs. At the laſt, 
Do, as the heavens have done, n your evil; 
With them, forgive yourſelf. _ | 
Leo. Whilſt F remember 
Her, and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them ; and fo ſtilf think of 
. The wrong I did myſelf: which was fo much, 
That heirleſs it hath made my kingdom; and 
Deſtroy d the ſweet' ſt companion that e'er man 
Bred his hopes out of. 
Paul. T rue, too true, my ak: * 4 
| If one by one you wedded all the world, 
1 | Or from the all that are took ſomething good 
HM To make a perfect woman, ſhe oy kill'd 
Would be unparallel'd. | 
Les. I think fo. Kill'd! 
| She I kill'd? I did fo: but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
Sorely to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
| Upon thy tongue as in my thought. Now, __ now; 
Say ſo but ſeldom. _ 
| Cleo. Not at all, + good lady; | 
VPou might have fpoke a thoufand things, that wanks 
Have done the time more benefit, and y_ 'd 
| Your kindneſs better. 
Paul. You are one of thoſe 
Would have him wed again. 
| Dion. If you would not fo, | 
| You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his moſt ſovereign name ;' conſider little 
What dangers (by his highneſs? fail of iſſue) 
| May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Uncertain lookers- on. What were more holy 
Than to rejoice the former queen is well ? — 
1 What hoher, than, for royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good, 
| To bleſs the bed of majeſty again 
| With a ſweet fellow to't? 
Paul. There is none worthyl 
| Reſpecting ber thats gone. Beſides, the gods 
iq Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes | 
For has not the divine Apollo _ 


SY: 


6 | t 
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Ist not the tenour of his oracle 


That king Leontes ſhall not have an heir, LY 
Till his 10 child be found? which that it ſhall, 

ls all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 

As my Antigonus to break his grave, 

And come again to me; who, on my life, 

Did periſh with' the infant. *Tis your counſel, 
My lord ſhould to the heavens be coritrary ; 

CH againſt their OT IRIS for ies ; 


L To the King: 
The crown will find an "I - Great: 
Left'his to the worthieſt 3 10 his . 
Was like to be the beſt. 
Leo. Good Paulina, | | L 
Who haſt the memory of Henmione, © - ern A: 7 


T know, in honour: O, that ever I 
Had ſquar'd me to thy counſel! then, even now 
I might have look*d upon my queen's full eyes; 
Have taken treaſure from her lips! _ 

Paul. And left them | 
More rieh for what they yielded. 

Leo. Thou ſpoak Rt watt: | 
No more ſuch wives; therefore no wifes one . 
And better us d, would make her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps; and on this ſtage 
(Where we offend her now) appear ſoul- vext, 
And begin, Hy to me 

Paul. Had ſhe fuch e ̃ 
dhe had juſt cauſe. 

Leo. She had; and a incene me 

To murder her I married, 5 
Paul. I ſhould ſo, 
Were I the ghoſt that walk'd; 74 bid you a 
Her eye; and tell me, for what dull part in't 
You choſe her; then I'd ſhriek, that even-your ears 
Should rift to hear me; and the words that follow'd' 
Should be, Remember mine. | 

Leo. Stats, Thus! -- 
And all eyes elſe dead coals, Fear thou no wife, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will you ſwear 
Never to mary, but by my free leave? 


Lens 


_— 


N Paul. Vet, if my lord 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 
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Leo. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs'd my ſpirit! 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his oath, 
Cleo. You tempt him over-much. | = 
Paul. Unleſs another, 


As like Hermione as is her picture, 
- Aﬀeont his eye. 


Cleo. Good madam, prey have done. 5 . 
ill marry—lIf you will, ſir; 


To chooſe you a queen: ſhe ſhall not be fo young 


As was your former ; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch, 


As, walk'd your firſt queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take Joy 


To ſee her in your arms. 


Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry till thou bid'ſt us. 

Paul. That den WI 
Shall be when your queen's again in breath : 
Never till then. ee 


| Enter a Gentleman. 
Gent. One that gives out himſelf prince-Florizel, 

Son of Polixenes, with his princeſs-(ſhe 
'The faireſt I have yet beheld), defires 
Acceſs to your high preſence. 55 
Teo. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs: his approach, 
So out of circumſtance, and ſudden, tells us 


Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but forc'd 


By need and accident, What train? 
Gent. But few, . 798 
And thoſe but mean. ; 
Leo. His princeſs, ſay you, with him? . 
Gent. Ay; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, I think, 
That e'er the ſun ſhone bright on. Ws 
Paul. Oh Hermione, —_ | 
As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf 
Above a better, gone; ſo muſt thy grave _ 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 
Have faid, and writ ſo (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme); ſhe had not been, 
Nor was ſhe to be eguall d; thus your verſe 
7 N Flow d 


\ 


* — 
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Flow'd with her beauty once; tis ſhrewdly avs 
To ſay, you have ſeen a better. 

Gent. Pardon, madam ; 
The one I have almoſt forgot (your pardon) ; 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe; make proſelytes 
Of wha ſhe but bid follow. 

Paul. How? not women? 

Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
More worth than any man ; men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women. 

Leo. Go, Cleomenes; 
Yourſelf, aſſiſted with your honour'd friends, 


[Exit Cleamenes, 


Bring them to our r embracement. Still * tis ſtrange. 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us, 

Paul. Had our prince 
Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had rair'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 15 
Teo. Prithee, no more; RY thou know'f{t 
He dies to me again when talk'd of. Sure, 
When I fhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches . 
Will bring me to contin that which may 
Unfurniſh me of reaſon. They are come. 


Enter FLORIZEL, PERDITA, CLEOMENES, and otherr, 


Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, prince 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, £1 

Conceiving you, Were I but twenty-one, 
Your father's image is ſo hit in you, 

His very air, tek ſhould call you brother, 

As I did him; and ſpeak of 3 wildl7 

By us perform'd before. Moft dearly welcome, 
As your fair princeſs, goddeſs !——oh! alas! 

I loſt a couple, that *twixt heaven and earth 

Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 

You, gracious couple, do! and then I loſt. 


Wl mine own folly) the 1 
4 
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Amity too of your brave father; whom, 
Though bearing miſery, I deſire we 15 
Once more to look on. 
Flo. Sir, by his command 
Have I here touch'd Sicilia; and from him 
Give you all greetings that a king: a friend, 
Can fend his . 1 and, hut infirmity 
oy hich waits upon worn times) hath ſomething eie d 
is wiſh'd ability, he had himſelf 
The lands and waters *twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur d, to look upon you, whom he loves 
(He bade me ſay ſo). more than all the ſceptres, 
And thoſe that bear them, living. 
Leo. Oh, my brother ! Ta 
(Good centleman) the wrongs I have done thee ſtir 


Afreſh S thin me; and theſe thy offices 


So rarely kind, are as interpreters _ | 
Of my ehind-hand flackneſs! Welcome hither, 
As is the ſpring to the earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to the fearful, uſage, 
At leaft, ungentle, of the dreadful. Neptune, | 
To greet a man not worth her e 4 much les | 
The adventure of her perſon? | 
Fu. Good mylord, _ 
She came from Libya. 
Leo. Where the warlike gmalus, 7 
That noble honour d lord, is fear d — d 
Hb. Mat royal fir, , from thence; from = whoſe 
daug er 
n His tears . his. parting with bers thence 
{A proſperous ſouth-wind friendly) we have croſs q; 
Jo execute the charge my father gave . 
For viſiting your highneſs: my beſt train 
I have from your Sicilian ſnhores Amis d; 
Who for Bohemia bend, to fignify 
Not only my ſucceſs in Libya, fir, + 
But my arrival and my wife's in ſafety. 
Here, where we are. Peet” 
Leo. The bleſſed gods | 2 
Purge all infection from our air, whilft you 5 
Do Flare here! You haye a holy” father, 


A graceful 
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A graceful gentleman ;- againft whoſe perſon, 

So ſacred as it is, I have done ſin; 

For which the heavens, taking angry note, 
Have left me iſſueleſs; and your father's bleſs'd 
(As he from heaven merits it) with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a ſon and daughter: now have Jook'd on, 
Such goodly things as you! 


E nter a Lord 


Lord. Moſt noble ſir, 5 | 
That which I ſhall. report will bear no nd. 
Were not the proof ſo high. Pleaſe you, great fr, 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me; 
Deſires you to attach his ſon, who has, 
His dignity and duty both caſt off, 
Fled from his father, from his hopes, and ith. 


A ſhepherd's daughter. 


Leo. Where's Bohemia? ſpeak! 

Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him, 
I ſpeak amazedly ; and it becomes 
My marvel, and my! meſſage. Lo your court 
Whilft he was haſt' ning (in the chaſe, it eme, 

Of this fair couple), meets he on the way 

The father of this ſeeming lady, and 

Her brother, having both their une quitted W 
With this young prince. 

Flo. Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour and whoſe honeſty, till now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord. Lay't fo to his charge; 
He's with the king FOUR: father. 

Leo. Who, Camillo? 

Lord. Camillo, fir; 1 ſpake with him; who now 
Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw 1 
Wretches ſo quake: they kneel, they kiſs the earth; 
Forſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : 
Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 
With diver: deaths, in death, 


Per, 


* 
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Per. Oh, my poor father 
The heaven ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrate. 
Teo. You are marry'd? | . 
Flo. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be; 
The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the valleys. firſt; | 
The odds for high and low's alike. 
Leo. My lord, 3 
Is this the ee of a king ? 
Flo. She is, WEE AN. 
When once ſhe is my wife. 3 | 
Leo. That once, Pee, by your good father's ſpeed, 
Will come on very ſlowly. "YI oy #1 
ps 346 you have broken from his liking, 
here you were ty'd in duty: and as ſorry 
Your choice is not fo rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her, 3 
Fi. Dear, look up: 
Though fortune, viſible an enemy, 5 
Should chaſe us, with my father; power no ſot 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. 'Beſeech you, fir, 
Remember, ſince you ow'd no more to, time 5 
Than I do now: with thought of ſuch uffeftions 
Step forth mine advocate. At dre requeſt, 

My father will grant precious things as trifles. | 
Les. Would he do ſo, I'd beg your precious miſtreſs, - 
Which he counts but a trifle, 

Paul. Sir, my liege, | DE 2 
Your eye hath too much youth in't: not a montn 
Fore your queen dy'd, ſhe was more worth ſuch gazes 

Than what you look on now. 

Leo. I thought of her 

Even in theſe looks I made. 


} 


But your petition 
REY 90 (To FLORIZ EL, 
Is yet unanſwered : I will to your father; 11 
Your honour not o erthrown by your deſires, 
J am friend to them and you; upon which er 
I now go toward him; therefore, follow me, 
And mark what way I make. Come, good my lord. 
| . . [ Exeunt. 


8CENE 
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SCENE II. ſame. 
Enter AuToLicus, and a Gentleman. 


Aut. Beſeech you, fir, were you preſent at this re- 
lation? „ 

1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the farthel, heard 
the old ſhepherd deliver the manner how he found it; 
whereupon, after a little amazedneſs, we were all com- 
manded out of the chamber. Only this, methought I heard 
the ſhepherd ſay, he found the child. 

Aut. I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. 

1 Gent. I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs ; but. 
the changes I perceived in the king and Camillo were 
very notes of admiration; they ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring 
on one another, to tear the caſes of their eyes. There 
was ſpeech in their dumbneſs, language in their very geſ- 
ture; they look'd as they had heard of a world ranſom'd, 
or one deſtroy'd ; a notable paſſion of wonder appear'd in 
them ; but the wiſeſt beholder, that knew no more but 
ſeeing, could not fay if the importance were joy or ſorrow ; 
but in the extremity of the one it muſt needs be, 

9 Enter another Gentleman. 
Here comes 'a gentleman that haply knows more. The 
news, Rogero ? . ; 

2 Gent. Nothing but bonfires. The oracle is fulfill'd; 
the king's daughter is found: ſuch a deal of wonder is 

broken out Within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot be 
able to expreſs it, : | | 


Enter another Gentleman, 


Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward ; he can deliver 
you more. How goes it now, fir? This news, which 
is call'd true, is ſo like an old tale, that the verity of it is 

in ſtrong ſuſpicion. Has the king found his heir? 
3 Gent, Moſt true; if ever truth were pregnant by 
eircumſtance. That which you hear you'll ſwear you ſee, 
there is ſuch unity in the proofs, The mantle of queen 
Hermoine; her jewel about the neck of it; the letters 
of Antigonus found with it, which they know to be his 
| | | character; 


— — » WO —— — a * 


herd's ſon, who has not wy his innocence, 
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character; the majeſty of the creature in reſemblance of 
the mother; the affection of nobleneſs, which nature ſhews 
above her breeding; and many other evidenees, proclaim 
her, with all certainty, to be the king's daughter, Did you 
ſee the meeting of the two kings 

1 3 5 
3 Gent, Then have you loſt a ſight which was to be 
ſeeh, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have beheld 
one joy crown another; ſo, and in ſuch manner, that it 


feen'd forrow wept to take leave of them; for their joy 


waded in tears. There was caſting up of eyes, holding 


up of hands; with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that 
they were to be known by garment, not by favour. Our 


king, being ready to leap out of himſelf for joy of his 


found daughter, as if that joy were now become a loſs, 


cries, Oh, thy mother] thy mother! then "aſks Bohemia 
forgivenets ; then embraces his ſon-in-law ;* then again 
worries he his daughter, with clipping her, Now he 
thanks the old ſhepherd, who ſtands by like a weather- 


Heaten conduit of many kings” reigns, I never heard of 


fuch another encounter, which lames report to follow it, 
and undoes deſcription to do it. e e eee 

2 Gent. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carry d hence the child? 


— 


7 


3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill, which will have matters 


to rehearſe though credit be aſleep, and not an ear open, 
he was torn to pieces with a bear: this avouches the ſhep- 
| has not c nnocence, Which ſeems 
much to juſtify him, but a handkerchief and rings of his 
that Paulina knows. e | 

1 Gent. What became of his bark and his followers ? 
2 Gent. Wreck'd the fame inſtant of their maſter's 
death, and in the view of the ſhepherd; ſo that all the in- 
ſtruments, which aided to expoſe the child, were even then 


Toft, when it was found. But, Oh, the noble combat 


that, *twixt joy and ſorrow, was fought in Paulina! She 


had one eye declin'd for the loſs of her huſband; another 
elevated that the oracle was fulfill'd. She lifted the princeſs 
frorg the earth, and ſo locks her in embracing, as if ſhe 
would, pin her to her heart, that ſhe might no more bg 
in danger of loſing. b beak | 
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1 Gent. The dignity of this act was worth the audience 
of kings and princes: for by ſuch was it ated. 
3 Gent. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 


which angled for mine eyes (caught the water, though nor 
the fiſh), was, when at the relation of the queen's death, 


with the manner how ſhe came to it (bravely confeſs'd 
and lamented by the king), how attentiveneſs wounded his 
daughter; till, from one ſign of dolovr to another, ſhe did, 
with an alas! I would fain fay, bled tears; for I am ſure 
my heart wept blood. Who was moſt marble there 
changed colour ; ſome ſwooned, all ſorrowed : if all the 
world could have ſeen it, the woe had been univerſal. 

1 Gent. Are they returned to the court ? 

3 Gent. No: the princeſs, hearing of her mother's 
ſtatue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece many 

ars in doing, and now newly perform'd by that rare 
talian maſter, Julio Romano, who, had he himſelf eter- 
nity, and could put breath into his work, would beguile 
Nature of her cuftom, ſo perfectly he is her ape; he fo 
near to Hermione hath done Hermione, that, they ſay, 


one would ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of anſwer. 


Thither with all greedineſs of affection are they gone ; 
and there they intend to ſup. | 


2 Gent. I thought ſhe had ſome great matter there in 


hand; for ſhe hath privately twice or thrice a-day, 


ever ſince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed 


houſe. Shall we thither, and with our company piece the 
rejoicing ? X 3 1 
1 Gen. Who would be thence, that has the benefit of 
acceſs ? Every wink of an eye ſome new grace will be 
born : our abſence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge, 
Let's along. [ Exeunt, 


Aut. Now, had I not the dain of my former life in me, 


would preferment drop on my head. I brought the old 
man and his ſon aboard the prince; told him, I heard 


them talk of a farthel, and I know not what; but he at 


that time, over-fond of the ſhepherd's daughter (ſo he 
then took her to be), who began to be much ſea-ſfick, and 
himſelf little better, extremity of weather continuing, this 
myſtery remained undiſcovered. But *tis all one to me; 
5 i N 
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for had I been the finder out of this ſecret, it wn not i 
have reliſhed among my other diſcredits. | 


Enter Shepherd and Clown. 


| Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, and 
| WT appearing. in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 

Shep. Come, boy; I am paſt more children ; but thy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 
Cle. Lou are well met, fir: you denied to fight with 
me this other-day, becauſe I was no gentleman born : ſee 
you theſe clothes ? Say you ſee them not, and think me 
{till no gentleman born. You were beſt fay theſe robes 
are not gentleman born. Give me the lie; do; and try 
whether 7 am not a gentleman born. 

Aut. : know you are now, fir, a gentleman born. 

_ Ch. and have been ſo any time theſe four hours. 

564. Nod ſo have I, boy. 
So you have: but I was a gentleman born before 
my wot Bp for the king's ſon took me by the hand, and 
called me brother; and then the tws kings call'd my fa- 
ther, brother ; and then the prince my brother, and the 
_ princeſs my lifter, call'd my father, father; and ſo we 

wept z and there was the firſt * tears that 
ever we ſhed. 

Sbep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 

Cie. Ay; or elſe twere hard luck, being in ſo prepoſter - 
ous eſtate as we are. 

Aut. I humbly beſeech you, fir, to pardon me all the 
faults I have committed to your worſhip, and to give me 
your good report to the prince my maſter. 

Shep. *Prithee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gentle now 
we are gentlemen. 

Cl. Thou wilt amend thy life? 4 

Aut. Ay, an it like your r. worſhip. 

Cho. Give me thy hand: I will ſwear to the prince thou 

art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bohemia. | 

Shep. You may fay it, but not ſwear it. | 

Clo. Not ſwear it, now I am a gentleman ? Let boors 
and franklins fay it, PII ſwear it. | 

Shep. How i it be falſe, ſon * 
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Clo. If it be ne'er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear 
it, in the behalf of his friend: And I'll ſwear to the prince, 
thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt not 
be drunk ; but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy hands, 
and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear it: and I would 
thou would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

Aut. I will prove ſo, fir, to my power. 
Cl. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow: if I do not 


wonder how thou dar*ft venture to be drunk, not being a 


tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark! the kings and the prin- 
ceſs, our kindred, are going to ſee the queen's picture. 


Come, follow us: we'll be thy good maſters. | Exeunt. 


ee 
- 


SCENE III. Paulina Houſe. | 


Enter LEON TES, PoLIXENEs, FLORIZEL, PERDITA, Ca- 
MILLo, PAULINA, Lords, and Attendants. 


Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 

That I have had of thee! 8 | | 
Paul. What, ſovereign ir, EL. 

I did not well, I meant well: All my ſervices 

You have paid home : but that you have vouchſaf'd, 

With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted 

Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, 

It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 

My life may laſt to anſwer, 
Leo. O Paulina, | | 

We honour you with trouble: But we came 

To ſee the ſtatue of our queen. —Your gallery 

Have we paſs'd through, not without much content 

In many ſingularities; but we ſaw not 

That which my daughter came to look upon, 

The ſtatue of her mother. ES 
Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs ;. 

So her dead likeneſs, I do well believe, 

Excels whatever yet you look'd upon, 

Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep jt 

Lonely apart. But here it is: prepare 

To fe the life as lively mock'd, as ever __ 
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Still ſleep mock'd death: behold, and ſay, tis well. 
[PAULINA draws @ curtain, and diſcovers a fatuts 
J like your filence, it the more ſhews of 
Your wonder; but yet ſpeak :—Firſt you, my liege, 
Comes it not ſomething near? | 
Leo. Her natural poſture! _ 
Chide me, dear ſtone; that I may ſay, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione: or rather, thou art ſhe 
In thy not chiding ; for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy and grace. But yet, Paulina, - 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled ; nothing 
So aged, as this ſeems. N | 
Pol. Oh, not by much. | | ! 
Paul. So much the more our carver's excellence, 
Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 


As ſhe liv'd now. | 
Leo. As now ſhe might have done | 5 
So much to my good comfort, as it is : 5 


Now piercing to my ſoul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, 
Even with ſuch life of majeſty (warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands), when firſt I woo'd her 
I am aſham'd.—Does not the ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it? Oh, royal piece, 
There's magic in thy majeſty,” which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance, and 
From my admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
Standing, like ſtone, with thee ! 
Per. And give me leave, 
And do not ſay, tis ſuperſtition, that 
I knee], and then implore her bleſſing. 
Dear queen, that ended when ] but began, 
Give me that hand of yours, to kiſs. 
Paul. Oh, patience — 
The ſtatue is but newly fix d; the colour's 
Not dry. 

Cam. My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore laid on; 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, | 
So many fummers dry: ſcarce any joy 
Did ever fo tong live: no ſorrow 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner, 
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Pol. Dear my brother, 


Let him that was the cauſe of this have power 5 


To take off ſo much grief n Joe's as he 

Will piece up in hitffelf, - - - -- * 
Paul. Indeed, my lend, 1 75 

If T had thought the fight of ey poor W 


Would thus have wrought you ( Gs . is is mine), 


I'd not have ſhew'd it: 
Leo. Do not draw the curtain. 


Paul. No longer {hall you uw! ore tet your 4 


May think anon it moves 


co, Let be, let be.. e 
Would I were dead, but that "a — 


What was he that did make it? See, Ay lord, 


Would you not deem it breath'd ? and that thoſe ves 


Did verily bear blood? 
Pol. Maſterly done: 
The very life ſeems warm upon her * 


Leo. The fixure of her e eye has motion wi . 7 


As we were mock'd with a 
Paul. P' draw the curtuitgt £ 


My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, * ae e e 


Hell think anon it lives. 

Leo. O fweet Paulina, 11 7 75 © 
Make me ta think fo twenty years togdtliers 22298 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let't alone. 

Paul. I am ſorry, fir, I have * far 1 3 you; 
I could afflict you further, 

Tes. Do; Padlinds 
For this affliction has a taſte as Free | 
As any cordial comfort, Still, 3 


8 * 
E. F 
.V 
„ * 
* 


7: . 


but” 


There is an air comes from hee. What fine chifel ET. 


Could ever yet cut breath? let no mart mock 8 


For I will kiſs her. 
Paul. Good my lord, forbear: 
The ruddineſs upon her lip i is wet; Po 
You'll mar it if you kiſs it; ſain your owt 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain? 
2 No, not theſe e years,” : 


_ Ls 


Per; 
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Per. So long could I © af 
Stand by, a looker-on. 
Paul. Either forbear, 
Quit preſently the chapel, or reſolve you. 
For more amazement; if you can behold it, 
I'll make the ſtatue move indeed, deſcend W 
And take you by the hand: but then you'll think, 1 
Which I proteſt againſt, I am aſſiſted | 
By wicked powers. 
] What you can make her do, | 
I am content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
J am content to hear; for tis as caly 
To make her ſpeak as move. | 
Paul. It is requir'd, | 
You do awake your faith : Then all ſtand an, 
Or thoſe that think it is unlawful buſineſs 
Jam about, let them depart, e 
Leo. Proceed; 
No foot ſhall ir. 
Paul. Mufic, awake her ; mike! | [Mufc, | 
"Tis time; deſcend; be ſtone no more: approach, 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come, 
T'll fill your grave up: ftir; nay, come away; 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs, for from him 
Dear life redeems you. You perceive ſhe ſtirs; 
e comes down. 
Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, 
Tou hear my ſpell is lawful : 3 9 
Until you ſee her die again; for then 
You kill her double. Nay, preſent your hand; 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd her; now in age 
Is ſhe —_ 2 ſuitor. ; | | 
Leo. e's warm | Embracing h 7. 
Tf this be magic, let it be an art 1 155 Rao 
Lawful as eating. 
Pol. She embraces him. 3 
Cam. She hy about his neck; 
Tf ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too 


Pal. Ay, and make it manifelt where 0 the has has ld, 
| : Paul. 


Or how ion from the dead! 


[ 
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Paul. That ſhe is living, | 
Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while. 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe, fair madam ; kneel, 
And pray your mother's bleſſing.— Turn, good lady, 
Our Perdita is found. | 2 
' [Preſenting PERDITA, who Encels to HERMIONE. 
Her. You gods, look down, 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head ! Tell me, mine own, 
Where haſt thou been preſerv'd ? where liv'd ? how found 
Thy father's court ? for thou ſhalt hear that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſerv'd 
Myſelf to ſee the iſſue. 
Paul. There's time enough for that; 
Left they deſire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Go together, 
You precious winners all; your exultation 
Partake to every one: I, an old turtle, - 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough ; and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament till I am loft. | 
Leo. O peace, Paulina! 
Thou ſhouldſt a huſband take by my conſent, 
As I by thine a wife. This is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found mine ; 
But how, is to be queſtion'd ; for I ſaw her, 
As I thought, dead; and have in vain ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave. I'll not ſeek far | 
(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
An honourable huſband. Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand; whoſe worth and honeſty 
Is richly noted, and here juſtify'd 
By us, a pair of kings. Lars from this place. 
What !—Look upon my brother ?—Both your pardons 
That e'er I put between your holy looks | 
My ill ſuſpicion.— This, your ſon-in-law, 
And ſon unto the king, * heaven's directing, : 
| 4 5 


y 
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-$ | Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
6 Lead us from hence; where we may leiſurely 


Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide ap of time, ſince firſt 
We were diſſever d. ly lead away. 
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| Duke of MiLAan, Father to Silvia. 


r 4 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 
ME N. 


VALENTINE, % tro Gentlemen. 
PrROTHEUS, 


AnTRON1O,: Father to Protheus. 

Trvkto, 4 fool Rival to Valentine. 
EGLAMOUR, Agent for Silvia in her Ec: Capes 
Ha, where Julia lodges in Allan. 


Outlaws. 
SPEED, a Clowniſh Servant ” 7 alentize, 


LAUNCE, the [ihe to Protheus. 
PANTHINO, 20 to ”— | = 


WOMEN. 


Jura, @ Lady of Verona, Beloved of Protheus. 
_ SILVIA, the Duke of Milan's Daughter, beloved 7 Valentine. 


LuceTTaA, Waiting-woman to Julia. 
| | Servants, Muſicians. 


Scene, ſometimes in Verona, ſometimes in Mi lan, and on the 
Frontiers f Mantua. 
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SCENE I. A» open Place in Verina. 
Enter V ALENTINE and PœorhRUs. 


oy Pls Valentine. n 
E AS E to perſuade, my loving Protheus; | 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wert not affection chains thy tender day "OF 
To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
I rather would intreat thy company, 
To ſee the wonders of the world reed 
Than, living dully fluggardiz'd at home, 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 
But, fince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 5 
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, adieu! 

Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note- worthy object in thy travel; 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happiness 


When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in thy danger, 


If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy bead's- man, Valentine 
Val. And on a love book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love, PH pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. | 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
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Val. *Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots! nay, give me not the boots. 
Fal. No, I will not; for it boots thee not? **- 
Pro. What? 
Ful. To be in love where es is 10 with groans; j 
Coy os with heart-ſore ſighs; one fading moment S 


With 5 watchful, weary, tedious nights : 
If haply won, perhaps a hapleſs gain; 


5 loſt, why then a grievous labour won; 
ping 2h ut a foll N bought with wit, . 
Or elſe a wit by folly: vanquiſhed. | 


Pro. So, e's your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, Thar you'll prove. 
Pro. Tis 25 you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you ; 
And he that is ſo yoked by a fool | 
Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. _ 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells, ſo eating love | 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 
Val. And writers ſay, As the moſt forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd to folly; blaſting i in the bud, 
y ons 1 his verdure even in the prime, 
all the fair effects of future hopes. 
| Bur 2 495 waſte I time to counſel thee 
That art a votary to fond defire ? 
Once more adieu! My father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
. re. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no; now let us take our leave. 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters, 
Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news * 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend; 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! | 
Val. As e to you at home; ; and fo. nn. Exit. 
. + x | (2 24 P 70. 
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Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more; 

I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 15 

Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 

Made me neglect my ſtudies, Toſe my time, 

War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; | 
Made wit with * weak, heart fick with ought, 


ep Srrzp. 


8 eed. Sir Protheus, fave you] Saw you m Halter? 
Bro. But now he parted hence to embark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one then he is ſhippꝰd already ; 
And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him. X 

Pra. Indeed, a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
An if the ſhepherd be a while away. 


Speed. Tou conclude that my maſter i is ſhepherd then, 


and I a ſheep? - 

Pro. I do. a 

Speed. Why then my horns : are his horns, whether ＋ 
wake or ſleep. | 

Pro. A filly anſwer, and gtting well a e, 

Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 

Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. | 

* Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 

ro. It ſhall go hard but III prove it by another. 

Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the ſheen 
the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and my maſter ſeeks 
not me; therefore I am no ſheep. 

Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
ſhepherd for the od follows not the ſheep; thou for 


wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages * | 


not thee; therefore thou art a ſheep. 
- 94 Such another proof will make me cry bai. 
But doſt thou hear? gav'ſt thou my letter to Julia? 
Speed. Ay, fir; I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter to her, 
a lac'd mutton ; and ſhe, a lac'd mutton, gave me, a loſt 
mutton, nothing for my labour. : 
Pro. Here's too fmal a paſture for fuck a | tore of 


muttons, 
Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you were beſt 


ſtick ber. 
B 3 = 109. 
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ou. 
. Speed. Nay: 15 WY bre a t tall ſerve me for 
carrying your letter. 
Pro. You miſtake; I; mean x che pound, a Fin 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 
*Tis thre etold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 
Pro. Wy what ſaid ſhe *? ? 97 ſhe nod? [SyzED nods. 
Speed. I. | 
Pro, Nod, I? why that” 8 a 
Seel. Vou miſtook, fir ; I ſaid The 1 ode you 
aſk me if ſhe did nod; and I faid I. 1 wie | 
Pro. And that ſet together is noddy. | 
Speed. Now. you have taken the im 70 ſet it rogether, 
take it for your pains. | 8 
„roi. Nos 172 you ſhall Ls, it 4 for hari he letter. 
Speed. Well, I perceive 1 muſt be fain $2 bear Fob 
ou, ES 
3 Pro. Why, ſir, how do you bear. with 1 
Speed. Marry, fir, the letter very orderly ; haviag » no- 
thing but the word noddy for my pains , © , 
Pro. Beſhrew me but you have a quick wit. 
_ And yet it cannot overtake ; your flow 5 
ro. Come, come, open the nter in brief: 
What ſaid ſhe? | | 
Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the matter 
may be both at once deliver'd. . - | 
Pro. Well, fir, here is for your pains: What aid ſhe? 
Sperd. I roly, fir, I think you'll hardly win her. 
re. Why? Could'ſt thou pergejve ſo much from her? 
Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; no, 
not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter; and 
being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, I fear ſhe'll 
prove as hard to you in telling her mind. Give her no 
token but ſtones, for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro. What! ſaid ſhe nothing? 
Speed. No, not ſo much as—take this for * pains. To 
teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you have teſtern'd me; 


S4#+#% 


in requital whereof henceforth carry your letters yourſelf ; 
and ſo, fir, _ commend * to my maſter. 4 i 
Fo, 


*, 
N 
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Pro. Go, go, be gone to ſave your ſhip from 1 wreeks ; 


Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore :— 
I muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger; 

I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. | 
e e ſeveral. 
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8 c E NE 1. Changes to 8 a*s Chamber. Enter Jura. 


and Lockrra. 


Jul. But — Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ſt thou * counſel me to fall in loye? . 
Luc. Ay, madam; ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, 
That every day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 
Jul. Pleaſe you repeat their names, I'll ſhew my mind 
According to my ſhallow ſimple {kill. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour? 
Luc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and Ke; 
But, were I you, he never ſhould be mine. | 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? 
Luc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
2 What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus! * 
uc. Lord, lord] to ſee what folly reigns in us! 
Ful. How now! what means this paſſion at his name? 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam; tis a pybog, ſhame. 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. | 
-# Why not on Protheus as of all the reſt ?- 
Luc. Then thus—of many good, I think him beſt, 
Jul. Your: reaſon? | 
Luc. I have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 
I think him fo, becauſe I think him ſo. | 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him? 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. | 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt I think belt loves ye. 
Ful. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Luc. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 


7 Jul. 
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2 They do not love that do not ſhew their love. 
uc. Oh! they love leaſt that let men know their ave.” 
Jul. I would I knew his mind. | 

Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam, 

Jul. To Julia Say, from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 

Ful. Say, fay; who gave it thee ? 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, from 


Protheus : 


- He would have given it you, but I, being in he way, 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, 1 Pe 


Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker! 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 

To whiſper and | conſpire againſt my youth? 

Now, truſt me, *tis an office of great worth, 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There, take the paper, ſee it be return'd; 

Or elſe return no more into my ſight. 
Luc. To plead for love deſerves more ee than hate, 
Jul. Will ye be gone? | 
Luc. That you may ruminate. [Exit. 
Jul. And yet I would I had oꝰerlook'd the letter. 9 

It were 2 flake to call her back again, : 


And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 


What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view! * 

Since maids, in modeſty, ſay No to chat 

Which they would have the profferer conſtrue Ay. 
Fie, fe! how wayward is this fooliſh love, 
That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurfe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kifs the rod ! 

How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 


When willingly I would have had her here! 


How angrily I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile! 
My penance is to call Lucetta back, 

And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt : ws * 
What ho! Lucetta! 


Ne. enter Luckrra. 
Luar. What would your ladyſhip? 
Jul. Is it near dinner- time? 
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Luc. I would it were; 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing. 
Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? 
Luc. To take a paper up that ] let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 8 
Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 
Luc. That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune: 
Give me a note ; your ladyſhip can ſet. 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible ; 
Beſt ſing it to the. tune of Light 0 en | 
Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 
Jul. Heavy! belike it hath ſome burden then. 
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you ſing it. 
Jul. And why not you? ; 
Luc, I cannot reach ſo high. 
Jul. Let's ſee your ſong : —How now, minion ? 
Luc. Keep tune there {till ſo you will ſing it out: 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
Jul. Youdo not? „ 
Luc. No, madam, it is too ſharp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy, 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant: 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 
ul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe for Protheus. | 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteſtation . - [Tears it. 
Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. e 
Luc. 2 _—_— it ſtrange z but ſhe would be beſt 
pleas 1 
To be fo anger'd with another letter. 1 
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Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the dame! 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words! 1 
Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the bees that yield it, with your Rings! 
PI kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends. | 
Look, here is writ—4#ind Julia ;—unkind 5 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, | 

I throw thy name againit the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
Look, here is writ—/ave-wounded Protheus': — 
Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal d; 5 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign kiſs. 

But twice or thrice was Protheus written down: 


Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 


Till I have found each letter in the letter, 1 8 
Except mine own name; that ſome whirlwind bear = 
Unto a ragged, fearful- hanging rock, l 
And throw it thence into the raging fea! 155 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ 5 
Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus 

To the fweet Julia; — that Þll tear yy g "57 f 

And yet I will not, ſith ſo prettily 


He couples it to his complaining names: 


Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


Re-enter LuceTTA. 


Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father ſays. 
Ful. Well, let us go. | 
Luc. What, ſhall! theſe papers lie like tell-tales here ? 
2 If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 

1g. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 


Yet here they ſhall not lie for catching cold. 


Jul. I ſee you have a month's mind to them. _ 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may ſay what fights. you ſee; 


I ſee things too, although you judge I wink. | 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? F. Exemunt. | 


SCENE. 


- a + * 


lh, 
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SCENE III. ANTHoN10's Houſe. 
Enter ANTHoN1O and PANTHINO. 


Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what ſad talk was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloifter ? 
Pant. T was of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 
Ant. Why, what of him ? 9 | 
Pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip | 71 | | 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home ; d 0 1 
While other men, of ſlender reputation, 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some, to diſcover iſlands far away; : 
Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. * ? 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He faid that Protheus, your ſon, was meet; 
And did requeſt me, to importune you 
Too let him ſpend his time no more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry achiev'd, 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then, tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? _ 
Pant. I think your lordſhip is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court, 
Ant. I know it well. Mo TE 7 
Pant. *T were good I think your lordſhip Tent him 
thither : | 7 5 Fi . 
There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen; 
And be in eye of every exerciſe 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. „„ 
Ant. I like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advis'd: 14 
And, that thou may'ſt perceive how well I like it, 
| mW 
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The execution of it ſhall make known; 
Even with the ſpeedĩeſt expedition ; 
I will diſpatch him to the emperor's court. | 
Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſo, 
With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 
Are journeying to ſalute the emperor, 
And to commend. their ſervice to his will. bo 
Ant. Good company ; with them ſhall Protheus go: 1 
And, i in good time now will we break with him. b 


o . 
Enter PRoTHEUS. 


Pro. Sweet love! ſweet lines! ſweet life 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
Ohl that our fathers would applaud our loves, 

To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! 

Oh heavenly Julia! | 
Ant. How now ? what letter are you reading there PS 
Pro. May't pleaſe your lordihip, tis a word or two 

Ot commendation ſent from Valentine, 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, . 8 6 | 
And daily graced by the emperor; _. | 
Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune, 

Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh: 

Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh _ 

Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh: - 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; noo aig + 
For what I will, I will, and there an end. | 

I am refolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Valentine in the emperor's court; 8 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me. 
To- morrow be in readineſs to go: 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided; 

Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant, Look, what thou wantẽ ſt ſhall be ſent aber thes: P 
* No 
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No more of ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go.— 
Come on, Panthino; you ſhall be employ d 5 
To haſten on his expedition. [Ex. AnT. and PANT. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear of burning 3 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'd ; 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
Left he ſhould take exceptions to my love 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day; _ 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
And by and by a cloud takes all away! 


Re-enter PANTHINO. 
Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in hafte, therefore, I pray you; go. SEED 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto ; 


And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, No. [Exeunt. 
———— — — 


Fe 
SCENE I. Changes to Milan. 
An Apartment in the Duke's Palace. Enter V ALENTINE 
„ L and SPEED. e 
bed. 


U 


IR, your love. abs 
Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. 


Speed. Why then this may be your's ; for this is but 


one. | 1 5 
Val. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah, Silvia! Silvia! , opt | 
Speed. Madam Silvia! madam Silvia! 
Val. How now, ſirrah? > 
Speed. She is not within hearing, fir. 5 
| Pal Why, fir, who bad you call her? 
Speed. Your worſhip, fir, or elſe I miſtook. 
Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 


| Speed, And yet J was laſt A 1 for being too flow. . 


Fal. 
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Val. Go to, fir; tell me, do you know madam Silvia? 
Speed. She that your worſhip loves? 
al. Why, how-know you that I am in love? 
Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firft, you have 
learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms ke 2 male- 
content ; to reliſh a leve ſong, like a Robin-reg-breaſt ; 


to walk alone, like one that had the peſtilence; to ſigh, like 


a ſchool-boy that had loft his A. B. C; to weep, © like a 
young wench that had buried- her grandam; to faſt, like 
one that takes diet; to watch; like one that fears robbing ; ; 


to ſpeak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas, You were 


wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock ; when vou 


was preſently after dinner; when. you look'd ſadly, it was 
for want of money: and now you are metamor hos'd with 
a miſtreſs, that, when 1 look on you, I can hardl y think you 
my maſter. 5 

Val. Are all theſe things perceiy'd in me? 

Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 

Fal. Without me ? they cannot. g 

Speed. Without you? na Ys that's certain; for, without 
you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but you are ſo with- 
out theſe follies, that theſe follies are within you, and ſhine 


"through you like the water in an urinal, that not an eye that 


ſees 3 2 but is a phyſician to comment on your malady. 
al. But, tell me, do'ſt thou know my lady Silvia? 
Speed. She that you gaze on fo as ſhe ſits at ſupper? 
Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? even ſhe I mean. 
Speed. Why, fir; I know her not. 
al. Doſt thou know her ny guaing'co ber, cad ye 


 know'ft her not? 


Speed. Is the not hard favour'd, fir ? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well a. 

N Sir, I know that well enough. 

al. What doſt thou know? / 

Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as (of you) well-favour'd. 

Hot I mean that her beauty is exquilite, but her favour 
in nite. 

Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and the other 
out of all count. | 
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Pal How painted ? and a „ 

Speed. Marry, fir, ſo painted, to make her fair, that no 
man counts of her beauty. 

Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? I account of her beauty. 

Speed. You never ſaw her fiance ſhe was deform'd. 

Val. How leng hath ſhe been deform'd ? | 

Speed. Ever = you lov'd her. 

Fal. I have lov'd her ever ſince I aw her; and fill I fee 
her beautiful. 

. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

al. Why? 

Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O, that you OY mine 
eyes 3 or your _ bon oY —— they were want - 
ave when you chid at Sir Protheus ungarter'd : 

Val. What ſhould I ſee then? * 

Speed, Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing defor- 
mity : for he, being in love, could not ſee to garter his 
A and you, being in love, cannot ſee to put on your 

ns. | 

Hal. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for laſt morning 
you could not fee to wips my ſhoes, 

Speed. True, fix; 1 was in love with my bed: I thank 
you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes me the 

older to chide you for your's. | 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

Speed, I would you were ſet, ſo your affection would 
cea 

val. Laſt night ſhe enjein'd me to write ſome lines to 
one ſhe loves, 

Speed. And haye you ? ? 

Val. I have. 

K Are they not bates writ ? : 

Fal. No, boy, but as well as I can do them: 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 


Enter SILVIA. 


| Speed, Oh, excellent motion ! Oh, exceeding puppet ! 
now will he interpret to her. 
Val. Madam and miſtreſs, 2 thouſand good-morrows. | 
Speed. Oh ! give ye good even here's s 4 z million of 
manners. 
B 2 Sil. 


\ 
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Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand, 

Speed, He ſhould give her- nde and ſhe gives it 
him. 

Val. As you enjoin'd me, I hive writ your letter 
Unto the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours; | 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. 

Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant : ?tis very clerkly done. 
Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random very doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains | ? 

Val. No, madam ; fo it ſtead you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much : 
And br 

A pretty period! Well, I gueſe the ſequel 5 
And yet I will not name it: —and yet I care not 
And yet take this again ;—and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. L Hide. 

al. What means your ladyſhip ? do you not like it ? 
Sil. Yes, yes! the lines are very quaintly writ: 
But fince unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. | 

2 Madam, they are for you. 

Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, fir, at my wack ; 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 

Sil. And when its writ, for my ſake read it over: 
And, if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why, ſo. 

Pal. If it pleaſe me, ' madam ? what then? | 

Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 
And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. Exit. 
| Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, Win ag. 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on a ſteeple ! 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O, excellent device ! was there ever heard a better? 


That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ood write 
| the letter? | | 
Vat. 


* 
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Val. How ow fir? what are you reaſoning with your 


ſelf ? 
Speed. Nay, I was ; rhiming : tis you that have the 
reaſon.  . Fo 
Val. To do what? 
Speed. To bea ſpokeſman from madam Silvia. 
al. To whom; | 
Speed. To yourſelf : why, ſhe wooes you by a figure. 
Val. What figure? 5 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould fay. 
Val. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 
Speed. hat- need ſhe, when ſhe made you write to 
yourſelf? Why, do you not perceive the jeſt ? 
Val. No, believe me. 


Speed. No believing you indeed, fir : But did you 25 


ceive her earneſt? 

Lal. She gave me none, except an angry weed. 

Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 

Val. That's the letter 1 writ to her friend. 

Speed, And that letter hath the deliver'd, and there an 
end. 

Val. I would it were no worſe. 

Speed. I'Il warrant you *tis as well: 
For often you have writ to her; and ſhe in modeſty, 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply ; 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind diſcover, 
| Herſelf hath taught her love himſelf to write unto her laver,— 
= this I ſpeak in print; for in print I found it.— | 
muſe you, ſir? tis dinner time. 

"= al. J have din'd. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, fir : though the cameleon love 
can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 
victuals, and would fain have meat: oh, be not like your 
miſtreſs be moved! be moved e e 


8 


— 


8 C E N E II. Jvuria's Houſe at Verona. 
Enter PROTHEUS and JULIA, 


Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 
. V J muſt, where is no remedy. 
r0. When poſſibly I can; I will return. 


2 Jul. 
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- Fad. If you turn not, you will return the fooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 
| Fat | no | [Ising @ Ning. 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange; here, take you 
Jul And feal the bargain. with a holy kiſs. 
ro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy; 
And when that hour o'er-flips me. in the day 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 
The next * ebaa hour ſome foul. miſchance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulneſs! | 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not; > 
That tide is now: nay, not. thy tide of tears; 1 
The tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould: Low Jorta, 
Julia, farewel.— What! gone without a. word? 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak; 
For truth hath better deeds than. words to grace it. 
1 80 Enter Pan rmN) . 
Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come, I come. 


wi Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. 


[ Bxeunt. 


ta. A0 2.x — — FEW 4 


. SCENE III. 4 Sweet. 

Enter LAUNCE, Lading a Dog. 
Lann. Nay, twill be this hour ere I have done weep- 
ing; all che kind of the Launces have this very fault: 1 
have receiv'd my proportion, like the prodigious: fon, and 
am going with Sir Protheus to the imperial's court. 1 
think Crab my dog be the. foureſt natur d dog that lives: 

my mother weep! father wailing, my ſiſter cryin 

our maid 27 ty [obagt wringing hes de and al — 
houſe in a great perplexity, yet did not this eruel- hearted cur 
ſhed one tear: he is a ſtone, a very pebble-ſtone, and has 
no more pit in him than à dog: à Jew would have wept 
to have ſeen our parting; why, my grandam having no 
| eyes, look you, wept herſelf blind at my parting. Nay, 
FIl ſhew you the manner of it: This ſhoe is my father; 
no, this left ſhoe is my father; — no, no, this left ſhoe is 
my mother ;——yay, that cannot be ſo neither; yes, i is 
#4 o, 
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ſo, it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole : this ſhoe, with the 
hole in it, is my mother, and this my father ; a vengeance 
on't! there tis: now, fir, this ſtaff is my fiſter; for, look 
you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and as ſmall as a wand: this 
at is Nan, our maid; I am the dog:—no, the dog is him- 
ſelf, and'I am the dog—oh, the dog is me, and I am my- 
ſelf; ay, fo, ſo. Now come I to my father; Father, your 
bleſſing ; now ſhould not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weep- 
ing; now ſhould I kiſs my father; well, he weeps on: 
now come I to my mether ;—oh! that ſhe could ſpeak now 
like a wood woman !—well, I kifs her ;—why there tis; 
here's my mother's breath up and down: now eome I to 
my ſiſter; mark the moan ſhe makes: now the dog all 
this while ſheds not a tear, nor ſpeaks. a word; but ſee 
how I lay the duſt with my tears. 
res Enter PANTHINO. 

Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is ſhipp'd, 
and thou art to poſt after with oars. What's the matter ? 
why weep'ſt thou, man? Away, aſs; you will loſe the tide 
if you tarry any longer. 8 | 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loſt; for it is the 
unkindeſt ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pan. What's the unkindeſt tide? 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the flood; and, in 
lofing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and, in 2 thy 


voyage, loſe thy maſter; and, in loſing thy maſter, loſe thy 


ſerviee; and, in loſing thy ſervice Why doſt thou ſtop 
my mouth? Ts. 3 
Laun, For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

Pan, Where ſhould J loſe my tongue? 
Za I hy Ulle. — 

Pan. In thy tail? | 
Laun. Loſe the tide, and the voyage, and the maſter, and 
the ſervice, and the tide? Why, man, if the river were 
dry, I am able to fill it with my tears; if the wind were 
down, I could drive the boat with my ſighs. 
Pan. Come, come away man; I was ſent to call thee, 
Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt, 


Pan. Wilt thou go? 


ji Laun, Well, I will go. Ereunt. ä 
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8 CENE IV. Milan. An Apar tment in the Duke's Palace, 
Enter VALENTINE, SILVIA, THURIO, and SPEED, 
Sil. | 23 
Val. Miſtreſs, by | = 
Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on you, 


al. 


Speed. 


Fal. 


Val 


. 


Thu. 


Servant 


Ay, boy, it's for love, 
Not of you. 5 


Of my miſtreſs A 


Speed. Twere good you knock'd him; 
Sil. > 
J. Indeed, madam, I ſeem ſo. 

. Seem you that.you are not? 


Haply I do. 


- So do counterfeits. 
n oo $57 
What ſeem I, that I am not? 


Wiſe. 


What inſtancę of the contrary 
. wour tolly.. © - | 
. And how quote you my folly ? 

I quote it in your jerkin. 

. My jerkin is a doublet, 
Well, then I'II double your folly, - 


ow? _ ws | | 
at! angry, Sir Thurio: do you change colour? 


Give him leave, madam; he is a kind of cameleon. 


That hath more mind to feed on your blood than 


live in your air. 


Val. You have ſaid, fir, 


Thu. 
Val. 


Sil. 
SER 5 
"Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver. 5 


. 


CH 
Sil. 


Ay, ſir, and done top, for this time. ; 
I know it well, fir; you always end ere you begin. 
A- fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly 


Who is that, ſeryant ? 


Val. Yourſelf, ſweet lady; for you gave the fire , Sir 


Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyſhip's looks, and 
ſpends what he borrows Kindly in your company. 


Thu. 
make xour wit bankrupt, 


Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I ſhall 


Fal. 


# 
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Yal. 1 know it well, fir; you have an exchequer of 


words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your fol- 
lowers for it appears by their bare liveries that they live 
by your bare words. | f 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes my 
father. e | | 
: 4 Enter the Duke. © RF, 


Duke, Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſct, 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What fay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? | 

Val. My lord, 1 will be thankful 
To any happy meſſenger from thence, 

Duke. Know you Don Anthonio, your coyntryman? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon ? | 

Val. Ay, my good lord; a fon that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? | 

Val. I knew him as myſelf; for from our infancy 
We have convers'd and ſpent our hours together; 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection, 
Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 
His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe 
And, in a word (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow), 

He is complete in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 

Duke. Beſhrew me, fir ; but, if he make this good, 
He is as worthy for an empreſs' love, 3 
As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. 

Well, ſir; this gentleman is come to me 

With commendation from great potentates; 

And here he means to ſpend his time a while: 

J think ' tis no unwelcome news to you. 
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7 Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
_ Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth; 


Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio : — 


For Valentine I need not cite him to it: 
Ti ſend him hither to you preſently. [Exit Duke. 


Val. This is the gentleman I told your ladyſhip 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 


Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. 3 
Val. Nay, ſure I think ſhe holds them priſoners ſtill. 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being blind, 

How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you ? 
Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Thu, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf; 
Upon an homely object love can wink. 
Enter PRoTHEUs., 
Sil. Have done; have done; here comes the gentleman. 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus ! — Miftrefs, I beſeech 


Ou 


„ou 
Confixm his welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. 


Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wifld to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 


To be my fellow-ſervant to your Jadyſhip. 


Si]. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a fervant 
To-have a ldok of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. | 

Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability: 

Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will J boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 


Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 


Pro. Ell die en him that ſays ſo but yourſelf. 


Sil. That you are welcome ? : 


Pro. No; that you are worthleſs. 
| Enter Servant. 


Ser, Madam, my lord, your father, would peak with you. 


\ 
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Sil. I'll wait upon his pleaſure. {Exit Serw.] Cm 
| Sir I hurio, 
Go with me: — Once more, new ſervant, melanie: - 
J'll leave you to confer of home affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you, 
Pro, We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. 
[ Exenrt Sc and T HURIO. 
Fab. Now, tell me, how do all from whence you came? 
Pro. Your friends ate well, and have them much com- 
mended. 
Val. And how do your at © - 
Pro, I left them all in health. ; 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love- diſcourſe. 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now; 
J have done penance for contemning love; 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chac'd fleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſorrow. 
O, gentle Protheus ! love's a mighty lord, 
And hath fo humbled me, as I confeſs 
There is no woe to his correction, | 
Nor, to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth | 
Now no diſcourſe. except it be of love; 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo? | 
| Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly * 
Val. Call her divine. 
Pro. J will not flatter her. 
Val. O, flatter me] for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When I was ſick you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth ” her; if not « divine 
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Yet let her be a principality, . | 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 

Val. Sweet, except not any; 

Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer my own ? 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honour— 
To bear my lady's train; left the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs, 
And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm is this ? 

Val. Pardon me, Protheus ; all.I can is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing ; 

She is alone. 5 

Pro. Then let her alone. : 

Val. Not for the world: why, man, ſhe is mine own ; 
And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel | 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love, 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, | 
Is gone with her along; and I muſt after; 
For love, thou know ſt, is full of jealouſy, 

Pro. But ſhe loves you? 


o 


Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay more, our marriage 
our, z 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of: how I muſt climb her window; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 

In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. _ 
Pro, Go on before; I ſhall inquire you forth; _ 
I mutt unto the road, to diſembark | ALE 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt uſe; 

And then I'll preſently attend you. | 


Val. 
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Val. Will you make haſte? PET? 

Pro. I will. — "of ExXA VAL. 
Even as one heat another heat expels, l 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 

So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, | 
Aer true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that I love ; — 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks my zeal to Valentine is cold, 
And that love him not as I was wont. 
O!] but I love his lady too, too much; | | 
And that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. . 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, Ii 
And that hath dazzled ſo my reaſon's light: i 
But when I look on her perfections _ i 
There is no reaſon but I ſhal! be blind. Hl. 
If I can check my erring love I will; Fe 
If nat, to compaſs her I'll uſe my ſkill. [ Exit. 


,$CENE.V. 0. 
Enter SPEED and LAUNCE. 


Speed. Launce]! by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan. 
Taun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for I am not | 
welcome. I reckon this always—that a man is never un- / 
done till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to a place till 
ſome certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, welcome. | 
"Speed, Come on, you madcap, I'll to the alehouſe with | 
you preſently ; where, for one ſhot. of five pence, thou | 
malt have five thouſand welcomes. But, firrah, how did 
thy maſter part with madam Julia? | 7 
Taun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they parted | 
very fairly in jar. Et i 
; Speed. | 
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Speed. 50 ſhall ſhe marry him ? 
un. 
Speed. How then ? ſhall he marry hee? 
 Laun. No, neither. 
Speed. What, are chey broken? 
Laun. N o, they are bath as whole as a fiſh. | 
j 21 Why then, how ſtands the matter with them? 
Ty, arry, thus; when it ſtands well with him, it 
ſtands we with her... 
You What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee not. 
un. What a block art thou that k Rok! My 
ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed. What thou ſay ſt? 
Luun. Ay, and be I do too: look thee, I'll but _ 
and my ftaff underſtands me. | 
Speed. It ſtands under thee, indeed. 
Laun. Why, ftand-under and ed is all one. 
Speed. But tell me true, wilt be a match? 
Laun. Aſk my dog; if he ſay ay, jit will; if be ſay no, 
it will; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay nothing, it will. 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me but 
by a parable. 
Speed. "Tis well that I get it fo. But, Launce, how 
19 2 thou that thy maſter is become a notable — | 
Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe, | 
Speed. Than how ? 
aun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt . to be. 
Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miftakeſt me. 
Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 
maſter, | 
Speed. 3 tell thee my maſter is become a hot lover. | 
Laun. W 7 I tell thee I care not though he burn him- 
Telf in love. If thou wilt go with me to the alehouſe, ſo; 


if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the 
1 * of a Chriſtian. 
Speed. Why? _ 
un. Becaufe thou haſt not ſo much charity i in thee a as 
to go to the alehouſe with a Chriſtian: wit. thou x 
peed. At nd wrvice? 7 1 * 


SCENE 
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„ FL 
Enter PROTHEUS. 


Pro. To leave my Julia, fhall I be forſworn ; 

To love fair Silvia, thall I be forſworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me firſt my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. _ TY 
Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 
O, ſweet-ſuggeſting love]! if thou haſt finn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it. 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 
But now I worſhip a celeſtial fun. _ 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit that wants reſolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſovereignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths. 
I cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 
But there I leave to love, where I ſhould love. 

ulia I loſe, and Valentine I loſe: 

f I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf ; 
If I loſe them, this find I by their loſs, 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia. 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend; f 
For love is ſtill more precious in itſelf : 
And Silvia, witneſs heaven that made her fair! 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 
I will forget that Julia is alive, 
_ Remembering that my love to her is dead; 
And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend, 
I cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 

Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine. 
This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber window; 
Myſelf in counſel his competitor: _ 
Now preſently I'll give her father notice 
Of their diſguifing, and pretended flight; _ 
Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine ; 
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For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter: 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 
By ſome ſiy trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift ! 


* 


[Exits | 


SCENE vil. Juuia's Houſe in Verona. 
Enter JULIA and LUCETTA. | 


Jul. Counſel, Lucetta ; gentle girl, aſſiſt me! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee— | 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character d and engrav*d— 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 

Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 

Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps; . 
Much leis ſhall the that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 

Luc. Better forbear till Protheus make return. 

Jul. Oh! know'ſt thou not his looks are my ſoul's 
| Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 

By longing for that food' ſo long a time. , 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow 
As ſeek to quench. the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, : 

Left it ſhould burn above, the bounds of reaſon. 

Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it burns: 
The current that with gentle murmur glides, _ 

Thou know'ft, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 

But, when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic with the enamell'd ſtones, 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge FS 
He 2 2 in his pilgrimage ; 
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And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe: 
I'Il be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 

And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 
And there IL'Il reſt; as, after much turmoil, 

A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elyſium. 

Tuc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſeivious men: 

Gentle Lucetta, fit me with fuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 
Luc: Why then your ladyſhip ms cut your hair. 
Jul. No, girl; PI knit it up in ſilken ftrings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots ; 
To be fantaſtic may become a youth e 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. 


- 


Luc. What faſhion; madam; ſhall I make your breeclies 2 


1 


Jul. That fits as well as“ tell me, good my lord, 
© What compaſs will you wear your farthingale?“ 
Why, even that faſhion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc: You muſt needs have them with a eod-piece, 
„ | | ; . 
Jul. Out, out; Lucetta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod- piece to ſtick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſ meet, and is moſt mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? 
J fear me it will make me ſcandaliz c. 
Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. , 
If Protheus like your journey when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd when you are gone: 
I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal, 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: | 
A thouſand oaths, an —_— his tears, | 6 
Oe” 1 
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And inſtances as infinite of love, cen 0 tek 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 74 
Luc, All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect * . 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth: _ 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 
His heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth. 
| Luc. Pray heaven he prove ſo, when you come to him ag 
Tul. N oo as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong, 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth: | | 
Only deſerve my love by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 
| To furniſh me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation; _ 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
Come, anſwer not, but to it preſently; 8 
I am impatient of my tarrience. [ Exeunt. 
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8 C E N * L The Duke's Palace in Milan, 


: Enter Duke, Fin; and PROTHEUS.' 


„„ Duke. 
IR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a ale; "af 
— We have ſome ſecrets to * about. 


| Exit Tavno. 
Nov tell me; Protheus, what's your will with me? - © 
Pero. My gracious lord, that which I would flilcover, 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal : 
But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, | 
My duty pricks me on to utter that | 
Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend, 
| 8 night intends to Neal away your daughter; vg 
* yſelf 
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Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 
I know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurjo, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolen away from you, | 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head | 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. ” 
Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt car; 

Which to requite, command me while 1 live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 
Haply, wherl they have judg'd me faſt aſleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid = 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man | 
{= raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd), 

gave him gentle looks; thereby to find 
That which thyſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 25 
And, that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower 
The key whereof myſelf have ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. | 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently ; 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 


But, good my lord, do it ſo cunningly, 5 | 


That my diſcovery be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 
Duke. Upon mine honour he ſhall never know 

That J had any light from thee of this. | 
Pre. Adieu, my lord; Sir Valentine is coming.” 

; en ae [Ext Pro. 

Cx ” | Enter 
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Enter V ALENTINE. | 
| Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt? 
Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, - 
And I am going to deliver tte. 
Duke. Be they of much import: 
Fal. The tenor of them doth but ſignify . 

My health, and happy being at your court. 
Duke. Nay, then no matter; ſtay with me a while; 

I am to break with thee of ſome affairs, | 

That touch me near, wherein thou mult be ſecret. 

Tis not unknown to thee that I have ſought 

To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter, 

Val. I know it well, my lord; and, ſure, the match 

Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the gentleman 

Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities, 

# HBHeſeeming ſuch à wife as your fair daughter: 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? | 
| Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 

Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 

Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 4 

And, may 789 to thee, this pride of her's, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 

And, where I thought the remnant of mine | 

Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, + 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her inn 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 

For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in this? 
Duke, There is a lady, A in Milan, here, 

Whom | affect; but ſhe is nice, and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged cloquence : ; 

Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutos , 

For long agone I have forgot to court; WE P 
eſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd),. - 

How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, _ 1 

To be regarded in her ſun- bright eye. 8 

Fal. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words; 

1 Dumb 
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Dumb jewels often, in their ſent kind, 


More than quick words, do move a woman's mind, 
Duke, But ſhe did ſcorr a preſent that I ſent her. | 
Lal. A woman ſcorns ſometimes what beſt contents her: 

Send her another; never give her o'er ; | ; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you: 

Tf ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no tepulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay: 

For get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away -. 

Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their 2 

Though neter fo black ſay they have angels” faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But ſhe, I mean, is promis'd by her friends 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth; 1 3 

And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 

That no man hath acceſs by day to her. | 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. ' Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept ſafe, + 

That no man hath recourſe to her by night. *© _ 
Val. What lets, but one may enter at her window? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground ; 

And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 

Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val. Why, then a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 

To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 

Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 

So bold Leander would adventure it. 7 
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 

Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder, 

Val. When would you ute it? pray, fir, tell me that, 
Duke. This very might; for love 1s like a child 

That longs for every thing that he can come by. 

Val. By ſeven o'clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 

How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? | 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 

Under a cloak that is of any length. e | 

1 | C 3 Dite, 
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Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn! e 
Val. Ay, my good lord. . 
Duke. Pen k let me ſee thy denk z 
I'll get me one of ſuch another length. | 
Pal Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, ny lord. 
Duke, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a alk — 
J pray thee let me feel thy cloak upon me.— 
What letter is _ fame what's here cal 5 


[To IE ? 


Ii be fo bold to break the ſeal for once. 9 reads. 


MM 10 1 thoughts 7 in I 127 oſfom has them; 

115 1, their king, that thither Them 1 N 

Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace ath bleſs d them, 
Becauſe myſelf do wand my "yon s fortune 

T curſe myſelf 12 they are ſent by | 

That they ſhould harbour frat thei bord would be. 


What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſe thee : 
*Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe, — 
Why, Phaeton (for thou art Merops? fon), - 


Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 


And with thy daring folly burn the world? 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, becauſe they ſhine.on wee? | 


| Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening lave ! 


Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 

And think my patience more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence; | 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours be 
Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee, | 
But, if thou linger in my territories . 

Longer than ſwifteſt <q agg 


Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 


I ever bore my daughter, or thyſelf ! _ 


Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe ; 


But, as thou io, f ty life, make ſpeed from-hence, [ Exit. 


8 3 Val. 
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Val. And why not death rather than living torment? 
To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf; 
And Silvia is myſelf: baniſh'd from her, 
Is ſelf from ſelf; a deadly baniſhment. | 
What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 

Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by, + 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night 
There is no muſic in the nightingale; 

Unleſs I look on Silvia in the da 
There is no day for me to look upon; 
She is my eſſence; and I leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair influence 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; - 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 


4 Enter PRoOTHEUs and LAUNCE. 


Pro, Run, boy, run; run, and ſeek him out, 
Laun. So-ho! ſo-ho! | 
Pro. What ſee'ſt thou? 
Laun. Him we'go to find: there's not a hair 
On's head but *tis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine? 
Val. No. 4 5 
Pro. Who then? his ſpirit? 
4 Fal. Neither. | 
Pro. What then? | 
Val. Nothing. 70: 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak ? maſter, ſhall I ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom would'ſt thou ftrike? . 
Laun. Nothing. Pas 
Pro. Villain, forbear: | 
Laun. Why, fir, I'll ftrike nothing: I pray you 
Pro. Sirrah, I ſay, forbear : Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ftopp'd, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſs'd them. 
Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine, | 
Por they are harſh, untuneable, and bad, ; 
Z C 4 | Val. 
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Val. Is Silvia dead? 5 75 

Pro. Ne Valentine. Shes og 

Val. No V alentine, indeed, fe an ſacred Silvia — 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? Bk | 
Pro. No, Valentine. 

Pal. No, Valentine, if Silvia have forfwort me — 
What is your news? 

Laun. Sir, there's a- 5 that you are vanifh'd. 
Pro. That thou art baniſh'd, oh, that is the news! 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend, 

Pal. Oh, I have fed upon this wo already, 

And now exceſs of it will make'me ſurfeit, 

Doth Silyia know that I am baniſhdꝰ 

Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom 
(Which, unrevers'd, ſtands in effeQual force) 

A ſea of melting pearl; which ſome call tears: 

Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet the tender d; 

With them, upon her knees, her humble ſell 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs fo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for wo : 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 

Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate ſire ; 

But Valentine, if he be ta en, muſt die, 

Beſides, her interceſſion chaf*d him fo, 

When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 

That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 

With many bitter threats of *biding there. z 

Val. No more; unleſs the next word that thoy berg c 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life: 

If fv, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou can'ſt not belp. 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. . 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 

Here if thou ſtay, thou can ſt not fee thy love; 
Beſides, thy Sade will abridae thy . 
Hope is a-lover's Raf; walk Neves with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
u letters may be here, though By art hence; 33 2 
Which, 
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Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
15 ven in the milk- white boſom of thy love. 
he time now ferves not to expoſtulate: 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city- gate; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love affairs : 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. | 
Pal. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſee'ſt my boy, 
Bidhim make haſte, and 'meet meat the north gate. 
Pro. 8 firrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Val. O, my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! 8 
[Exeunt VALENTINE and PROTHEUS, 
Laun. I am but a fool, look you; and yet I have the 
wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave: but that's'all 
one if he be but one knave. He lives not now that knows 
me to be in love: yet I am in love; but a team of horſe 
ſhall not pluck that from me; nor who tis T love, and yet 


*tis a woman: but what woman, I will not tell myſelf, and : 


yet ' tis a milk-maid: yet *tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had 
offips : yet tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter” s maid, and 
r for wages. She hath more qualities than a water- 


ſpaniel—which i is much in a bare Chriſtian, Here is the ] 
cat-log [ Pulling out a paper? of her conditions, Imprimis, 
h 


She can fetch and carry y, a horſe can do no more: 


nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only carry; therefore is ſhe - 
better than a jade. Item, She can milk, look you : A ſweet 


virtue in a maid with clean hands, 


Enter SPEED. 


Speed. How now, ſignior Launce, what news s with your 
maſterſhip ? | 
Laun. With my maſter's ſhip? why, it is at ſea. 


Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the word; 1 


What news then in your paper? 
Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heardſt, 
Speed. Why, man, how black? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 
Speed. Let me read'them. 
6 Fig: on thee, Jeltchead; 3 thou canſt not 1 


Speed, | 
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Speed. Thou lieſt, I can. 
Laun. I will try thee: T ell me this; Who begot — > 


Speed. Marry, the ſon of oy, grandfather, 
Laun. O, illiterate loiterer ! it was the ſon of thy grand 


mother; this proves that thou canſt not read. 


Speed. Come, fool, come: try me in th per. "PER : | 
; nay There; ood St. Nicholas be. ty 5 1 
Speed. Imprimis, She can milt. el 
Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, She brews good ale. 
Lo: And therefore comes the proverb—Blefing_ of 
heart, you brew good ale. 3 | 

e. Item, She can ſetov. | | 
Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe ſo ? 

Speed. Item, She can knit. . 

aun. What need a man care for a ſtock with a wk 


when ſhe can knit him a ſtock. 


3M __ Item, She can waſh and ſcour. | 2 | 
| A ſpecial virtue; for then ſhe need not to * | 
walk'd: and ſcour'd. a 
Speed. Item, She cam pin. 
Taun. Then may 1 ſet the world on l when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. 
7 Item, She hath many nameleſs virtues. _ 
Laun, That's as much as to fay, Baſtard virtues ; that, | 
indeed, know not their fathers, and therefore have no 
names.. 


> _ H. ere follow her vices. | 
Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 


Speed. Item, She is not to be kiſs'd fa Ning, in 2 of 


her breath. 


Laun. Well that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt: 


Read on. | 
2 Item, 8 he path a ſweet mouth. . | 
* . Laun, That makes amends for her ſour breath. 


Speed. Item, She doth talk in ber Fl 80 8 ; 
Laun. It's no matter for that, ſo deer not tink ber 


talk. 


54 Item, She is flow i in words, 
erk, O villain! that ſet down among her ters To 0 
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de flow in words is a woman's only virtue: I pray thee, 
out with't; and place it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud. | 

Laun. Out with that too! it was Eve 5 legey, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. | 
© Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 

-  Laun, I care not for that neither, becauſe I love cruſts. 
Speed. Item, She is curſt. | 

Laun. Well; the. beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed. Item, She will often praiſe her liquor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good the ſhall : if ſhe will not 
I will; for good ings ſhould be praiſed. - 

8 wd, Item, She is too liberal. 

aun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's writ down 
ſhe is low of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall not; for that I'll keep 
ſhut : now of another thing ſhe may; and that I cannot 
help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit, and more faults 
than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Stop there; I'll have her: ſhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice 1 in that laſt article. Rehearſe 
that once more. | 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit 


Laun, More hair than wit—it may be; I'll prove it : 


The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is more 
than the ſalt: the hair that covers the wit is more than the 
wit; for the greater hides the leſs. What' s next ? 

Speed, And more faults than hairs— 

Laun. That's monſtrous: oh, that that were out! 

Speed. And more wealth than faults, 

Laun. Why, that word makes the fault gracious : Wen, 
I'll have her: And if it be a match, as nothing is im- 
poſſible — | 

Speed. What then? 

Laun. Why, then will I tell thee—that thy maſter A 
for thee at the north gate. 

Speed. For me ! | 

Laun. For thee ! ay; 2 5 art thou? ka hath 010 for 2 
better man than thee. 
2 And muſt I go to bim 24 

7 


fs 


4 Laun. 
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Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for thou baſt Raid ſo long, 
that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 
Speed. Why didft not tell me ſooner ? pox on your love- 
| letters ! 


Laun. Now will he be (wing'd for reading my letter : 
An unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into ſecrets * ! 


Illi after, to — in the my S err a ( Exeunt. 


* 


W 


NE n. 
Enter Duke and Tuuxio, and PROTHEUS behind. | 


Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not but that ſhe will love you 
Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight. 
Du. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me molt, 
1 orſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
hat I am deſperate of obtaining her, 
Due. This weak impreſs of ol love is as a n 
Trench'd in ice; which with an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form, 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot, — 
How now, Sir Protheus? Is your oountryman, : 
According to our proclamation, g gone? 5 
Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Dufte. My daughter takes his going heavily. _ 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. | 
Duke. So I believe; but Tharis thinks not ſo.— 
Protheus, the good conceit J hold of thee | 
For thou haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert), | 
akes me the better to confer with thee. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace, 
Dake. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. 
Dufte. And alſo, 1 do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pro. Shed did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 
. Ay, and * ſhe perſeyeres ſo, a” 
1 


2 
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What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio. 
Pro. The beſt way is to ſlander Valentine 
With falſehood, cowardice, and poor deſcent; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke, Ay, but ſhe'II think that it is ſpoke in hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: . 
Therefore it muſt, with circumſtance, be ſpoke 
By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. * 

Duke. Then you muſt nndertake to ſlander him. 

Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do: 

"Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 2 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage him, 
Your ſlander never can endamage him 
Therefore the office is indifferent, : 

Being entreated to it by your friend. | 

Pro. You have prevaiF'd, my lord: ifT can do it, 
By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, = 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 

But fay, thus weed her love from Valentine, 

It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio. + 

_ - Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from him, 
Left it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, = 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: = 
Which mult be done, by praiſing me as much 

As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 

Duke.. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this kind ; 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary, 

And cannot foon revolt and change your mind. 

Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 

Where you with Silvia may confer at large; 

For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 

And, for your friend's fake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 

To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect: 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
You muſt lay lime to tangle her deſires, 


_ 
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By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 

Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 

Due. Ys much is the force of heaven-bred poeſy. 
Pro. that upon the altar of her beauty 1 

Vou * . your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 

Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears 

Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling TAP: 

That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 

For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets? ene 1 

Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and Act 

Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans | 

Forſake unfounded deeps to dance on ſands. 

After your dire-lamenting elegies, 

bd by-night your lady's „ 

With — ſweet concert; to their inſtruments 

Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 

Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 

This, qr elfe nothing, will inherit her. | | 
Duke. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice: 

Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction-giver, | 

Let us into the city preſently 

To fort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic: 

I have a ſonnet that will ſerve the turn 

To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it gentlemen. _ 7 6 
Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till after ks 5 

d afterwards determine our proceedings. 

Duke. Even now about it; I will pardon you. LE. 


— 


— 


| * 8 5 
SCENE 1. A Foreſt leading towards Mantua. 
Enter certain Outlaws. 
I Outlaw. 
ELLOws, ſtand faſt; I ſee a paſſenger. | 
F 2 Out. If there be ten ſhrink not, but down with em. 
Enter V ALENTINE and SPEED. 

3 Out. Stand, fir, and throw us what you have about 
| pug + 
If not, * Like you it nnd rifle you. — 


Speed. 
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Str, we are undone! theſe are the villains 
TR the travellers do fear ſo much. 
Val. My friends = 
I Out. That's not ſo, fir; we are your enemies. 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 
For he's a proper man. - 
Val. Then know that I have little wealth to loſe: + 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity ; | 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which, if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you? 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 
32 Have you long ſojourn'd there ? 
al. Some ſixteen months; and longer might vs tid 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. | 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? | 
Fal. 1 was.” | 
2 Out. For what ee | 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe ; 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, - 
Without falſe ? vantage, or baſe treachery. 
I Out. Why ne&er repent it, if it were PIR ſo: 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 
Val. IT was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. — 
1 Out. Have you the tongues? | 
Yal. My youthful travel therein made me happy, 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable. _ 5 
3 Qut. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood s fat b, 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction?! 
1 Out. We'll have him: firs, a word. „ 
Speed. Maſter, be one of _— e 
It is a kind of honourable thievery. 
Val. Peace, villain! 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take to? 
. Fak Nothing but my fortune. . 


| as 


3 Out .. 
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3 Out; Kno then, that ſome of us are gentle: 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd : 
Thruſt from the company of awful men: | 
Myſelf was from Verona banifh'd 5 

For practiſing to ſte | away a lady, 

An heir, yy niece allyd unto: the dukes 

2 Out. And I from Mantua; for a gentleman; - 

. Whom, in my mood, I ftabb'd unto the heart. 
I Out: And 1 for fuch like petty crimes as theſe; 
But to the purpoſe—(for we cite our faults | 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives), 

And partly feeing you are beautify'd 

With goodly ſhape, and by _ own n 
Alinguiſt, and a man of ſuch perfection 

As we do in our quality much want — 

2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd with, 
Therefore; above the reſt, we parley to you: 
| Are you content to be our general? h? 

To Sake a virtue of neceflity; 
And live, as we do; in the wikderneſs? 

3 Out. What fay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our conſort? 
E — ay, and be the captain of us all: 

eill do thee homage; and be rul'd by thinks 
Love thee as our commander and our king. | 

I Out. But if thou feorn our courteſy thou dyſt. 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have offer'd, 

Val. J take your offer, and will live with you; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On filly women or poor paſſengers. 

3 Out. No; we deteſt ſuch vile, bafe practices · 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews; 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 

Which, with ourſelves, all reſt at We diſpoſe. e. 


. th. at. „* 


8c ENE HI. Under SiLvia's. Apartment in Milan. | 
| Enter PRoTHEvs. | 


Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
a gat IT INT to Thurio. — 6 
Under 


— 


has. | 


TWo GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 45 
Under the colour of commending him, 
J have acceſs my own love to prefer; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my falſehood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd: ON 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof: would quell a lover's hope, 
Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. 
But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening muſic to her ear. | 
Enter Truro and Muficians. 
Thu. How now, Sir Protheus, are you cfept before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. . 
Thu. Ay, but I hope, fir, that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom, Silvia? Wy | | 
Po: Ay; Silvia for your ſake, _ 
Thu. I thank you for your own. Nov, gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily for a while. 

Enter Hoſt, at a Diſtance; and JuliA in Boy's Clothes. - 
Hie. Now, my young gueſt! methinks you're ally- 
chollyz I pray you why is it? | | 

Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Hot. Come, we'll have you merry; PII bring you 
where you ſhall hear muſic, and ſee the gentleman that you 
alk hor. '._ © oy 
Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? 
Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall, 
Jul. That will be muſic, 
Hol. Hark! hark! 
Ful. Is he among theſe? 
Het. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. 


D SNG. 


. 
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Whe 3 is Silvia * what bs be, 
| That all our fwains commend her? 
Holy, fair, and wiſe, „ 
The heavens ſuch grace did lend her, | 
hat ſhe might admired be. | 


I ſbe kind as ſhe is fair? 
For. beauty lives with kindneſs : # 
Love doth ts her eyes repair, 

ot help bim of "bis blindneſs ; 
And, being help'd, inhabits there. 


| Then to Silvia Jet us fing, 
Phat Silvia is excelling ; 3 
She excels each mortal thing 
pen the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. 


"He oft. How now? are you ſadder than you were before 2 
How do you, man? the muſic likes you not. | 

Jul. - You miſtake; the muſician likes 1 me not. | 

He. Why, my pretty youth? 

7 He plays falſe, father ? 

. How? out of tune on the ſtrings? | 

5. Not ſo; 5 but yet ſo kalle that he grieves my very 
heart-ſtringss. | 

Hgſt. Y ou have a 0 ear. 

Jul. Ay, 1 woul I were deaf! it makes me have a 


erceive you delight not in muſic. 
5 W t a whit when it jars ſo. 
15 a. Hark! what fine change is in the muſic. 
Jul. Ay, that change is the ſpite. 
Heft. Y ou would have them always play. but one 
Jul. I would always have one play but one — 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 


Otten reſort unto this gentle woman??? 


Hoſt. J tell you what L aan ald me, he lov 
her out of all nick. 
Fea Where | is Latince? 5 3 
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E oft. Gone to ſeek bis dog ; ; which to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he muſt et for a E to his 


lad 

Gul, Peace! ſtand. allde, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you! I will. ſo pad,” 
That you ſhall ſay my drift excels. . 
Thu. Where meet we? | 
Pro. At Sai 8 s- 4 * 
Th: Farewell [Exeunt Turo and Muſic 


ane appears above at ber Wi ndow. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your minke; gentlemen : 
Who is that ſpake? - . 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew bis pure heart's truth 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 
Sil. Yir Protheus, as I take it. | 
Pro. Sis. Protheus, enth. lady, and your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your will? 
Pro. That L may compaſs yours. 
Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is even a this— | 
That preſently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 
Think*ft. thou I'm. ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, | 
To be ſeduc'd by thy flattery, - ts 
That haſt deceived ſo many with thy vows ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. | 
For me, by this pale queen-of night I ſwear _ 
I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, | 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 
And by — bye intend to chide myſelf, 
Even for N time I ſpend in talking to thee. 
Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I did love a * 


But ſhe is dead. 
Jul. ¶ Aſde.] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 


For I am ſure ſhe is not buried. 

il. Say that ſhe, be, yet Valexting thy friend | 
Survives; to whom thyſelf art witnefſss 
I am betroth'd; and art thou not aſham'd | 


To wrong him with thy importunacy? —_ 
Wo D Pro» 


: 
\ 


—— -- 
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Pre. I likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his grave 
Aſſure thyſelf my love is buried. 
Pro, Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Go to th lady's rave and call her's curve 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 
* [Aſide. ] He heard not that. | 
adam, if that your heart be ſo ee 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber; 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that 1 I figh and weep; 
For, ſince the ſubſtance of your > perfect ſelf. 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a 3 D TR 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. Aſide.] If *twere a ſubſtance, Fw; would fure 
deceive it, 
And make it but a 1 as I am. 
Sil. I am very loath to be your idol, fir; 
But, ſince your falſehood ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, - 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll ſend it; 
And ſo good reſt. 
Pro. As wretohes have o'er night 
Th wait for execution in the morn. 
[ Exeunt PRoTREVS and SILVIAs 
Ful. Hoſt, will you go? | 
Hoſt. By my hallidom I was faft aſleep 
Ful. Pray you, where lies Sir 3 ? 


1 oft. e at my houſe: truſt me I think tis almoſt 
+I 

Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That cer 1 watch'd, and the moſt nien. Lm, 


— . A 


i 
3 


8 C E N E II. 
Enter EcLiamour. 


Egl. This is the hour that madam Silvie 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind; 


There's ſome K matter ** d empl LTP 
Mata ploy me in, 


SILVIA 
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Sil. Who calls? 
Egl. Vour ſervant and your friend; 
One that attends your ladyſhip's command. | 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a chouſund times good morrow. 
_ #gl. As many, worthy lady, to yourſelf, 
According to your ladyſhip's impoſe, 
J am thus early come to know what ſervice 
It is your pleaſure to command me in. 
Sil. O, Eglamour! thou art a gentleman 
Think not I flatter, for I ſwear I do not) 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd, 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; | 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry . 
Vain Thurio, whom my very foul abhors. © 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee fay 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As When thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dſt pure chaſtity, 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
ba — where I hear he makes abode; 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 
Ido deſire thy worthy company 
Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 
And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 
Which heaven and fortune ſtill reward with plagues, 
J do deſire thee, even from a heart 1 
As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 
To bear me 3 and go with me; 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone. 
. Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which, ſince I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
J give conſent to go along with you; 5 
Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh all good befortune you. 


When will you go? 
. — D 3 
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Sil. This evening comin 
Egl. Where ſhall I meet you?; 

Sil. At friar Patrick's _ 

Where 1 intend holy confeſſion. 

Egl. J will not fail your'ladyſhip : 3 
Good-morrow, gentle ad . 
Sil. Good-mortow, kind Sir Eglemour. [Exeunt. 

3 Enter LAUNCE, with his Dog. 

| Laun., When a man's ſervant hall play the cur with him, 
look you, it goes hard: one that F Frgught up of a puppy; 
one that I ſav d from drowning; whetthree or four of his 
blind brothers and ſiſters went to it! I have taught him 
even as one would ſay preciſely; Thus I would teach a dog. 
J was ſent to deliver him as a preſent to Miſtreſs Silvia, 


wp ox — 3 Wome y _— — . 


o 
, 


from my maſter; and I came no fooner into the dining- 


chamber but he ſteps me to her trencher, and ſteals her 
capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep 
himſelf in all companies! T would have, as one ſhould ſay, 
one that takes upon him ts be à dog indeed, to be, as it 
were, a dog at all things. If T' had not had more wit than 
he, to take a fault upon me that he did, 1 think verily he 
had been hang'd for't ; ſure às I live he had ſuffer d fort: 
you ſhall judge. He thruſts 'me himſelf into the company 
of three or four gentlemen⸗: like dogs under the duke's table: 
he had not been there (bleſs che mark) a piſſing while, but 
all the chamber ſmelt him Out with the "dog, fays one; 
What cur is that? ſays another; Whip him out, ſays the third; 
Hang him up, ſays the duke: B having been acquainted with 
the ſmell before, knew it was Crab; and goes me to the 
fellow that whips the dogs: Friend quoth I, you mean to 
whip the dg? Hy; marry, do I, queth” he. You do him the 
more wrong, quoth I; *twas I did the thing you wot of. He 
makes no more ado, but whips me out cf the chamber. 
How many maſters would do this for their ſervant? nay, 
I'll be ſworn J have ſat in the ftocks for puddings he hath 
ſtolen, otherwiſe he had been executed: I have ſtood 
on the pillory for geeſe he hath kill'd, otherwiſe he had ſuf- 
fer'd for't : thou think'ſt not of this now !—Nay, I remem- 
ber the trick you ſerv'd me, hen I took my leave of ma- 
dam Silvia; did not I bid thee ſtil mark me, and do as I 
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| 4o wh In didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and make 
water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale ? didſt thou ever 
ſee me do 222 a trick? | 


Enter PRoTHEUs and JULIA, 
Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 


And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. _ 
ny In what you pleaſe ;—T'll do, Sir, what T can. 
ro. I hope thou wilt. How now, you whoreſon peas 
ſant, [To LAuxcx. 
Where have you been theſe two days 16iteited: Crt 

Laun. Marry, fir, I ee miſtreſs Silvia the dog you 
bade me. | 

Pro. And what ſays me to my Urte jews i me 

| Laun. Marry, ſhe ſays your dog was a cur; and tells 
you curriſh thanks is — 2 ry, 2 for ſuch a preſent. 

Pro. But the receiv'd my dog? 
Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here I 1500 brought bim 
back again. . 

Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me? 

Laun. Ay, fir; ; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n from me by 
the hangman's boy in the market- place: and then I offer d 
her mine own; who is a dog as big as ten of TIS Ts 
therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee ee and find my dog again, 

Or ne'er return again into my ſight. 
Away, I ſay: Stay'ſt thou to vex me here? 
A flave, that ſtill an end turns me to ſhame. 


[Ei £66 e 


Sebaſtian, I have efitertained thee, | 

Partly, that L have need of ſuch a youth, 

That can with ſome diſcretion 1 my buſi neſs. 
For *tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt ; | 
But chiefly for thy face, and thy behaviour; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou ; for this I entertai n thee: 
Go preſently, and take this ring with ms 
Deliver it to madam Silvia | 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me, 


W4. 1 Ju. 
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Jul, It ſeems you lov'd not her, to leave her tokoy 7 
She's dead, belike. 
Pro. Not o; I think ſhe lives. Fi 
Tul. Alas! ng 
Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry alas! 4 
Jul. I cannot chooſe but pity her, _— 
Pro, Wh erefore ſhould'ſt thou pity her? 
Jul. e methinks, that ſhe lov'd 1 as wh 
As you do love your lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 
You doat on her that cares not for your loye. 
Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary, 
And, thinking on it, makes me cry alas ! 
"Pre. Well; give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter; 2 — s her chamber. Tell my lady, 
J claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary. 
[ Exit PRoTHEUS, 
Jul. How many women would do. ſuch a . Ts 
Alas, poor Protheus ! thou haft entertain d 4 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy-lambs : 
Alas, poor fool! why do pity bim 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me ? 
ers he loves her he deſpiſeth me; 
ecauſe IT love him I muſt pity him. 
This ring I gave him when he parted from me. 
To bind him to remember m good will: 
nd now I am (unhappy ore) 
© plead for that which I would not obtain ; 
To carry that which J would have refus'd ; g 
To praiſe his faith which I would have diſprais” d, 
I am my mafter's true confirmed love 3 
But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 
VUnleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. ; 
Yet will I woofor him; but yet ſo coldly, 8 
As, heaven! it f knows, 1 would not have nic ſpeed, 


Enter S1LvIA. | 
Gentlewoman, good-day! I pray you be my me 
To bring me where to ſpeak with madam Sia. 
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Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your patience - 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage Lam ſent on. | 
Sil. From whom? „„ : 
Jul. From my maſter, Sir Protheus, madam, 4 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? 
Jul. Ay, madanq. © ð #4: 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there, 5 | 
AR IR — »- [Pafture brought, 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 1 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this letter. 
. Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
eliver*d you a paper that I ſhould not; 
This is the letter to your Iadyſhip.  _ 
Sil. I pray thee let me look on that again. 


— It may not be; good madam, pardon me, 


Sil. There, hold, 
J vill not look upon your maſter's lines: 
I know they are ſtuff d with proteſtations, 
ö And full of new- found oaths ; which he will break 
As eaſily as I do tear this paper. | | 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 
il. The more ſhame for him that he ſends it me; 
For, I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 
Though his falſe finger hath profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. | 
Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Ful. T thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
Poor gentlewoman ! my maſter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? OT 
Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf: 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 
Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Protheus hath forſook her. 
Jul. I think ſhe doth ; and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. 
97, Is ſhe not paſſing fair? 
& 1 SS , : * Jul. 


End 
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Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 

And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the rofes in her cheeks, _ 
And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is became as black as I. 
Sil. How tall was ſhe ? 

ul. About my ſtature: for, at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play d, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ni; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 
And, at that time, I made her weep a-good, 
For I did play a lamentable part: : 
Madam, *twas Ariadne, paſhoning 
For Theſeus' perjury, and unjuſt flight; 
Which I fo lively ad with my tears | 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bifterly ; and, would I might be dead, 
If I in thought felt not her 1 e eine 

Sid. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
Alas, poor lady ! deſolate and leit — 10 
] weep myſelf, to think upon thy words; | 
Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet milſtreſs* ſake, becauſe thou lov'ft her. - 
Farewell. | | [Exit SILVIA. | 

Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know her, — 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful, _ 15 

J hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs? love ſo much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itſelf! _ 
Here is her picture: Let me ſee; I think, 

If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of her's.:, 

And yet the painter flatter' d her a little, 
Untefs I flatter with myſelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 


tr 
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If that be all the difference in his love 
I'll get me ſuch a colour'd periwig. 
Her eyes are grey as glaſs; and ſo are mine: 
m but her forehead's low; and mine's as high. 

hat ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpective in myſelf, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god? _ 
Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, 
For *tis thy rival. O, thou ſenſeleſs form! | 
Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov*d, and ador'd; - 
And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, _ ps 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy Read. | 
Pll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs? ſake, 
That us'd meſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 
I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 
To make my matter out of love with thee, [Exit. 
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SCENE I. Mar the Friar's Cell, in Milan. 
Enter EGLAMQUR. | 


| | Eglamour. 
* ſun begins to gild the weſtern ſky ; 
And now it is about the very hour 
That Silvia at friar Patrick's cell ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 
Unleſs it be to come before their time; 8 
So much they ſpur their expedition. 
See where ſhe comes: Lady, a happy evening. 
Enter SILVIA.- 

Sil. Amen, amen! go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall; FRY 
I fear I am attended by ſome ſpies. + | 

Egl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we are ſure enough. [Event © 


—— 
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8 C E NE II. An Apartment in the Duke” s Polar. 
Enter Thuxro, ProTHEvs, and JoLia, 


Thu. Sir Protheus, what fa ys Silvia to my ſuit ? 
Pro. Oh, fir, I find her milder than ſhe was; 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. . 
Thu. Wuhat, that my leg is too long ? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Thu. I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat hs: 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it p eb 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face ? 
Pro. She ſays it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is ek. 
Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old laying i is, 
* Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes.“ 
Ful. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies? eyes; 
Por I had rather wink than look on them. [ Cap | 
Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 
Pro, Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well when I diſcourſe of Ls ad peace ? I 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 


| Alle. 
Thu. What fa ſhe to my valour ? 3 | 
Pro. Oh, ſir, the makes 5 doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when the knows it cowardice. 


Thu. What fays the to my birth? : n 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. | 5 
Ful. True; from a gentleman to a fool, Aſide, 
Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions? : 45 
Pro. O, ay; and pities them. 
Thu. Wherefore? IM ks 
ul. That fuch an aſs ſhould owe PIR ii: if fide; ; 
$5 That they are out by leaſe. ra (4 ; 
Jul. Here comes the duke, 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. How now, Sir Protheus ? How now, Thuriod 
Which of you ſaw Sir Hour of late ? 

Thu. Not ]. 

Pro. Nor I. 


Fa 


Duke, 
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Duke. Saw you my daughter? | 
Pro, Neither. 1 
Due. Why then ſhe's fled unto that peaſant Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her company. | 
 *®Tis true; for friar Laurence met them both 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt ; 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe; 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it: 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion | 
At Patrick's cell this even; and there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ftand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently; and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foot 
That leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled: 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit Dukes 
Thu. Why this it is to be a peeviſh girl, SEE 
That flies her fortune when it follows her: 
PIl after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. 
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's loye 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow more to croſs that love 
Than hate for Silvia that is gone for love.  [Exennt. 


— K — 


SCENE Ik: The Poreſt. 
Enter SILVIA and Outlaws. 


x Out. Come, come; V 
Be patient, we muſt bring you to our captain. 
Sil. A thouſand more miſchances than this one 
Have learned me how to brook this patiently. yr. 5 
2 Out. Come, bring her away. | | 
I Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her? 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath outrun us; 
But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 
Go thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, 
0 There 


Vouchſafe me for my meed but one fair look ; 
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There is our captain; we'll follow him that” 8 fled; ; 


The thicket is beſet, he cannot eſcape. 


1 Out. Come, I miift bring you to our captain' $ cave 3 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, | 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 

Si. O 1 this I — for thee! 15 Bhcunt: 


* — 
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SCENE IV. The Outlaws Cave in the 1. Borg. 


a Enter VALENTINE. 


Val. How aſe doth breed a habit in a man!” 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns: 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 
And to the nightingale s complaining notes 


Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 


O thou! that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was! 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 


Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain !— 


What hallowing and what ſtir is this to-day? | ” 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, . 


Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace: 


"They love me well; yet y have much to do 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 


Withdraw thee, W: ; Who! s this come's here? 
|  [VaL. fleps. aſide. 


Eur Prorazvs, Sdn, TR 


Pre. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you 
(T Though you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth), 

o hazard life, and reſcue you from hin 
That would haye forc'd your honour and your love. 


A ſmaller 
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A ſmaller boon than this J cannot beg, 
And leſs than this IJ am ſure you cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this I ſee and hear! 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. [ Aide. 
Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that I am 0 

Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 

But, by my coming, I have made you happy. 

Sil. By thy approach thou małſt me moſt unhappy. - - 

Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your e 
Sil. Had I been ſeized by an hungry lion L 

I would have been. a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 
Oh! heaven be judge how I:love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; 

And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I do deteſt falſe, perjur d Protheus; Fe 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no'more..  _ 

Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 

Oh! *tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 

Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's below d. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love,  - © 
For whoſe dear ſake thou didſt then rend thy fait 
Into a thouſand oaths ; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury to love me. 

Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thou hadſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one; | 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! | 
Pro. In love Tre” 
Who reſpects friend? 
Sil. All men but Protheus. 


Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form ; 
I'll woo you, like a ſoldier, at arms end; 5 
And love you 'gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil. Oh, heaven! | : . 


Pro. 


* a Kenn: 
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Pro. I'll force thee yield to my deſire. | | = 
Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch; 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion! 
Pro, Valentine! 
Val. Thou common friend, that's LO Faith or love 
ts or ſuch is a friend now) treacherous man! 
hou haſt beguiled my hopes; nought but mine eye 


Could have perſuaded me: now I dare not ſay 


Why this is the ring I gave to Julia, 
3 


I have one friend alive; thou would'ſt diſprove me. 


Who ſhould be truſted when one's own right mand 


Is perjur'd to the boſom ? - Protheus, 

I am forry I muft never truft thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 

The private wound is deepeſt : Oh time, moſt curſt! 

"Mongft all foes that a friend ſhould be the worſt! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confounds me.— | 

Forgive me, Valentine: if hearty ſorrow r 

Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 

1 tender it here; I do as truly ſuffer 

As eer I did commit. | 
Val. Then I am paid; By 

And once again I do receive thee honeſt 

Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 

Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas'd ; 

By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd :; — 

And, that my love may appear plain and free, 

All that was mine in Silvia I give thee. | 
Jul. Oh me, unhappy ! [Paints 
Pro. Look to the boy. 

Pal. Why, boy! why, wag! how now ? what i is the 
matter? | 


Look up; ſpeak. 


Jul. O good fir, my maſter charg'd me 
To deliver a ring to madam. Silvia; 
Which, out of my neglect, was never done. 

Pro. Where is that ri ng, boy ? 


Jul. Here tis; this is it. Gives a Ries? 
Pro. How! let me ſee! Hen @ Ring 


Jul. 
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Jul. Oh! cry your mercy, fir, I have miſtook ; 
This is the ring you ſent” to Silvia. {Shews anather Ring, 
Pro. But how cam'ſt thou by this ring? at my deren 
I gave this unto Julia. 

Ful. And' Julia herſelf did give it me; 

And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither: 

Pro. How! Julia? , 

Jul. Behold ker that gave aim to > all thy oaths, 
 Andenteftain'd them deeply in her heart: 

How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 

Oh, Protheus ! let this habit make thee bluſh 

Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeſt raiment ; if ſhame live 

In a diſguiſe of love: 

It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 

Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds, 

Pro. Than men their minds tis _ oh heaven! 

were man 
But conſtant he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults; makes him run through all ſins: 
Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins | 
What 1s in Silvia's face but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye? 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either: 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe; _ 
T were pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 
Pro. Bear witneſs, heaven, 
I have my wiſh for ever. 
Ful. And I mine. 


Enter Outlews, with Duke and Tags 


Out, A prize, a ptize, a prize! 
Val. Forbear, forbear, I lay; it is my lord the duke. | 
Jour grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
Baniſhed Valentine, 

Date. Sir Valentine! | 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. 

Val. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace thy death; 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath: * 

= 


— mDTUUU— UU —Ẽ . — 3 —2— V's PO <>. ̃ — — — —äej — — — ——k—ᷣ— HL . k era” hh a: 


* 


6 TWO GENTLEMEN. OF. VEROMA,, 
Do not name Silvia thine ;/ if once again, ., 
Milan ſhall not behold thee, Here ſhe Sands» {Ne 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; + 1 
] dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I; 
J hold him but a fool that will endan; EE 
His body for a girl that loves him n . 
I claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine, — 
Due, The more degenerate and baſe art thou 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt uk 
And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 
Now, by the honour of my angeſtry, 
I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, n 
And think thee worthy of an empreſs” EINE CORRS 
| Know then, I here forget all former griefs, | 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unriyall'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe—Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; . 
Take thao hy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Fal. ” thank rag graces the gift hath: made me 
| appy 
JI now heſeech., you, for your ov aptÞ s ſake, 
To grant one boon that of you. 
Due. 1 grant it for thine own, whate'er it be, 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept withal, - 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile ; 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for 22 employment, worthy lord. 
Due. Thou haſt prevail'd; 1 wen them and thee z 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all j Jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity, 
Val. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our diſcourſe to make your grace to ſmile, 
What think you of this page, my lord ? 
Dake, I think the boy | hath grace in him; he bluſhes. 


"Fo al, 
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Fal. J warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy, 
* Duke. What mean you by that ſaying ? | 
Val. Pleaſe you, III tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. — 
Come, Protheus, tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered ; 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours; 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. : | 
1 | [ Exeunt omnes. 


4 


THE END. 


